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.H e favourableſentence > Jour 
© Lordfp paſt on the follow- 


-, 
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Wo M ing Paraphraſe, when it 
firſt appeared before you as its judge, 
has enceuraged me to make choice 


y Az of | 
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[WE 


+-- The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


=_ | | [of you alone for its Patron : = 
| \] heartily wiſh it were as fit an ob-|: 
jet of your Proteition now , as| 
'1t was then, of your Clemency.| 
| There is nothing, [ confeſs, worthy | | 
'\its Commendation to fo Great 4| 
| Name, but the Argument on' 
| | which i it is employ'd; and having | 
| deſi ien'd it tothe Service of the Altar, | 
|] was convinc't there was no hand! 
[ 'more proper than your Loraſhips to| 
| ; offer 1t up there. For beſide the| 
| | perfect underſtanding , which your! 
| Lordſhip has of affairs of this! 
{nature ( being able not only moſt] 
| [juſtly to decree according to the old ,|; 
| * \butto givenew, and more ſubſtan-| 
| |tlal Laws to all kinds of Poeſy) the 
| moſt conſiderable part of the enſuing | | 
oo |Work was done under your Lord-, 
ſhips juriſdiction, in a place where [| 
had| 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. l 
had the happineſs to enjoy all the| 


| 
| contents of a private hr ſind 


| and amongſt the reſt , that ſeceſſu 


: 
: | 


"8 


| ſeriventis, & otia, which the great) 
| Maſter of Verſe knew abſolute] 
| neceſlary to ſuch an undertaking. 
| So that by the ſevereſt form of De-| 
| dication , your Lordſhip has an un-! 
| deniablerightto this, and it would: 
| bea plece of great injuſtice, to make. 
a Preſent of that to another , which, 
| toyour ſelf only is a true and war- 
| rantable deb. For ſuch indeed itis, 
| as reſpecting your Lordſhips Tile| 
| | who,over and aboveall other qualifi- 
| cations,are the moſt obliging Promo- 
| ter of theſe ſtudies; and on my part, 
|fo eaſie to fſatisfie, that it amounts: 
| to little more than a bare acknow- 
| ledgement, like the preſenting a 
| Roſe once a year, and doing Fealty 
= —. A 46 = _ for] 
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or ſome great Tenure; the Imalleſt 
Chief-rent that can be paid by any | 
Tenant, eſpecially him, who has. | 
an ambitionto hold of none, rather | 
than your Loraſhip, all thoſe Demeſnes | 
'of Chriſtian Poeſy, if he may fo | 
| callthem, of which, under you alone, | 
| he deſires to be look't upon as the 
| \'Unworthy Improver, Wi: to profels 
himſelf with all manner of Deyotion, | 
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The Preface, 
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T 3s not my intention to ſpend time in 
tranſcribing thoſe ſeveral Elogies , 
which Holy men in their writings 
have given the Book of Pſalmes; For 
to do that here , were but to make a 


mm 


tedicus repetition of the ſame thing , 
and uſurping anothers Province, but meanly to purſue 
that,which is no leſs powerfully.than frequently incul- 
cated by the Divine Oratory of the Church. I thin 

there is none but will acknowledge that it is a part; 
of Scripture, which is, and ſhall for ever be eſteemed 
worthy the care, and ſtudy both of the greateſt Scho- 
lars, and ſublimeſt Wits of all ages; and where, as 
the weakeſt under ſtandings may finde enough for their 
atisfaFion , the 7 ny and moſt curious Criticks, 
||[1way have ſcope and opportunity to exerciſe , and int- 
\prove their richeſt Talent. For what can be more plea- 
ant than to inquire, who were the Compoſers, to ex- 
plain the many obſcure Titles, and frequent alluſions to/ 
everal cuſtoms by us utterly unknown, and to let the 
| orld underſtand, what it is yet ignorant of , where- 
#n conſiſted the true nature of the Hebrew Poeſy © But | 
theſe , as above my Capacity , I ſhall purpoſely omit | 
| ( 4a) | 


| 
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:& | and make it my buſineſs only to give ſome little ac4, 
count of the deſign , and condut# of the following, 
| | Work. 
| | But before 1 can proceed to that , Imnuſt here, by 
way of Apology for my undertaking it , freely confeſs\ 
| | that ſuch an argument as this , would have appear d| 
| '' much better in the hands of one, who had made Divi- 
| | nity bis chiefeſt ſtudy : and can only ſay for myſelf that 
'' as Tdid it te pleaſe ſome particular friends, and fo 
| my own diverſion (next to that great deſign of the glor 
| of God, and ſervice of his Ckurch : ) ſo having now a 
| length finiſht it, and by them, and ſeveral others urg'd 
| to make it more publick,, I thought my ſelf bound, by 
| 


F — 
| 


_— 


| ſome ſuch Preface as this , to provide for this iſſue 0 
my brain, with the ſame diligence and care that othe 
Parents are wont for their legitimate Children. Not 
that IT have ſo good an Opinion of theſe labours, as 
i fondlyto believe they deſerve it , but becauſe their na- 
tural deformities require the greater Portion to put 
there off, For I am too conſcious of their many de- 
| feats, and my own inabilities for ſo great an affaire,\ 
as in good earneſt to attempt rheir defence: or, if I' 
would have no way left to make it, but that , whichi| 
| 10 all ingenuows ſpirits is very diſagreeable . by throw-) 
'| ing the blameon others better able, and who have had, 
l it may be , much fairer opportunities than my felf of 
| performing ſo worthy an enterpriſe. Had any Juciy 
; excellent perſon ſa emploz* d his vacant hours, it might 
| have prevented the publiſhing theſe rude Eſſays of mines 
| 


whereas now all that Icanexpet from them is, that 
after a ſevere cenſure,they may happily be ſo fortunate. 
# to giveoccaſion to anothers better thoughts : And 1 

____ Fcartily = 


Ee eee cs 
5 


—— 


2 T he Frelans, | 


Learned Divines, who have a true underſtanding and 


guſt for Poeſy , would hereby be provok't to undertake 


o noble aſubjieF. For as there is not any condition of 
men ſo fitted for the ſublime notions of Poeſy as they 5 
there is no ſtudy whatſoever , which either is ſo truly| 
worthy of, or comes neerer their Profeſſion. Theology 
and Poeſy have in all ages of the World gone hand in; 
hand, nor is there really ſuch a diſparity between their | 


— 
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imagined. For if one has been lookt on as containing 
the Will and Pleaſure , the other no leſs has been 
reckoned the Stile, and Language of Heaven, Muſick 
and Numbers, the chiefeſt of the Liberal Arts, ſerve 
but as Hand-maids to this Great and All-command- 
ing Miſtriſs. 'Tis T know not what kind of Divine 
| Science, purely ſingular,and only like it ſelf, which even 
{in the Opinion of all, has more of Druiity init than | 
\words can expreſs, and therefore was continually al- | 
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ewiſh Adminiſtration , we ſhall finde that the People | 
of lirael were no ſooner delivered from the Kgyptian | 
chains, and that the ſame Sea , which parted it ſelf 1 
'to make them way, returned upon their Enemies , but | 
immediately Moles, their great Law-giver, continues | 
in remembrance both of the Miracle, ana their | 
MWeliverance in a mot excellent and Poetical ſong < | 
which I verily believe is not only the moſt antient piece | 
ipf Poetry now extant, but written as ſoon, af not be- | 
Tore any other part of ' the Pentateuch. Nay God him- | 
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Natures, as is generally, though without any reaſon | 
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heartily wiſh ſome One of Our many Reverend, =d 
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\owed a Stall in the Temple , and received into the | 
[Devotions of the moſt Religious , and Civilized, as\\— 
well as Barbarous Nations. If we look into the | 
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| 
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and inſpiration, a little before his death,to compoſe a- 
nother Hymn, with ſtri command to teach it the Peo- 
ple who thereby having it continually in their mouths, 
(ſuch he knew was the charm of verſe, might both be 
| encouraged in their duty.and become witneſſes againſt 
'' themſelves, when at any time they turned to Idolatry. 
(If the Bookof Job ſhall be eſteemed by any of an 
| ancienter date (which IT ſhould very hardly be per- 


\ſmaded to aſſent to, as imagined to be done, though 


|! by the ſame hand, yet during his retirement with hjs 
\ Father-in-law, before he was ſent on his great Embaſſy 
jos Pharao) from the beginning of the third chapter, 
to the middle of the laſt, it is one continued Poem : 
in which there are ſuch lofty and exalted Metaphors , 
lively Similitudes , pompons Deſcriptions , ſtrength 
of Elocution, and prodigious flights of Wit and Fancy, 
that you cannot meet any thing to compare with it 1m 
the choiceſt colleFions of all the Old Poets, Tou 
there may ſee Divinity flouriſhing upon a root of Poeſy; 
and that again loaded with the generous produtions 
of Divinity: both ſo inſeparably united each to other, 
that like ſtock and cyon they make but one plant, and 
leave it hard to be judged whether the Author were the 
greater Divine , or Poet. The Latines wery properly 
comprehended both theſe ſublime Fun@ions under the 
ſingle Title of their Vates, accounting it no leſs unfit 
thaz nnreaſonable, that two offices ſo ſtraitly united of 
thoſe of the Prieſt and Poet ſhould be kuown by diſt intF, 
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felf, we afterwards finde, gave him particular charge, 
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and different Names. T ſhall not here inquire into the 


Reaſons they had for ſo doing, only this Tam aſſured, 


'' how many and ſtrong ſo ever they were , they canzot|\ 


| | C 011par © 


| | 1 he Preface. | 
| compare with Ours of the true Religion. The | 
|| tions of both proceed from the ſame Father of Sprrits, 
| and are Celeſtial flames, that darted from above, are 
|| newer well but when they are thither riſing up again /| 
|| Orty Poeſy like that Sacred fire , which God ſent down 
| of Old to conſume the Sacrifices, returns with a littl 
| more ſmoke. They both came down from Heaven,an | 
| thitber are alwaies taking their flight ; but Divinity) 
| never ſeems to make ſuch haſt , as on the wings of | 
| good Poeſy. I muſt confeſs at this day, but by what ill. 
'| Fate I know not, they are looked upon without the, 
|| leaſt relation to each other , and grown themſelves ſo|| 
| much ſtrangers, that like feſter-ſtreams once parted,| 
|| from the Spring, they run different courſes,and are ſo| 
|| far from meeting again, that they very ſeldom come in| 
| fight of each other. For though the Precepts of the 
School ſerve excellently , if rightly applyed, to adorn 


| 
| 
|| and enrich his Fancy, who hath a natural Genize to 


| Poeſy , yet we dayly ſee them ineffeFual to create it. 
| And he who findes not in himſelf thoſe hidden Mines 
'| of Invention, and moſt happy and unaffeFed Facility, 
| which only make the Poet, ſhould never be perſnaded by 
| re to attempt the raviſhing her by force , whom by | 
'| fair means he cannot allure to be his Miſtriſss, For to || 
|| what but this may we attribute thoſe many lame , and | 
|| izperfe# dranghts of Poems , both Originals, and | 
|| Tranſlations , which are to be ſeen in almoſt every | 
[language © where, if they have been the Authors own , || 
[they are his bare thoughts and lifeleſs Proſe ( for 1 | 
|| ſpeak now eſpecially of Modern Poeſy ) made worſe by || 
[the uneaſy ſhackles of confining Metre : and if ver- | 
||\frons ſo exa#ly laboured ad verbum , that what »y | 
[| the |: 
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ſentence did conſiſt , they loſe all their former beauty, 
i and from excellent Proſe, though the language continue 


| make thoſe conceptions intolerable by the | a of 


the unlucky tranſpoſing of words , what by leavi = | 
out ſome little particles, wherein the grace of the 


the ſame , degenerate into very indifferent , and 
antuneable Rhyme, This has been a failing ſo general, || 
that I need not ſeek far to illuſtrate it by examples. 
But none in my opinion have been ſo guilty of it , as 
thoſe, who have had for ther argument ſome excel- 
lent piece of Scripture, or piows matter, which 
with the embelliſhments of Art, and the true Poets 
eaſineſs , and invention would, upon the moſt durable 
foundations, have made the faireſt ſuperſtruQ@ures in | 
the World. But how miſerably have the greateſt | 
part been overſeen, whilſt all their pains have | 
been beſtow'd to compoſe a few ill-contriv'd Cadences, 

putting themſelves to an unimaginable torture to || 


verſe, which elſe might have done well enough in 
ooſer Proſe. Theſe are the men to whom we | 
re in a great meaſure beholden for the low || 
fteem Porſy now has amongſt #4 , though at the | 
f 
| 


ame time they have not only rendred that ridicu- | 
tous, but bumbled Divinity , which ſupplyes the 
P oet with his nobleſt, and miſt lofty ſubjeFs, And 
T am wery apt to believe , thit a man of an Har- | 
monious ſoul (ſuch as all truc Poets are) though 
be but indifferently skit'd in the controverſies of 
the School-men , and the mcer points of Divinity, ,. 
(by which poſſibly the Peace of the Church has been \| 
more diſturbed, than ever it was advantag'd ) | 
| 


ſpall make much better work in his way of | 
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; fruitleſs, and moſt unprofitable ſtudy, unworthy 


| ſplendid embroyderies. TI ſhall make it my buſineſs 
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an Argument taken from the Holy-Bible, than th 
ſublimeſt and moſt Scholaſtical Wit, who is unac+ 
quainted with the laws of Poeſy, But how few ar 
there of theſe ſevere Scholars, and only learne 
men (as they would be thought) in an age, wh 
have any relliſh, or the leaſt eſteem for Poeſy , but 
rather judeing it by the abuſe. look on it as a 


the thoughts of ſuch as are advanc't in years ; 
and the greateſt incentive to looſneſs, and deban-\ 
chery in youth? Others there are of a quite dif- 
ferent humor , who though poſſably they may have 
for it the higheſt , and moſt reverend eſteem , yet 
think Hoiy-Writ # barren of all good ſubjeFs, 
ard the only thing that is incapable of its gay and 


therefore, in ſhaping an anſwer to both theſe , at 
once to defend Poeſy in the general from thoſe 
calummies, which are no leſs maliciouſly, than falſly 
ehayged upon it, and then give a ſhort aſſay to the | 
reſtoring Divine Poeſy to its ancient dignity and 
luſtre. 

If therzfore we conſider Poeſy in her firſt inſtitu- 
tion, &re ſhe became a common Proſtitute to 14 
flattery, ignorance, and ambition, we ſhall find her 
alone acknowledged as the Soveraign Princeſs of the 
civilis'd World, and behold her from her Throne 
giving Laws , not only to their Religion and Policy, 
but alſo to their manners. Her Court was eſteemed 
the proper, and only jchool of Virtue , to whici the 
greateſt Irinces form'd theirs , and under her cuſtody 
alone was kept ſeal'd that Fountain, whence af 
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the profitable inſtruTions of life were to be drawn. 
Phyloſophy it ſelf was a thing of no uſe, and deſti- 
tute of arms, till ſhe ſupply d them , nor durſt it 

pear in the World without the eaſy chain of Verſe, 
in token of ſubmiſſion to her, for its paſs-port.. And 
hen —_— the Porch and Academy by main 
orce brake it off, the ſirifeſt Precepts of the moſt 
igid Se , as to the regulating of Manners , came 
pfinitey ſhort of thoſe examples , which ſhe exhibi- 
ted on her Theaters. The ſame may be ſaid of al- 
\moſt all other Arts , that from her they receiv'd 
their birth and vigor. Neither was this Divine 
Miſtriſs leſs courteouſly receiv'd into the Camp, 
where her ſoft Numbers were with pleaſure heard 
\amiads the confuſed noiſe of Arms, Hence mighty 


fully preſerv/d, to do themſelves famous As, wor- 
thy the like praiſe of Poſterity. This was that 
which in all their Vidories they eſpecially ſought 
and in perpetual acknowledgement, that they thence 
| receiv'd their greateſt honour, in their moſt ſolemn 
| Triumphs, when Crowns of Gold were only in ſtate 
| carried before them, they choſs themſelves to wear 
the Poets Meede, Laurel, Chaplets. $ 
i Such was Poey of old, with a command as ab- 
| ſolute, and unconfin'd as her Dominions, and al- 
wayes found either ſerving at the Altars, or of Counſel 
Royal to the greateſt Princes. But it was not long 
that ſhe continu'd in this great dignity and repute; 
For in puniſhment for her early defeFion from the 
ſervice 
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| 


| 


| Generals had the beſt Inſtrution both for their ' 
|ConduF, and Valour, and were encouraged by the q 


| Records of Antiquity , which ſome Poet had faith- | 
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| ſervice of the True God, where fhe firſt attended, to '' | 
that of Devils, of a Princeſs ſhe became a flave, and | 
' ſenſibly, though by degrees loſt all her Title to Sove. | | 
'| rajignty , and abſolute juriſdiFion, for in the Temples | | 
'' of the Heathen Deities, though by a kind of Spiritual | | | 
| Authority , ſhe kept in awe whole Nations , which || l 
| from her mouth receiv'd all their Oracles, yet even | # 

there, by her own Prieſts was ſhe her ſelf abus'd, and | | 
' knew no Inſpirations, but what either they did in- | 
| vent , or were ſuggeſted to her by the great Deceiver « 
| Here it was, that by frequent uſe , ſhe learnt all man- | + 
ner of Prophaneſs , and by often aſcribing that ts | 
\ falſe gods, which was the alone glory of the True, | | 
from low, and mean thoughts of him , ſhe brake forth | l 
into open rebellion , purſuing Heaven with her blaſ- | l 

phemics , and ſending all her impieties up thither , || | 
whence at firſt ſhe obtained all her Power; like a | 
' River, whoſe paſſage is obſtrued , that runs back| | 
| #pon its own ſpring , carrying mud and ſlime along 
| with it, and overflows, and defiles thoſe Altars,| 
which in its clear and un-interrupted courſe before it || 
| did but waſh. Having thus humbled her,it was ſome a- | 
' ges e're the grand Tyrant offered her any other violence, 
\ and even fearleſs of a rcvolt , permitted her the free 
' uſe of that command ſhe had gain'd o're the minds of | 


| 
: | | 1 
; mew , and ſtill continue tobe , according to her own | 
| 
| 
| 
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| nature , the Patroneſs of all true and Heroical virtue. | 
' But in proceſs of tim? from his and the Prieſts , ſhe 

| was made the peoples Idol, and no longer remaining | 
ſo much as a ſjuppos'd Virgin , became perfet&ly obſe- 

''quiows to the wills and humors of ſuch as had the| 
| confidence to debauch her ( though a perpetual _—_ = 
| (6) of | 


{ | | 
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of Poverty conſtantly followed the committers of (0 


upon the ſtage. 


'| xwoſt part of men, who only judging of her by the pre- 
| ſent,and what hurt ſhe may do, by what ſhe bas alread 


formerly been to tbe civiliz'd, and may yet be to the| 


great a Rape ) to pleaſe them ſhe began to affet new, 


and immodeſt dreſſes, which to all the world elſe ren-' 
dred her ſtill more deform'd , and in a while guilty of 
all that obſcenity , which ſhe had before condemned 


And in this ſtate of flavery is ſhe look't on by the 


done ( like Artillery by ſurpriſe come into the Enemie 
hand) forget how ſerviceable ſhe has notwithſtlauding| 


Chriſtian World. Inſtead of cenſuring and condemn-/ 
ing her, it were good I think, to take her by force,an 

reſtore her to the Church of God,where ſhe has been to 

long a ſtranger. Poems of Morality, which have been of 
late no leſs auſpiciouſly , than worthily begun (ic 

Epig, and Lyriq, Poems I chiefly mean , though the 
Drammatih, alſo may be of excellent uſe, ſo it be 
kept within its due bounds , as with all the liberty 
of Invention, riches of Fancy and the true Poets 
Art, have been contriv'd toexpreſs the real Portrait | 
of Virtue in all its various appearances , and to des, 
ſcribe Vice in its lively, though otherwayes moſt hate- 
ful colours , theſe I ſay) make the firſt ſtep to her con-|| 
verſion : and it may in my poor opinion be romoted, 
amongſt us, by tranſlating anew the beſt of the ancient | 
and ſome few modern Poets , who have made it their 
buſineſs to cloath excellent Morality, and various 
learning in a chaſt ſtile, and by gracefully rendring 
them in our own language : ſo that the ſenſe may nei-| 
ther ſeert tortur'd , and put on the rack by too ſtrait a! 


h verſion , | 


JI 
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—— If werſion, nor be out of know!gdge in one to0 looſe and| 

| flowing, But this great tak can never be perfeGed | [ 
' ſince we are to expe no new Revelations , till Por 

|| comes again to be ſettled upon her firſt great Baſt: 
| The Divine inſpiration , reveal d in the holy Scrip+ | 
; tures. 1 
'\ And this brings my diſcourſe to them , who con+ | 
| fidently , though without any reaſon, aſſert that the, 
| ſacred Word has not ſubjets agreeable enough for this| 


, 


| '1 
| | 


% 


|| kind of writing. But becauſe Mr. Cowley in that| 

|; part of his Preface before his Poems , which con+ 

'| cerns his incomparable Davideci has taken the pains. 
i fully to remove that ill report , which was brought on; 
| rhis happy Land, if I may ſo call it , either igno- 
| | rantly or maliciouſly , 1ſball grve my ſelf the leſs trou- 
ble, and refer my Reader to the place it ſelf , where he 
'| ay have all that ſatisfaFon that either Reaſon or Reli-) | 
\gion can expe. Nor can thoſe authorities he brings, 
be excepted againſt , ſeeing he hath ſo ſtrongly con-|, 
firmed them by the Poem it ſelf , where though the\ ] 
| || Argument be wholy Divine , there is to be found, as 
| \mmch as could be expeFed for the firſt ſuting , what || 
ever 3s requiſite to make an Heroick, Poem beautiful || 
ſound judgement , happy invention, graceful diſpoſt-\ | 
tion, wnaffeded facility , ftrift obſervance of decen-| 
\cies, and all ſet off with that majeſty and ſweetneſs of | 
verſe, that it is to be lamented he had not an oppor-| { 
\zunity before his death, to finiſh it according to his | { 
|own Model, and the proviſton he had laid up to that || f 
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purpoſe. And truly all his Divine Poems, have I ! 

| |ezow not what greatneſs of ſpirit , which you ſhall!| | 

q feldons meet with elſewhere , and in which generally\ j 
| l (62) Al 
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he has as much out-done himſelf, as in the reſt equal d\ 
| the moſt happy of our modern Poets, So that if. 
| Religious , and Pious compoſitions , as has been often 
obſerved , pleaſe not , the fault can be no longer un-\ 
| Juſtly thrown upon the Materials, but muſt return 
; upon the Compoſers want of skill to manage them to the | 
beſt advantage. The Holy Bible doubtleſs is an excel-\ 
lent Soil , and of ſuch kindly nature . that if it were 
cultivated either as it ought , or only as the barren. 
| ſand of Antiquity , and all the tedious fables of the! 
| Heatheniſh ſjuperſ{ition too often have been, it would. 
| | produce the greateſt , and moſt rich increaſe. For 
| 
| 
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| beſedes, that like them it has never yet been throughly 
| broken up , the moſt unfruitful part of it , at leaſt || 
| that which may ſeem ſo , abounds with inexhauſtible' 
| Mines, which would plentifully reward any that 
| ſhould labour in them. And it were beſide unreaſon- 
*| able to think, that Paleſtine alone, which was ſo | 
| fruitful of all things elſe. ſhonld be barren only of || 
| Laurels | 
| '| To blame our language is a fondneſs cvery whit as | 
| extravagant , eſpecially conſedering the great ſupply , 
| | which hath been of late years, and is daily brought | 
to it by unexpetted diſcoveries of Nature , and im- | 
\provement of the Arts, which do not only furniſh the || 
| \|Poct with incredible variety of new and unuſual con- \| 
|ceits to exerciſe his Fancy, but with animmenſe com- || 
'|pany of words alſo to enrich his expreſſion But to | 
| | ſuch ObjeFors 1 ſhall only ſay, that if the Engliſh | 
| | DialeF , not only as it is ſpoken at this day , but as it \| 
| was in uſe the laſt age, were ſeriouſly and impartially | 


| | examined, it will appear not only as copious and |; 
| i | 
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fienificant for Proſe , but as comprehenſrue of the ſub-|, 
|| limreſt notions of Verſe as any modern Language in| 
|| Europe , and to equal, if not in ſome qualities ex-| 
| ceed, thoſe of old Rome and Athens. But for | 
'| Numbers it is ſo naturally ſuited that excepting the | 
| Khyme , which in ſo great a choice of words as we 
|| bave is very eaſte to be found, even in ordinary ſpeak-! 
'|ing, or writing, they can hardly and not without | 
| ſome pain (if it were curiouſly inquired into ) be | 
| avoided, But my zeal for Poeſy has carried me, 1 an || 
|| afraid , too far, and made me almoſt jorget what 1 
| I promiſed in the beginning, to grve a ſhort account of | 


|| the following work. 
' It is now therefore (ome years ſince I had my firſt | 


and great deſire to turn the Book of Pſalms into || 

| Engliſh werſs, and in order thereto did , very lit- 
[tle different from what at preſent it is , the CIV. || 
| PlulIm. But 1 know not how, on a ſuddain, all my | 
| heat was laid, and the greatneſs of the labour , | 
| toge'bex with my own wmſufficiency , deterr d - 
| 


— 
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|| at that time from proceeding any further. Here- 

|| por for about three years the deſten ſlept with me, I 
[till reading over with» a little more than ordinary 
\[zntention the CXIV. Plalm of Ar, Cowleys , 
'T was acain warm'd, and in imitation of Þins 
T was rejolved once more to try how well or ill 1 
[could write after fo excellent a Copy. Not becaule | 
1 was by that time grown more confident of my || 
ſtrength (which I muſt confeſs I found all along very |; 
[unequal to fo weighty un affair | but becauſe 1 hoped 

[thereby to encreaſe it, and fix my mind otherwiſe 


\fleeting and uncertain upon ſomething that might | 
' 
| 


(b3) be 
| 
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l'be of advantage, if not to the Publick, yet at leaſt | 


ito my Freinds, and my own private Meditations. | 


Copſidering alſo the infinite variety with which || 
\\this part of Holy Scripture was repleniſh't, 1 | 
|indged the tediouſneſs of the paſſage would thence, | 
| and by the many reſting places I ſhould meet with by | 
| the way, be wery much abated. And that my | 
|Fancy might be as little confin'd as my time, I | 
lever us'd to take that Pſalm to paraphraſe , which |. 
\ beſt ſuited with my preſent temper , and ſo letting f 
\out the chain a little longer, aud never trying | 
| how far it reach't, I ſcarce remembred that Iwas | 
| bound. And this is ſome reaſon, though not the | 
\ whole, of that different manner, which is t0 be | 
|ſeen in my Verſion. For even the Pſalms them- | 
ſelves are not all of a kind, that being no more | 


|| Rubies, or Diamonds. Jf you look in one place 


| you ſhall ſee ſome , taking riſe from their lofty ſub- || 


'jefs, ſore above the clouds, like Birds of Para- | 
' diſe, as it were , all wing, and as if deſign'd for | 
\ nothing lower than the Heavens : If in another , | 
ſome of an humbler ſort, in their ſtrains lowly, | 
land trailing on the ground , ſo far from attempting || 
\\fuch a bold flight, that they dare hardly look ſo \. 
|| high : ſome are all gaudy , and embroyared, others | 
'again in a ſad, and mournful dreſs, according as | 
the condition of the Church or Author was at the | 
|| time they were compoſed, 1his ſo great difference | 
'therefore being in the Original, no wonder if it yet | 
appear more plainly in my rude and imperfed Copy, |: 
|| Beſides IT have been forc'd to make uſe, though as 
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| neceſſary than that all precious ſtones ſhould be | 
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| harſh to our ears , even in the proſe , that it very, 
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The Preface. 
ſparingly as I could , of ſeveral terms , and man-| 
ners of ſpeaking not to be found in our late ex-' 
aft Writers , nor ſo well fitted for the numeroſity | 
of verſe as might be wiſht , which yet by reaſon of | 
our Tranſlatton of the Holy Bible, and by frequent 
uſe ſeem not altogether ſo rough as elſe they would | 
rather chuſing to confine my ſelf to expreſſions and | 
phraſes generally known, and ailowed of in the\! 
Church, than appear guilty of any innovation. This | 
may particularly be obſery'd in the CXIX. Pſalm, 
where I have kept exa@ly (as they fell in our Text| 
without ſynonimous names) the Words, Statutes, 
Wayes, Teſtaments, Precepts, &c, Nor was it more| 
eaſe to my ſelf , than T hope it will be a pleaſure to' 


| ſome few, who prefer ſuch a tranſlation before any 
| other, where is taken a greater liberty, But I ys 


confeſs ingenuouſly, I did it meerly to ſave t 


labour of a larger Paraphraſe, which in a Pſalm 
of that length, and plainneſs, would have been both. 
tedious, and unneceſſary. In other places I have' 
done what lay in my power to make the Pſalmiſts | 
ſpeak as intelligible and proper Engliſh as I could 
(though I have not altogether negleFed it even in 
that ) not introducing any obſolete , or fantaſtical 


| words, or omitting thoſe little particles of ſpeech, 
| the grace of any language, which make Poeſy of 
| all other kinds of writing the moſt diſtaſiful, and 
| obſcure, And indeed the manner of ſpeaking amongit 

the Fews , by reaſon of their inſenſible conneFions , 


and frequent change and ſhifting of perſons, diſcerna- 
ble enough by our own verſions , is ſo difficult and 


ill 
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needs the ſiraitneſs of Numbers to make it more 
ark, and uniuneable, To avoid this fault poſſe- 
ly I have been more prolix than T ought , though 
cannot but ſay 1 was forewarned of it by a very | 
judicious friend Mr. T homas Sprat. Tet if it be an er- 
or I have choſen rather to offend with Sieur Godeau, 
forreigner, wn the fulneſs of my Paraphraſe, than | 
ith any of our own Countrymen in too ſtrait a 
'ronfinement. The only Perſon who ſeems to have 
| kept a mean between theſe two extreams,is G.Bucha- 
inan, by that bare name better known , than all my 
kurt 3s able to expreſs him. It would be too long 
: reckon up the many worthy men in this nation , 


without mentioning King James of bleſſed memory , 
ho amids the great affairs of his Crown thought 
't not unbecoming his Royal cares to divert himſelf 
ith theſe Meditations of the princely Prophet and 
\Poet ) who have within this laſt age beſiow'd their 
Labour on this Book, among whom the moſt known 
are the Right Reverend Biſhop of Chicheſter , now 
living, and Mr. George Sandys. There is alſo in 
private hands a Manuſcript of ſomewhat an anci- 
enter date , which for the Perſors ſake, though out of 
;ts due time and place T ſhalljoyn with them, and 
that is of the truly Hoxorable and Learned Gen- 
tleman Sir Philip Sidney. It was a long time , 
from my firſt hearing of it ere I could get a ſight 
of the Papers, neither flouild T at laſt have ob- 
tained the favour, had IT not us'd the mediation | 
(amongit ſeveral others, to whom 1 am obliged, )| 
of one to whom all good Learning of what kind ſo- 
ever it be, muſt remain perpetually indebted 5 and in 
j this 
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this all will agree with me when they know I mean t | 
Learned Dr, John Wilkins Dean of Rippon. ThisPa- 


raphraſe as I remember Dr,Donne calls by the name of 
Sir Philips and the Counteſs of Pembroks tranſ{ation, 
and not without goed reaſon, as far as I could judge by 


' have no reſemblance , nor yet ſo perfettly reſembling , 


| that curſory view 1 had of it, during theſhort time it 
remained in my hand-s; There appearing that differenc 


La I conceived in the compoſition, which is wont to be Gro 
|the aires of Brother , and Siſter , not ſounlike, as to 


4s to have nothing but the ſex to diſtinguiſh them. 1 
mention not here a thouſand others who have done 
excellently particular Pſalms, as my Lord Bacon, Sir 
Hen. Wotton, Biſhop Hall, Mr. Herbert, &c. 41d in- 
ſtead of many more, that abſolutely compleat Gentlews- 


- —— 
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\2rzan, whoſe leave I very hardly obtained to honour this 
wolume of mine with two or three verſions, long fince 
done by her , the truly vertuows Mrs. Mary Beale q 


amongſt whoſe leaſt accompliſhments it is, that 
be has made Painting and Poely which in the Fan- 


leies of others had only before a kind of likeneſs, in her 
own to be really the ſame. The Reader TI hope will 
pardon this publick acknowledgement which I make to 
ſo deſerving a perſon, when I ſhall tell him that while 
4s a Friend and one of the Family, Thad the conveni- 
ence of aprivate and moſt delightful retirement in the 


\company of her worthy Husband and her ſelf I both 


— — ———_—— 


ibegan and perfeted this PFaraphraſe. 


But without all theſe in naming the two firſt above , 
lobe Biſhop of Chicheſter ad Mr. Sandys) I have 
ſaid enough to call my ſelf into queſtion for daring to 
offer any thing at this part of Scripture, after theme. 
(Cc 


I muſt 
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' 2 muſt therefore clear my ſelf , and here doit , of all, 
ambition to vie with , or envy to detratt from the true 
value of their labowrs, which muſs be judged meriting 
all Praiſe : and I am ſure neither of theſe can be longer 
objeFed againſt me, than till any one ſhall bepleaſed ol 

| take the pains to compare all three together, and then 
it will immediately appear , how great the difference 
is between ws, both as to theſtile, manner of compoſt- 
tion and diſpoſing of the Numbers. The Biſhops is cloſe, 
[ exatth anſwering the Text, and for that kind of mea- 
| ſure , which himſelf has truly obſerv'd to be the leaſt 
graceful of any, very ſmooth, and roundly expreſſed ;| 
though that Efſay of his on the CXXX. Palm in 
Heroick verſe , paraphraſed for an Anthem , make it 
to be wiſh't , he had nid alike freedom in the reſt. 
Mr. Sandys on the otherſide , though he has confin'd 
himſelf to almoſt as near « rendring of the words , 
bas ns'd greater variety of meaſures, and ſuch as 
| have by experience beex found to be very agreeable to, 
Muſick, the life and ſpirit of Poeſy. In mine will yet.. 

appear a greater liberty , both as to the expreſſion and, 
the different ſort of ftanzas which T have us d; but 
with what ſucceſs I muſt refer to my Reader, of whoſe 
favour I ſhall have greater need to excuſe my faults , 
than juſtice, and ſeverity to examine them. I know 
all that has ever yet been aſſay'd may be infinitely ont- 
done,and I ſhould be ſo far from grieving at it, though 
now a little conceru'd, that T heartily wiſh this way of 
wrine maygive the firſt occaſion to ſome excellent Per- 
ſon to undertake another verſion , and publiſh the 
Book of Pſalms with greater beauties than ever it has 
7 appeared iz, ſince it left Jeruſalem. in the mean time 
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| mine might be kindly recerved , that ſo I might there. 
|| by be encouraged to proſecute another deſign (in this | 
'| way) which at preſent lies before me, The Hiſtory of | 
| the firſt great week of the World , wherein new diſco- | 
|| veries of that , and nature, make the ſubjet# more | 
| | large and comprehenſive for verſe than ever it has been; | 
| and in the performance of which I promiſe my ſelf | 
|| great aſſiſtance , by the unwearied and moſt ſucceſiful [ { 
labours of The Royal Society; which ſeems to be! ſ 
rais'd in this laſt age, not only for the improvement [ 
of Natural Philoſophy in the general , but amid: the | 
invention of new , for the reftauration of decay d | 
; Arts, and amongſt them all of none more than this l 
|| of ſerious, profitable , and ſober Poejy. 

| 4s for the manner , which I have endeavoured 
to obſerve, it has been to give, as near as 1 

| could , the true ſenſe and meaning of the Pſalm , and 

| lin as eaſy and obvious terms as was poſuble , ſuiting | 
|| therz to the Capacity of the meaneſt : which Ifound | 
|; uy ſelf the better able to do, by having the difjicalties 
\reſolu'd to my hands, by the labours of that truly 
\Piows, and Learned Divine Dr. Hen. Hammond 
[{(though I made uſe alſo as occ aſton required of other 
|| Commentators.) It I have in any place zot perfely 
agreed with him, as in ſeveral left them , ſince it is | 
| | not in matters of Faith, Theg that the ſame liberty may | | 
[be given to me, which is indulg'd to all who write this 
| way. T1 have bound my ſelf all along to obſerve one | 
| certain meaſure in a Pjalm, and after Thad fixt the | | 
| firſt ſtanza, made the reſt like it, endeavouring (0 to | | 
| <peſe my Numbers, that neither the length of the ſtaff | | 
ll (c2) ſhould || | 
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ſhould cauſe a too cloſe and often repetition of the ſame 
Rhyme , nor the ſhortneſs of the meaſure confine the 
Fancy and hinder the freedom of expreſſion : generally 
cloſing it with a verſe of more than ordinary length, as 
being not only moſt proper for that place, as a band to 
the ff and ſenſe : but more tuneable, and graceſul, 
For this reaſon alſo hawe I taken notice of the Verſus 
intercalares, as Tmay call them, where they fell and 
made no ſeruple , on occaſion given in the text, though 
| it may bethe words were not the very ſame, to make 
them more evident in my Verſion. For the Hiſtorical 
Pſalms I choſe the Heroick(or five foot conplets )as moſt 
ſuitable, uſing it very ſparingly elſewhere. The XVI1I. 
L. LXVIII. and CIV. I have done after Mr. Cow- 
leys Pindarick way , endeauouring by the kind of 
verſe, which is variows and uncertain , to imitate 
the many and ſuddain changes, which are in thoſe 
Pſalms. The XXI. and LXXII. I have with wery 
little ſtraining of the Text brought down to our times 
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and without offence to any, IT hope, in the fir 

parallel d his Majeſties Chringe with thoſe of 
David; in the other the Happineſs and Glory of his 
Kingdom with that of Solomon, heartily wiſhing 


that the ſincerity of my Prayers may make amends 
for the defetts of my Numbers. 
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= my " Friend 1 Mr. Shs 


| Was by its carcful Parent taught the ways 


| When every cheap Delight , and every pleaſant Art, 
| And all chat Witand Fancy could impart, 
| Like the firlt Iſſues of cach vital thing , 
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Woodford, upon his Paraphraſe | | 
ka the Tſatnns, 
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Her the firſt, and harmleſs dayes ! 


When the young World, like Children bred at home ||* 


Of caſy Duty , and of natural Praiſe. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Though troward (till and troubleſome, | 
| 


Of all the ftock the Pledge and King | | 


| Which the glad Owners cither did redeem or bring, 
| Were freely given up and Conſccrate, F 
|| The great Creator's Praiſe to Celebrate. | 
| When the chatt Numbers of the Pipe, and Voice, {| 
L | And all the Inſtruments that Art could ſhow , l 
| || The very Mutick of the Feet, and Body too, | 


And whatſoever could delight 
And fealt the various Appetite, | 

|| Were us'd as well to Worthipas Rejoyce.. | 
And every Mask, and ev'ry Ball, 


And ey'ry ſolemn Fcltival, 
(c3) The 
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ie publick Triamphs, audtle Holy days, 

The very Paſtimes, and the Plays 

ere legal Rites of Honour and of Praiſe. 

Of ev'ry clean and (potlels Beaſt 
In The moſt delicious and the belt, 

hat Nature for man's uſe, or Pleaſure did afford 
Was at God's board 

One part was Sacrifice , and all the reſt a Feaſt, 


II. 


£0 uncorrupted then, (o chaſte and White 

Were all the Daughters of Delight ; 

But none of all the Family 

'Ko innocent, and ſodivinely bright 

As the fair Virgin Poeſy , 

The carlictt, and the (tricteſt Votary 

Dwelt at the tirſt in holy ground , 

{In ſacred Groves, and Temples only could be found 
Still at the Altar did appear, 
Brought her Firlt-fruits, and Perfumes there ; 
Ot all Gods Prietts (and without blame 
H:r Office will allow the Name, 
Though ſcarce her Sex) *twas ſhe alone 

That offcred up to God Devotion z 

Did the pure Incenſe of the Fathers praiſe, 
And holy Vows , to Heaven raiſe; 

And like a faithful Vclta! kept the Fire, 


That did nor Day, nor Night expire. 


'. Whoever a true Worſhippcr would be 


;- Was taught his Duty firlt by Poely , 
|| Of Hemar, and ot Aſaph learnt the wayes 
Ot Penitence, and Praitſc, 
By which Gods anger to appeale, and Glory raiſe. 
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This was her fr(t Choice, and D:ſire , 
in Gods Houſe to retire , 
In which ſhe took her Vow, and ſolemnly Profeſ,, 
(And happy had ſhe been and bleſt , 
If ſhe had kept the reſi 
As well as the leaſtneedful of the Three 
Unhappy Poverty) 
But in the compaſs of this Privacy , 
She was not alwaics at her Beads, and Book, 
But did her bended Thoughts with various Arts releaſe ; 
Whether in Shepheards Guile with Reed, and Hook, 
The Nuptial Song ſhe do's exprefs 
Of mighty Solomon, and by his fide 
The comely black Egyptian Bride, 
A wondrous Song, but ſaid to be 
Not for their fakes alone, but holy Myſteric, 
Or elſe with bold, and skiltull hand 
Works the known Story of the promis'd Land , 
How God the People went betore, 
And brought them trom th" Egyptian ſhore, 
By the two Brothers brought them thence, 
That is, by Power, and by Eloquence, 
Two things which i{cldom fail 
Over the mighticlt Adverſary to prevail , 
Or when the pleaſcs Nature draws and Wars 


{Pens the Heroick Acts of famous Conquerers, 
[[And Sayings of Philoſophers | 
{Rich are the Works of Nuns, but none fo rich as Hers. | 


« 
'IV. So 
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So grave and hopeful was her youth, 
So dear a Friend ſhe was to Piety and Truth , 
That God himſelf, who did beſtow 
Number, and Meaſure to each Thing , 
Andin whole Nature lving Poetry did ſhow, 
Of Her took care, from whom ſhe firſt did ſpring ; 
And for her Guardians did aſſign, 
The mighty Men of Valour and Renown, 
Whom he had truſted fixrſt with Conqueſt, and a Crown, 
Or did in peaceful Arts, and Wiſedom ſhine, 
All full of Vertuec, and of Power divine , 
He would not ſuch a ripe, and vertuous Wit 
(As Facob would not Bexjamin) commit 
To any hand that was unfit , 
Only to Fudab did the Truft aſcribe , 
udah the Royal, and the Valiant Tribe. 
To you (laies God) whom by my ſpirit I raiſe 
To tight my Battailes, and my Works to praiſc, 
Wonders to perform, and ſee, 
And publiſh Laws, and Myleerie, 
And find out Nature, and Philoſophy , 
' Princes, and Prophets, and the Sons of War, 
4 To you this Charge I give, and to your Care 
| Committhis bright, and beauteous Hire 3 
Bright and beauteous is the now, 
And by your Guidance may improve, | 
If the vain ſhow, | 
| 


C6 
| 
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| 


And Breeding of her Sex you not allow, 
And keep her but from idlencſs, and wanton Love. 
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So wiſe a Care, one would have thought, 
Might ſerve however to prevent the work, 
}a one fo well inclia'd at firſt, 


| 

| 

| 
| Though by the powerfull't Charms, and Courtſhip ſonght|, 


But, Oh, the treacherous Arts of Wit ! 


| C Arts which upon the Sex too often gain ) 


{ To which even Pocly herſelf do's till ſubmit, 
And bear the pleaſant Tyranmies of it, 


| Although ſometimes in bitter language She complaine, 


| Wit was her Friend, and her CompanionKill, 


| With every painted Thing, and every Shew beguil'd, 


Did chalenge, and imploy her skill, 
But was ſo wanton, and ſo wild, 


Did ſuch pleafant Sports deviſe, 
And ſuch fantaſtick Reſveries, 
Bewitch't th' unwary Lovers Eyes. 


{ Qut of her Ccll the Votare(s then would gO, 
| And loofly wandred into every Show 3 


Would needs herſelt relign 


1 Unto the Female Government of Nine, 
And the mad Inſpirations of the God of Wines, 


To whoſe wild Revels She was born, 
And did his Triumphs, and his Groves adorn 


Did nor the Stage, nor the Piazza ſcorn 


But, like a wandring River, flow, 


| That viſits every Land, and every City views, 
But with the Travel do's th' impurer grow, 


f 


[ 


And the bright Nymph ſtill more abuſe 3 
She did no filthy Luſt refule, 
Nor whatſoc're could come 


Or from th* Exccls of Greece, or Wantonels of Rome. 
(4d) VI. Bu 


| 


| 
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[But all along the time of this Apoſtacy , 
| Somemighty Men aroſe , 
Whom God in mercy choc , 

; Theſe wandring Follies to oppoſe, 

And to redeem her Fame, and native Liberty 
That fertil Land of all the reſt 

| With Pleaſure, and with Poets bleſt , 

Where Wit, and Nature till are freſh, and green, 
And Tiber's golden fireams are {cen , 

Has to the world in every Age (ct forth 
Some Phoenix of immortal worth , 
Whoſe Monuments of noble Verſe -/ 
Poſterity ſhall till diſperſe, 

Which the bold Fame of wanton Wit aſſwage 

And expiate the Follies of the looſer Stage. 
Nor is the Britiſh glory lels, 

The Brittiſh Poets with a ripe ſucceſs 

|| The weighteſt Arguments expreſs, 

Like a deep Chryſtal ſtream , 

Spread a pure ſpirit through the manly Theam. 

One of each Sex this fruitful Age has ſhown, 
(And fruitful had the been, it none 

But that immortal Paire were known , ) 

{ Though ſhe has many more to boaſ}, 

Corley, and bright Orindado adorn it mot. 
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| | Cowley, and bright Orinda ſhall for ever live; 

| And you (my Friend) who with them ſtrive 

|| Ot beſt and greateſt Things to write 

!! And the rich Monuments of Eaftern wit revive, 
'| Wit, that does, like the Sun, there firlt in tight, 
'' Serve the Worlds profit and delight, 

\ And, like the Sun too, with the Worid ſhalllaſt ; 
|| Your Memory hall with theirs be plac't 

| Th-ir's, who in heav'nly verſe 

Do their own praiſe in Gods rehearſe. 
Theſacred Harp , which lay unſtrung, 

/| Broken, and out of tune as much 

{As when upon the Willows once it hung, 

[No Exgliſh hand could hit the graceful Touch, 
(Cowley took up, and with an artful ſtroke 

One Leſſon playd 3 One Leſſon did provoke 
{Your tuncful Soul, which could no longer ſtay 
{(Ti]] it found out thisonly skiltul way ; 

| Atlength the skiltul way you found , 

'With a true Earc judg'd the mclodious ſound , 
And with a nimble hand run deſcant on the Hebrew ground> 


Fam, Gardiner. 
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'T o the Author, on his excellent V/, erfion | 
_of the Pſalms. 
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A Pindariqu' Ode, 
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I, 
G EE ( Worthy Friend ) what I would de, 
( Whom neither Muſe, or Art inſpire, 
That have no friend in all the ſacre 4 Qyire ) 
To ſew my kiidueſs for your Book,, You, 
Forc't to diſparage what I would admire \ 
Bold man, that fore attempt Pindariqu” #ow, 
Since the great Pindar's greateft ſon 
From the ungrateful Age is gon ; 
Cowley ha's bid th'ungratefnul Age Adieu ? 
Apollo's rare Columbus He 
Found out new worlds of Poetrie ; 
He like an Eagle tower'd aloft 
To ſeize his noble prey 
Tet as a Dove's, his ſoul was ſoft, 
wiet 48 night, but bright as 
To HE, in fiery Chariot He _ 
Aſcended by Seraphick, Poefie, 
But which of ws poor Mortals fince can 
Any inſpiring Mantle that he left behind, 


| 
[ 
[| 


—_—  —_ ——o_ — 


- —— — 
TC 
. a. - - no 
_ HA” 55 £7 ON 
SGT. 2 Ac 3 


- . 
—_— mma pme—_y—_——_ _ x 
9 a oma 
On . 
- 
. ——<——— — — p - — 
I F 


————_— PTR 
PR TIT 
© II - 
_ —_— _ 
_— as _ 
Sk 22d p p 


| 
| 
f 
: 
f 
s 
|. 
i! 
if 


—_ —  — — — 


_— 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


—— 


Hu pew'rful numbers might ha'done you right ; 
He vould ha"ſpar'd you immortality; 
Under that Chieftains banners you might fight, 
Aſſur'd of Laurels, and of Vidtory. 
Over devouring time, & ſword, aud fire, 
And Jove's import ut ire. 
My humble verſe would better ſing 
David the ſhepheard, than the Kang : 
And yet methinks "tis ſtately to be one, 
(Tho of the meaner ſort ) 
Of them that may approach a Prince's Throne, 
If "twere but to be ſeen at Court. 
Such (Sir,) # my ambition for a name, 
Which I ſhall rather take of Tow, than give; 
For in Tour Bock T cannet miſs of fame, 
But ty cont att ſhall live. 
Thus on your Chariot's wheel ſhall T 
Ride ſafe, and lock, as big as Xlop's Flie, 
Who tromth Olympian race new Come, 
And nw triumphantly got home, 
To hu neighbours of the Swarm thus proudly ſaid, 
* Don't you remember what a Dult I made ? 
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bers e're the Son of ]cfſe's Harp ſhall ſound, 


| Or I'racls ſweeteſt ſongs be ſung 

' ( Lik: Sampſon's Lion ſweer and ſtrong ) 
(Ton and your happy Miſe ſhall be renown'd , 
flo whoſe kind hand the Son of Jeſſe owes 
H# laſt deliverance from all his foes ,, 

Blood thirity Saul ( 1-5 barbara thay they ) 
\ Hws perſon only ſought to kll, 

| Thcſe did his deathleſs Poems ſlay 

And ſought immortal blood to ill, 
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1" "'To ſing whoſe Songs in Babylon would be 
! A new Captivitie. 
Depujed by theſe Rebels, Tou alone 
Reſtore the glorious David to bis Throne. 
Long in diſguiſe the Royal Prophet lay | 
Long from his own thoughts baniſhed : | 
| Ne're ſince his death till this illuſtriow day 
| Was Scepter in his hand, or Crown ſet on his head, | 
' Heſeem'd as if at Gath be ſtill bad been, 
As once before proud Achiſh be appear'd, 
His face beſmear'd, 
7 And ſpittle on his beard, 
| A laughing ſtock tothe inſulting Philiſtin , 
' Dreſt in their Rimes he lookt as be were Mad, 
| In Tiſſue You, and Tyrian Purple have him clad. 
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M KK cemtanding the great care and diligence that has been all along 


|, uſed, many faults by reaſon of the Authors abſence the whole time z 


| ſupp!y the place of rhe Correftor, and ro rake the pains te mend the 
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f Errata. 
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| Age 6. read exaudivnt p. 7+ veric 6.r, hundred/olds, p.is.T. xr. 
(0 Che juſt, p. 25, 1.12. r, rheic own darrs, p. 29.1.6. r. move the 
rocks, p. 29.1. 3+ I» fills, p. 3t+ 1. 5. r. where he his, p. 38.1.2. r, 
| has bowd, p. 44-1. 15+ I» 4nd break, p. 49. 1. 2. r. My Jacobs, p. 52. 1. 
\14.r. Thy wrath ſhall make their darkneſs bright , p. 60.1, 6, r, The hands 
which p. 64. ). 2. r. only þaow'ſt,p.7 1. 1.23. r.Syrion, p. 77.1. 15.1, A 
Fear I'm to, p, 82. 1. 21. r, Gods , who, p.85.1.12.rahan Peaceryp. 133 
1. 25. r, and burns the, pe 1551]. 5.r. 
; There till theſe ſtormes are paſt ly hid 


| under their ſhaddows ly, elſe on them fly away, 
p. 156.1. 21. r. 

| Twhs once ſr0he » and th' Almighty Words 

I twice did bay 


(Ip; 175.1. 24.7. 
l The wind which ra:s'd, Thy N ime away ſhould bear, p. 178, 1. 9, r. 
| He Kings and, p. 179. 1, 22. r. which bear Him guides, p. 181.1, 7, r, 
'| How God, p. 183.1. 2,r along the, p. 196. 1. 15. r. The vallys and 
'|the, p, 203.1. 5. r. ſecure they live, l. 25.5. what it meant, p. 209, 1, 
\' 07. r. C're this, p.211.1, 8, r. Hills of Prey, p. 213.1. 4. 7. 1 telr if He, 
[{p. 322.1. 10.r, and Waſht irs ſtones, p. 228. 1.1511 had led, |, 20.7, 
|; Have /irewd freſh , p. 233, 1. 8. r. Monuments 0 groſs» I. 26, r. Fill 
| every Face, p. 245-1. 3. r. Though Death , p. 246. |. 9 r. »pbold thy 
Throne, p« 249+ 1. 12. r. the blow, p, 298, 1. 7. r. mayback, 1, 24,r, 
| ſhalt raiſe it, p. 279. 1. 2. r. theirs my, 1, 3. dele ſhall, p. 283.1, 16.r. 
'' of his Carey p. 293. 1. 17.r, who moſt fhal, p. 300 | 24.r, For as 
[| che, p- 319 f 20. r. From whence, p. 311.1, 15. r. And thought, 1, 22, 
|; r, Or reach Hy, p, 320, 1.15. r. A City, 1. 26. r. their noyſcy p. 324, 1, 
'! T&F. gates of &raſs, p.331.1.4.7. till He gets che, p 335. 1.14. r.where, 
| as it ſtands, p, 348. 1. 25. r. d:dſt obtain, p. 356-1. 18. r. Brfore K'ngs, 
|| and not take, but twrn on them the ſhame, p 397+ 1. 24-7, 

if Bur ro thy Temple be reſtor'd again. 

|| £:427+ |. 14-5. Fruitfhl ſeaſons, I, 26, r, as poor a thing is Man; 
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The Firſt Pſalm. 
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I. 
| 'T oc happy man, who in the beaten wayes 
Of Carclels ſinners, never blindly [trayes 
In their aſſemblies, nor maintains their part, 
Their ſcoffs, or their debates will hear, 
But leaves the. place as well as Chair, 
And keeps his ears as guiltlel(s as his heart ! 


IT. 
Who in th'Almightics Law his age do's ſpend, 
'| Grows old in that which will his age commend 3 
| By day he reads it, meditates at night, 
|| Makes it his Guide, makes it his Stay, 
His greatelt buſmeſs night and day 3 
But leſs his buſineſs makes it, than delight l 


l 
III, 
' He ſhall be like a Tree by th' Waters ſide, 
| W hoſe root receives the Tribute of the tyde 
The tender plant do's into vigor grow, 
Is alwayes green, has alwayes truit, 
Extends into the {itreams its root, 


[And ſpreads in top, as that do's ſpread below. 
[ E 
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$9 ſhall the Righteous flouriſh, and that hand, 
[Which planted him at firit, ſhall make him fiand 
No ftorm or drought againſt him ſhall prevail, 

'\ Butbending to the ttreams his root, 


| Heſhallbe green, he ſhall have fruit, 
Which till they ceaſe to flow, ſhall never fail. 


| V- 
| But the unjuſt by every billow toſt, 


| Shall in the ſterms himſelt has raif'd, be loſt : 

' Shall be lixe Chaffe, with which the Wind do's play, 
' That now flies here, and now falls there, 

| _ Nowon the ground, now in the air, 

{ Till that which raifd it, blow it clean away. 


| VI. 


And when th'Eternal Judge to th* Bar ſhall bring 
Each ſecret thought, and every hidden thing, 
The difference then much greater ſhall appear : 


[ 


| 


For when the Jult to glory go, 
The Wicked ſhall begin their woe, 
More unlike in another World than here. 
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Quare fremuernnt gentes, 
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And all their little Kings engage ? 

Their ancient ſirifes they mind no more, 

Forget they once were Enemies, 

And though they ne're agreed betore, 
Now all conſpire againit their God to rilc. 


I. 
| Wi. makes this ſtir? Why do the People rage ? 


IT. 
Their God's become their Common Enemy, 
And his Anoynted they defy : 
« Off with his yoak, let's break His bands, 
« Away with all his Chains, they ſay, 
« Our necks we know, let's try our hands, 
« It they can rule, as well as thoſe obey ! 


IIL 
But He, who reigns above, ſees all their pride, 
And do's their boaſts and threats deride; 
It they go on, He'll tothem ſpeak, 
And if God ſpeaks, ſure man ſhall hear, 
For when His voyce do's Cedars break, 
Proud Libanus, which bears them, quakes for fear. 


I V. 
Yet let them riſe, and do their worſt, my Throne 
Stands tixt, as th'Hill *tis ſet upon : 
C Sion which cannot be remoy'd ,, ) 
And that no further doubt may bz 
Whether God has my choice approy'd 
I'll ſhew His Scal, and publiſh His Decrce, 
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in « Thou art my Son 3 This wh I Thee b.got 3 

j (He ſpoke the Word, who changes not. )) 

[ « Ask of me, and the World is Thyae 

|} «© The utmolt skirts of all the Earth, 

| | * Nations unknown, beyond the Line, 

[| « Whoſe Countreys yet have neither Name, nor Birth. 


VL 
|& Thou ſhalt their Soveraign bz, and to Thee all, 
(| « Who will not {toop ſhall lower fall. 
| « Their potſheards ſhall Thy Scepter feel 
t & For ſince its rule they'l have no more, 
{| « From gold it ſhall be turn'd to ticel, 
|| © And make them dufi, who were but earth b:tore, 


| VII. 
| Be wiſe, O Kings, and you, who others give 
| Their Laws, hear Mine, that you may Live ! 
| Great as you are, look not too high, 
For one above you liills your noiſe, 
l Yet fince your Office calls you nigh, 
|| Serve Him with trembling, and with tcar rejoice ! 


| VIII, 
|| Leaſt Hebe angry kiſs the Eternal Son ? 
| Happy are they, who thus have done /? 


And there have plac'd their Chief detire ? 
Unto your {clves, and Him return 
For it His anger once take hre, 

| Thoſ Flames which ſbould but only warm, will burn ! 
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Domine quid multiplicati, Sc. 


| [. 
| Ord, how are they increaſt who trouble me ? A Pſulm of 
| L How many, Lord, againſt merilc, David rwhen 
| For Thy fake are my Enemies, be fled from 
| Yet would perſwade me Iam fo to Thee ? > Abſalom 
| « God has no help for him, they ay; bis $on. 


As it they knew Thy Will, or Power ; 

But when thou Plagucs on themdolt ſhower, 
| O're me Thou ſhalt Thy Love difplay, 

| And raiſe my head, when theirs Thou in the dult ſhalt lay, 


I 1 
ToGod Almighty, my defence, I cry'd, 
Who heard me from His Holy Hill, 
With praiſe my heart, and mouth did fili, 
And mc from trouble in His hand did hide: 
I layd me down, and roſe again, 
Nothing ſhall make me now afraid, 
Though thouſand Enemies me invade.; ; 
For God, who did their rage reſtrain, j 
F W hilft I ſecurely lept, awake will me ſuſtain, {| 


II. 
Ariſe, my God; ſee where my God do's riſe; 
And how His foes before Him fall 3 
Already He has {mote them all, 
'| Already has ftruck out their tecth, and cyecs ! 
| | Thus by unknown, and lecret waycs, 
[| The Lord do's help, and fave His own : 
| Salvation comes from Him alone, | | 
| Who thus del1;ghts His Name to raiſe ; | 
if | O,fince Heſcnds the help, let Hm have all the Praiſc ? 


B3 Plalm!|. 


F —APararnrase Lib. 


Plalm IV. - 
| Cum invocarem exandavit, &c. 


I. 
Hou, who haſt heard me heretofore, 
rw | And helpbeyond my Prayers didſt ſend 
Gav*ſt me my Right, and do'ſt that Right defend, 
Thy wonted aides I now implore; 
| To my ſad miſeries incline Thine car, 
And them,my God,and with themThine own Mercics hear { 


| IL. 
Fond Men ! how long will you, in vain, 
God, and my Glory thus deſpiſe ? 
Him you reje&t, when againſt me you riſe, 


| ForlT, but as His Vice-Roy, reign. 

| By Him I rule, and He, you ought to know, 

; Firlt judg'd me fit to be your King, then made me fo. 
| | 111. 

| To Him I call, Hc hears my Cry, 


It you are wiſe, in time forbear ! 
Be ſtill, leaſt He your murmurings alſo hear, 

For though you ſce not, He ſtands by : 
Bchold His Face, but if that Sun's too bright, 
Conſult your own black thoughts, and treaſons, when *tis 


( night ! 
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I'V. 
Your feign'd ſubmiſſion, and falſe Vows, 
How balcly with your God you deal, 
When under them you talſer hearts conceal, 
He who's their Judge, and ſearcher knows : 
A pure heart, and clean hand's the Sacrifice, 
Which carry their acceptance with them, as they rile. 
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Lib.t. upon the LV Psatn, 
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V. 
Wealth, fince it 15 ſo hard to get, 
Muſt be the chicteſt Good, moli fay ; 
And call them wiſe, who thither find the way, 
Though ftrayd from Thee in ſecking it ; 
From Thee my Portion, Lord, who canſt bettow 
More with one louk, than all their pains can hind blow, 


VI. 
Let them to hundred fields increaſe, 
And their redoubled wiſhes have, 
Till they no longer know what more to crave, 
Harveſts of Plenty, years of Peace ; 
Their fields with fruit, with oyl their faces ſhine, 
Their jollity's but madneſs, if compar'd with mine. 


VII. 
Olive and Vine Thou art to mee, 
Thoſe bleſſings, and a thouſand more, 
Which thou haſt layd up in thy boundleſs ſtore. 
Unknown to all, who know not Thee ; 
Therefore in peace ſecure I'll ſleep, Thy Grace, 
Which gives me ett, will allo guard my Reſting place. 
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APararnurRass Libi. 


A Pſalm of 
David. 


Plalm V. 


! 


44 


Verba mea anribws percipe , Ec. 


I 


Ord to my earneſt Prayers incline Thyne car, 
And thoſe delires, which Thou firlt gav* me, hear ? 


'Attend, my King, my God, unto my cry, 
For to Thy Name alone fly ! 
It thou art longer filent, what that meant 
Fl ask no more, but ſtill will pray, 
And haſten with my calls the day, 


And ſilence then ſhall witneſs Thy aflent. 


II. 
To Heaven I'll look, and pray with confidence, 
For I am ſure of help, and pitty thence 
I know Thou canſt not wickedneſs indure, 
Nor ſhall the wicked be ſecure, 
Hatcd by Thee, as Thee he ne're did mind ; 
His own day dazles his weak light, 
And how then can he bear Thy light ? 
If his own dazles, Thyne will ſtrike him blind. 


IIL 


Thou ſhalt deſtroy him, and his lying tongue 
Shall to himſelt alone do all the wrong, 
That blood of other men, which he has ſhed. 


Shall juſtly tall on his own head. 


Whilli to Thy Temple I will come with praile, 


And make Thy love the ſubject bee, 
Whence F ll take wing to mount to Thee, 


And in my flight tow'rds Heav'n, Thy glory railc. 


I'V. 


'D, bring me thither, and make ttrait my way, 
And let me (ce the ſnares my Encmics lay /! 
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Pe Thou my guide; that I the path may know, 

And Icad me, where I ought to go ? 
I darc not trult them though they (em to blels, 

For even their flatterics poylon have; 

Their tongue is death, their throat the grave, 
Wcked their hands, their heart is wickeducls, 


— — —— 


V. 

Deltroy them, Lord, but not by Thy right hand, 
That (ignal juſtice from their own command ! | 
By their own ſecret counſcls let them tall, | 

And ſend thoſe plagues, for which they call ! | 
In their tranſgreflions let them be o'rethrown, | 
Burt with that pride, with which they (weld, | 
For againſt Thee they have rebelFd, | 
And lct the Cuele they (uffer be their own ! | 


ET———_  — — — 


| VI. | 
'| But let all thoſc, who truſt in Thee, rcjoyce, | [ 
And where their hearts arc, htt on high their yoice ! 
| Let them be tearleſs who adore Thy Name, 
Preferv'd by their own heavenly flame ! 
For Thou all timcs the Rightcoas wilt detcnd, 
3 hy mighty Power ſhall be his thicld, 
Never o'recame, hene're ſhall yicla, 
But ccrtaju Congquctt thall his 2rms attend / 
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David. 
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 Domine, ne in furore tuo, ©. 
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I, 
Ord, in Thy wrath rcbuke me not, 
I. Nor m thy tury chatten me ! 
For ſuch weak things that furnace 15 too hot, 
And by my clay uo more endur'd can be, 
Than my injulixce, and repeated wrongs by Thee. 


I 1. 
Uphold me, Lord, for I am weak, 
WhiFtt Thou Thy hand dott on me lay 3 
My bones are ſhaken, and my heart will brcak ; 
Heal me with Spced, and take Thy hand away, 
Or let me know how: long, and I'll with patience tiay / 


ITI. 
Return, and for Thy Mercy fake, 
My Soul trom this affliction ſave ! 
Onow {ome pitty on thy ſervant take, 
For Thou in death canft not Thy praiſes have, 
But thev, and I ſhall be forgotten in the grave ! 


4 4 
I weary out the day with fighes, 
And when that's done, the night with tears; 
So valt a deep comes rolling trom my eyecs, 
That downits tyde my bed it almolt bears, 
Yet though it waſh my couch, it cannot drown my tears. 


V. 
My cyes arc hollow and decayd, 
And trom their windows hardly (cc; 
Quite buricd in the graves my tears haye made, 
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' Lib. l. _ upon the VI PSaLm, 
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They only ſhew where they were wont tto tobe, 
| 50 that what age to others, grict has done t9 me, 


| V I. | 
| 2 Buthold; why do Ithus complain, | 
1 Like one whom God do's never hear / | 
For God has heard me, and I'll pray again : | 

| Avoid Profanc, avoid, leatt while yo'are near, || 
| That wickedneſs, which hardens yours,ſhould ttop His car / | 
| 

| 


The Lord has heard me, and my tears 
Have found acceptance in His cycs : 
My lighes already have blown o're my fears, 
And ſcatter'd with their breath my Encemnes : 
| Solet them fly with ſhame, all who againtt me riſc ? | 


I 
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APararurase 


Lib.1. 


| A Pſalm of 


David, 


which he 


ſang unto the 


Lord con- 
cerning the/ 


! words of | 


Cuſh the 
Benjamite. 


Plalm V II. 


menus © 


Domaine Deus : 
noſt er. ©c. | 


| And with his paws do's finiſh, what his cyes begun. 


| HL 


_— _—— ——— 


I. 
Lmighty God, to Thce for help 1 cry, 
And on Thy Power alone rely ; 
Thou halt prcſerv'd me, and once more 
Thy ancient tavours I implore, 
The fame, which Thou haſt granted heretofore. 
Thy hand has rais'4l me, when brought low, 
In my dittre(s Thou didit Thy mercy ſhow, 
May that ſtrong hand, which rais'd me then, detend me 
Lord, from my Enemy dchver me, 
And ct my flight from him, be but to Thee ! 


IT. 
Shouldſt Thou withdraw .or not let me come near, 
My Soul he would in pieces tear; 
Juit like a Lyon, having found 
| His helpleſs prey, who looks around, 
And ouly with his eyes gives the hrtt wound ; 
| But when he ces the guards are gone, 
And ſhepheards ſcattred, he talls boldly on, 


| Such would, O Lord, my certain ruige bc, 
| Did{tnot Thou interpole to relcue me ? 
Yet, Lord, if I have done this wicked thing, 
For which they charge me to the King, 3 
Or if, for ſome unworthy end, 
I did but mn my thoughts intend 3 
( Wretch as I was) a miſchiet to my tricnd ; 
Yea, if I have not ſpar'd my foe, 
Who without any cauſe of mine was ſo, 
And when thy hand had giveu him to me, let him go; 
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Then 
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Then Ict my Enemy take my life away, 
And ſpurn that honour I ſo low did lay ! 


I'V. 

Lord, in Thinc anger to my caule arile, 

Againlt my vengetall Enenucs / 

Awake, and up 1n Judgement ltand, 

The (ame, which Thou doſt me command , 
And take both Scales, and Sword into Thy hand / 

Then let the Congregation lee, 
That.thcy themſelves arc blind, who fancy Thee, 

| Fillerc d, asthey feign and make their Juſtice bee / 

Return Thou therctore, tor their fakes on high, 
That they may know ther's in Thy hand an eye. 


V, 

For Thou indecd art Judge : and Lord begin 
With me when Thou haſt purg'd my tm / 
Remember my Integrity, 
And after that Thy Creams try, 

Who to Thy Bar do's tor jult judgement fly / 
That wickedneſs may have an cnd, 

When thus to every cauſe Thou ſhalt attend, 

And let Thy equall fcntence upon all delcend ? 

i'm ſure to be abfolv'd, at this debate, 

For He, that's Judge, ſhall bs my Advocate. 


VI, 

God ſhall the Righteous clear, and but delay 

The Wickeds ſentence for a day 3 

For every day with him He's griev'd, 

He1s not pardon'd but repriev'd, 

. Not into favour, but on proot receiv'd : 

And it he turns not to the Lord, 

Oat from His mouth ſhall come the dreadful Word, 
His bow's already bent, and He will whet His ſword : 
The inl(trumenty of death all turbiſhe are, 
And tor the blow th'Almighty arm's made bare, 
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| But unconcern'd, he travayles with his fin, 
| And falſhood to the birth do's bring ; 
| Leaves not, till having digg'da pit, 
| He falls himſelt the firit in it, 
| A juſt reward, and for the maker ht : 
? On his own head his fin returns, 
| He feels the weight of his own heavy ſcorns, 
| And in a quenchleſs hire, which he firſt kindled, burns :; 
| So righteous art Thou, Lord, fo juſt Thy wayes, 
| Thy Name tg heav'n do's reach, ſo ſhall my Praile ! 
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| Palm VIII. 
| Domaine, : dominn noſter, OM 
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Olc Monarch ot the World, Prince of all Puwers. 
in Fountam ot Beings . glori Jus Ring, 
Who can enough Thy praiſes ting, 


Who art the Worlds great Lord, as well as Qurs ? 


Fondly by Verie we tirive Thy Name to raile, 
When 1t already 15 above our highctt praiſe, 


[1. 
Thc and Thy Name alike are excellent, 
And though we ſomething ſce below, 
1 [Che greatclt part we cannot know, 
[ Glorys, which are above the Firmament : 
Hcav'ns of heav'ns a mean extent would be, 


And low as hcll, were they in height compar'd to Thee, 


IITL. 
{Zrcat as Thou art, yet ſometimes Thou doſt love 
Some glory tor Thy clt to raiſc, 
Ler'tt babcs, and intants (peak thy praiſe, 
And do bclow what Angels do above : 


l | Of ſuch, whoopen theirs, but only to deride. 


f I V, 
When I my ſerious thoughts do entertain 
With thoſe great works Thy hand has done, 
The Heav'ns, and in thoſe heav*ns:the Moon, 
Whom Thou halt made o're all the ſtars to reign, 
More glorious im Attendants, though leſs bright 
| Than he, who rules the day, and ſends her out at night, 


| Open'lt their mouths, when Thou wilt check the pride || 
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Lord, what is Man, then to my ſclt, I ſay, 
Or, what is Mans Potterity, 
That he thus vitited ſhould be, 
Be made to rule, when ſuch great things obey ? 
Be little lower than Blelt Angels made? 
And have at laſt their glory to his honour laid ? 


VI, 

For King of all Thy works, with Thine own hand, 
Thou on his head hatt ſet the Crown, 
Enjoyning all his Power to own, 

And his obey, as it 'twere Thy command ; 

Creatures, which at his tcet the yoak now bcar, 


But would have higher riſen, ifnot by Thee plac'd there. 


VII. 
They are his ſlaves, and juſt obedience ſhow, 
All in their othces attend, 
Their lives all in his ſervice ſpend, 
And count their honour for his uſe to grow :; 
All that the Sea inhabit, or the sky, 
And Earth, or tor his pleaſure hve, or at it dye, 


VIII. 
Sole Monarch of the World, Prince of all. Powers, 
Fountain of Bcings, glorious Kiug, 
Whocan enough Tay praiſcs ling, 
Who art the Worlds great Lord, as well as Ours ? 
Fondly by Veric we jtrive Thy Name to raiſe, 
When 3t pier y 38 above our highctt Praiſe. 
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Lib.1. upon the I X PsaL, 9 


——= 
| FEY Plalm IX. 
Confite tebor tbi Domine, Of. | 
ill [ | 
Ord, I will praiſc Thee, and Thy Works declare z || 4 Pi2m of 
Ofall Thy glorious Acts reherſe , | _ (cl 


My Song their praiſcs ſhall not ſpare, 
| But with their numbers I will raiſe my Verſe: 
| Tn TheeI will be glad, in Thee rejoyce, 

\| And where Thou art, on high, ſend up my voice. 
I. 1 

' My Enemies, by Thee perſu'd, gave back, 
In vain they ſtrove to ſhun Thy light, 

My En'mies Thou didlt overtake, 
And thoſe, who ſcap'd the battle, fell in flight : j 
Thou heard'ſt my cauſe, and didit my right maintain, l 
Take then the Crown, who didſi the ViGtry gain. 


TIL 
God on the Throne did fit, a finall doom l 
On the Rebellious World to pals, | 
Their troops alone were not o'recome, 
But their vile Names He alſo out did raſe: 
So totally by Him they were o'rethrown, 
That only in ſuch ſongs they ſhall bz known. 


| I V. 
'Atlength, O Enemy, thy boaſts are done, 

And thy deſtructions have an end ; | 
| The next that comes, will be thy own, | 
|And at the door {wift ruine do Sattend 3 [| 
'As of the towns thou fack'dſt there isno ſign, | 

But yn thcir Names have periſht, {o ſhall Thyne 7 


| ' | 

: 
_ = CCCITEEN a = ens ws _ 
—— 
0——— —— — — 
— 

' d 
7 
ii : 


CEE CC CCCC— m— 
. —— . = - 


* err na > ons - 
- 


18 


A Paray 


— —— 


aRaSE Cub 


Ae CTC 


T; 
(pod, who for ever reigns, has ftixt His Throne, 
| And to His bar the Earth will call; 
| In rightcouſneſs He ſhall come down, 
'And by His <quall Juliice ſentence all : 
|Under His wings ſecure the Jult ſhall lye, 
And He'll their retuge bz, who to Him fly. 


'F 
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Lord they, who know Thy _ will truſt 1a Thee, 
For power, and (trength, and fatcty's there, 
That quiver caunot cmpty'd bze, 
And thoſe, who bzar ſuch arms, necd never fear : 
For never yct thou any man did'lt leave, 
Who was Thy help but willing to receive. 


VII. 
Praiſc tothat God, who care of Sion takes ! 
| And all His wonders tell about ; 
| For when He Inquiſition makes, 
{| The blood which now 1s tilent, will cry out : 
| Aloud "twill cry, nor will God {top His car 
| Toblood, who keeps it open tor a tear. 


VIII. 
| Ariſe, My King, to Thee for help I pray, 
| Behold the Mis'ries I endure; 


And mad'it me ſtand trom all his ſhafts ſecure; 
That in Thy houſe I may Thy love record, 
And whcre He has return'd me, praiſe the Lord ! 


I x. 

| Down inthe pitt, which for me they had made, 
Ich" pit the heathen are ſunk down 

| Are taken in the toyles they laid, 

| Whileſt by fo jult a judgement God is known, 


Thou, who from death didii guard my way, 


Tha 
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Liba. upon the IX Psarm. 


!/That wken the heathen fall by their ownTinare; 
{Thy Jutt, tor whom *twas laid, in fatcty are, 


'To hell they ſhall beturn'd, and with them all, [ 
| Who God or know not, or forget 3 [i 

But thoſe, who tor His ſuccour call, 
' Shall have it, like their expectation, great : l f 
| For though at preſent God fees not to hear, | f 
| His hands arc only held, and not His car, { 


Appcar, O lord, and lct not man prevail, 


| 
X 1. [| | 
But judge the Nations in Thy light | 


| The Nations, who dare Heav'n afſail, l 
|  Andoverthrow them with Thy glorious light ! [ | 
And, when Thou hatt (ubdu'd their forces, then 1 | 
;Lct them know Thou art God, themiclves but men ! | | 

j | 
| l 
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And make as it Thou didit not ſee 


Than him, who bears their ſharpeſt law ? 
{Why doſt Thou thus Thy tace in trouble hide ? 
[T were hell, ſhould I be ever ſodeny'd, 


| IL. 


| 
Look how the wicked, in his pride encreaſt, 


Deſtroys the poor, who flies to Thee ! 
May all the plots, he layes, diſcover'd be, 

And on himſelf their vengeancereſt ! 
May the deſtruction, which he did intend 
For Thane, in his own ruine only end ! 


IIT, 
He boaſts of that, which Thou like Him, doſt hate, 
His looſe, and uncontroll'd defixes, 
And to no greater happineſs aſpires, 
Than what flows from a great eſtate : 
Applauds the Covetous, and counts him wiſe, 
| And valiant, whofor carthcan Heav'n delpile. 


I'V, 
He has a better God than what rules there, 
And need not any further try ; 


Alas, he hasnv wings to mount on high, 


Give him a God, that will bz ncar ; 
That may bt handled, like his baggs, and told, 


| And can give {olid comfort, like tus gold, 
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F. 
Y Sod, why doſt Thou thus Thy (elf withdraw, 


Thoſe mis'rics, which are better known to Theey. 
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' Noother De'ty with the wretch goes down, 


. This takes up all his thoughts, and mind:; 


| No matter what report he leaves behind, 


For what ſhall be, to him's unknown ; 


; Above, in Heav'n, he hears Thy Judgements are, 


And is content they ſhould be alwayes there. 


VI. 
His Enemies he laughs at, thinks their plots 
More worthy of his ſcorn, than rage; 
Fearleſs againſt all-ftorms he do's engage, 
His even-ſ{pun thred is without knots : 


Perpetual peace, conſtant Proſperity, 


' Has been hus lot, and ſhall his portion be, 


| 
: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


VII. 


| Theſeare his thoughts, and thus unmoy'd he ſtands, 


With fraud, and curſes in his mouth, 
His feet ne're trod theſacred paths of Truth, 
And like them are his cruell hands : 
But inthe lonely fields in wait he hes, 
And ſtains the groves with humane ſacrifice, 


VIII. 
For as a Lion, in ſome ſhady breach, 
Humbles himſelf, and couches down, 


His prey with greater force to ſet upon, 
If it ſhall come within his reach, 


Do's all the poſtures of ſubmiſlion teign, 
Till to refift he knows their ſtrength 1s vain ; 


I x, 
So do's he couch, but having caught the poor, 
With his diſguiſe aſide do's lay 
His feign'd humility, and tears his prey, 
Nor, whil'& ther's lite, thinks it ſecure 3; 
And all the while flatters himſelf, that he 
To the All-ſecing eye conceal'd ſhall be, 
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Ariſc, O God, to ſirike like up Thy hand, 
And on Thy En'mics let it tall ! 


{That thoſe, who daily tor Thy mercy call, 


May thence Thy pitty underſtand : 
That Thou do'ti not their mileries torget, 
But that their helps ſhall, like their pains, be great / 


X I. 

Why ſhould the Wicked man Thy Power deſpiſe, 
Or whileſt Thou only dot torbcar, 
Think that indeed Thou canlt not fee or hear, 
Deaf, as himſelf, to th' poor mans cryes ? 
For Thou halt ſeen, and wilt his rage requite, 
That by Thy hand he ſhall confeſs Thy tght. 


XII. 
With Thee the Poor entrulicd has his wayes, 
And Thou preſerv'ti the Fatherleſs : 
To Thee he makes his ſupplant addreſs, 
And on Thy mighty goodnels ttayes : 


Therctore appear, and by one tatall blow, 


_ — 


L 


{The wicked, and his wickedneſs o'rcthrow / 


XIIL. 


; Then as Sole Monarch, Thou o're all ſhalt reign, 


When thus Thou halt ſecur'd Thy land, 
When thus they fall, who ſlighted Thy command, 
And all their ſpoils retign again : 
When on the heathen Thou Thy chain ſhalt lay, 
And make their proud Ulurpers to obcy, 


XIV, 

For this the humble, and opprelt do pray, 

With groans, that God dclights to hear, 
Though not to {ce the mis'ries, which they bear, 

For them Heteels, as well as they ; 
Ariſc then, Lord, to help the Fatherlcts, 
Nor let the Sons of Earth, Heav'us feed opprels / | | 
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Plalm XI. | 
In Domino confido, &c., | 
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Know my trutt, on whom I have believ'd, ' 4 Pſalm 
[| So certain that I cannot be deceiv'd : | m__ of 
God 1s my rock, and all in vain, | 
You like a bird to th' hills would have me fly, | 


For he, who can this rock but gain, | 
His En'mies arrows may dehe, 
The bird, whole teathers wing them, never ſoar'd (o high. } 


| | 
IT. | 
I {ſaw the wicked draw the fatall bow, 1 
Andfrom the ſtring I ſaw the arrow go; | 
It level'd was at the upright, | 
And had afſur'dly ſunk into his heart | 
| 
| 


His Innocence had been the White, 
Had not th* Almighty took his part, _ 
And on his hcad, who ſhot it, turn'd the vengetul dart. 


III. 

Th' Almighty God, whoſe power all things ſuſtains, 

Heav'ns dreadful King, who in His Temple reigns, 
And with a look all hearts do's try, 

Sentencing every work, and word, and thought, 
There, as they all unform'd dolye, 
E're they are to perfection brought, 

And mtoall their ſeyeral ſhapes, and faſhions wrought. 


I 'V. | 

He ſees the Righteous and the Wicked too 3 | 
Without His help, what can the Righteous do ? | 
They are His love : but fire, and rain, | 
And tloods of Brimſtone on th* unjuſt Hel poure z | 
Fire, whuch ſhall ne're be quench'd again, | 
But 
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24. APararnrass Lib.;, © 
Bat Tight thoſe rivers with its Thower, _ 


Whoſe burning gult at once ſhall both drown, and devour, 


WERE Such is the mixture fills the wickeds Cup, 
if Flig { A brimtull bowle, and he ſhall drink it up; 
MT AE | Darkneſs without one gleam of light, 

[1M Torments, which have no meaſure, or allay, 
j | And after all Eternal night ; 
1 Whir& Godfrom heav'n ſhall dart a ray | 
| j' | Upon the Juſt man, and be both his Sun and day, 
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I. 
Riſe, © God, and fave ; *tis time to riſe, 
A And with Thee bring all Thy (upplyes ! 
Help, tor the Faithtul man no more 
Has cither place relerv'd, or power, 
I; not at all, and was but only ſcorn'd before. 


| LL. 
[ 
There's not a juſt man lett, they flatter all, 
| And Prudence, what God hates, muſcall : 
To one another lye, and tcign, 
And what they leatt intend, maintain, 
Andas their tongue is falſe, their daring heart is vain, 


[IT 
But God ſuch tongues ſhall cut out, and ſuch hearts 
Wound, and ltrike through with their darts; , 
*Gainti Him, and Hcav*n they up were thrown, 
But on themlelves are all hurl'd dow n, 
And, by the wounds they make, they find they are their 


I V. 
« Who's Lord o're us, with dev'lith mouth they fay, 
| © Or who 1s He we ſhould obcy , 
| 


=*< That's I, ſays God, now I'll ariſe, 
« And lincemy Kingdom you dcſpile, 
| And ſubjects fcorn to be, you thall be Enemucs. 


i 


V. 
! * I'll rifc now, and 1n fatety {ct the Poor 
| & From all the {torms you railc, {ecure ; 
That word has ſaid it, which 15 try'd 
Like Silver, {cvcn times puritt'd , 
| - 
Pure without any drols, too great to be deni'd. 
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VI. 


Thou ſhalt preſerve them, Lord, 


I'th* midſt of a rebellious land 

Where balc{t men moſt honour'd arc, 
| Some on the Throne, ſome im the Chair ; 
' And they as Criminalls ſtand ſentenc'd at the Bar. 
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And thus withdraw the prelence of Thy grace ? 
How long (Fall I torgotten be, 
As it indeed it were in vain 
{| Ot all my mis'ries to complain, 
| And I might ſooner mount the rocks, than Thee 7 
I look, and ligh, and wait, -O, come away, 


[ HF long, my God, wilt Thou thus hide Thy tace, | 


'y 


'W hy ſhould ny En'my criumph, when Thou doit but Ray > 


I 1. 
Ariſe, O God, and with Thee bring freſh aid, 
Thy very light will make my Foes atraid /! 
By it o'recome, they'll fall aſleep, 
Too weak to bear Thy glorious light, 
| Will here begin their endleſs night, 
[ WhiPit Thou my eyes ſhalt ever waking keep; 
l Let them not on Thy ſervants ruine ſtand, 
[Leaſt what Thane only did, they challenge to their hand ! 


ITL. 

Thou art my conhdence, i TheeI truſt, 
And, though I am afflicted, God is juſt : 

I in His mercy thall rejoice, 
{| In that Salvation He has brought, 
| In that deliverance He has wrought, 
Something my heart ſhall do, ſomething my voice : 
| Both heart, and voice in ſoogs of praiſc ſhall move, 
'| And fince I am Thy Care, Lord, Thou ſhalt be my Love ! 
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1. 0008 | Another Verſion of the ſame, 
' FTb | - ——_— | 
i Jil f By Af. M.B. | 
{1611088 =| 
111198 [. | 
0111008 ; Ow long, O God, ſhall I forgotten ly, | 
(11 10087 H As one caſt trom Thy memory ? if 
| | | Wilt Thou trom me Thy face for ever hidc ? | 
Was! For fo that time, which nothing is to Thee, | 
11 | | Secms an Eternity to mee, I 
(F114 Who only on Thy favour have rely'd. | 
"Bl 1! WERRTE | 
{ Wt I 1. | 
WIR: i! Wilt Thou no period to my gricts allow, | 
WI | But freſh afMflictions on me throw, | 
10141; ; Which lT as lictle as Thy wrath can bear ? | 
[ To ce my Enemies triumphing ſtand, | 
[11010808 And my ſelf ftoop to their command, | 
A Who only Thee, and Thy command ſhould fear: | 
| I1I, i! 
In mercy, Lord, aguin remember mee, | 
| | And from Oppreflors (et me tree / 
WAWlIN !! Unto Thy ſervants prayers attention give, | 
1111 (HA Revive his hopes, and let Thy glonous light | 
'1h His joys renew, that in Thy fight, 
WH Though now caſt out, he may for ever live ! 
ll 
Ml I'V. | 
Why ſhould my Enemy encreaſe his pride, 
Wi With Thee, and conqueſt on his fide ? 
11; FLY And thole, who trouble me, m this rejoice. 
| WAP! | That I am exil'd from Thy reſting place, 
WIN!! | | The ſacred preſence of Thy grace, 
Wh! || Who oft have glori'd that I was Thy choice ? 
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That Thou wilt all my fears remove: 
| Aad this ſurc hope with joy ſo fill my mind, 
| That I will nuw Thy mighty praiſes fing, 
| F.om whom my happineſs ſhall ſpring, 
!! Whoſe bounty, like Thy (elf, is uncontin'd, 


| Ga 
| But I have truſted in Thy power, and tdve, 
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l A Pſalm of 
| David. 


of 
« Here isno God, the fool in's heart do's (ay, 

| And that his life may not his heart b:tray, 
He like one, that believes it, lives : 
Do's with blaſphemous mouth deny 

The very Being of the Dcity, 

And in his works that Iyc, 
Which he to man darcs not, to Heav'n profanely gives, 


IT, 

From heav'n th'Almighty God came down to view 
What He there (aw, and there could puniſh too: 

Yet down He came, and look'd around, 

He ſearch'd, if He might any ſee, | 
Any of His, leatt they ſhould numbred bee | 

To th* Common mulery, | 

Hc ſcarch'd, but not a Juſt man in the Number found, 


III, | 
Arc they all thus, O God, all gone aſide, i 
As if from Thee they could their follics hide ? | 
Are all thus greedy to devour, | 
And cat Thy Pcople up like bread, | 

Wi | Thankleſs for that, aud not ſome judgement dread, 

Mit [ Like thoſe by quailes once ted, 

Iſt {if cmptivg that Hcav*n, which Manna down before did l 
( ſhower. j 
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1MH | I 'V. 

Will || 11 Amids thcir jollity in tears they were, 

Om | Their meat a trap, their table prov'd a ſnare : | 
Wl! | But God himlclt detends the Poor, | 
WINh!' | WyUl both their cauſe, and right maintain, | 
| mn ———_ mo ——— or  — — —= — And } — wn 


_— - —— 


O—_— —— 


— 


CC e———_—_— 


Lib.1 1. b upont the XIV | Peaun, 


IIS oe II AE tt OE oi 


4 And though the proud their Innocence would "ry 
| The ſpot ſhall out again, 
And God. who {nds them help, ſhall with it that reſtore. 
V, 
From Sion, Lord, may Iſracls help appear, 
Thence come, tince all his conhdence 15 there ! 
Bring back their long Captivity 3 
That Ifracl may adore Thy wayes, 
And Facob to Thy Name give all the praiſe, 
| Together (trive to raile 
'' Thy Honour, and admire Thee, as thou ought'ſt to be ? 
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Domine quis habitabit, vc. 
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Y God, who ſhall Thy Holy Mount aſceng, 
M Andin Thy Houte his lite avd praiſes lpend? 
Bleſt Soul, who always ſhall be near, 
Nearer than any other can, 
When he his God may lce, his God may hear, L 
c And where his God 1s,.ttill be there, 
D tell me who it 15, or let mc (ce the Man ? 


I L 
"Tis one who from his heart the Truth do's ſpeak ; 
Whoſe company, and laws he n'cre do's break :; 
His Hcart's the wheel, which hit do's play, 
And all the other whecls commands, 
V hoſe motion all the other wheels obey, 
All go, when that firtt leads the way, 


Truth and his heart tirſt move, and then his feet and hands. 


I1TL. 
He dares not his juſt Neighbour vilihe, 
Nor give his conſcience with his mouth the lic ; 
Dares not ſpeak tair, b.tore his tace, 
And once withdrawn, retract his tear, 
Sinning to bring, another in diſgrace, 
| But thinks, what if *'twere his own calc ? 
nd againſt him, 1cls than againſt himſclt will hear, 


I'V. 
Whoſe heart againſt a wicked man do's rife, 
And ſhewes true {corn, yct pitty by his cycs : 
The good he honours, counts them dear 
Worthy his love and tavour too, 
All 
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'' Allwho in truth my Sacred Name do fear ; | 
| And whea he to his Word do's (wear, | [ 
What he has ſworn, though he is {ure to loſe will do. || J 
1 ti 
| l [ 
V. l | 
He puts not out his Gold to Ulury, | j 
Nor by Extortion into wealth do's flye : | | 
No bribes will take againſt the Jult, 1 | 
Or ballance with thoſe weights his hand, | [! 
Which there inclines where the cauſe merits moſt; {|| [ 
And having thus diſcharg'd his truſt, l 
\'He on my Holy Mount ſhall dwell, and like it ſtand. {| { 
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Plalm XVI. ___ | 

Conſerva me Domine, Ec. | 
Homommmonamnco hm noe ren mr em 
—_—_— [ 


Reſerve me, Lord, for unto Thee I flee ; 
I, who upon thee heretofore have ſtaid, 
And when I ſaw Thee not have faid, 
« Thou art my God, and though my Good to Thee {| 
« Can never come, yet Thine may reach to mee. {| 


T7: | 
My good like gold to Thee can ne're extend. | 
Though it to airy thinneſ(s I ſhould b-at : | 
The diſtance tti]l would be toc great., 

Nor will it's drofs let it to Heav'n aſcend : 
O, may it ſpread below, and know no end / 


I1TI. 
Spread to the Saints, in whom 1s, Thy delight, | 
And who, as they Thy pleaſure be, are mine ; | 
Let others to dumb Idols joyn, | 
Their very Idols once ſhall do them right, | 
And though they could uot help, againtt them fghe, 1 


I 'V. | 

I'l not approach them, Lord, lealt tor their fake. | 

I ſhare the ſorrows, which on them are laid : 
I of their Offrings am atraid, 

For all who to them ſacrifices make, 

Are their own Victims, and 1'th flames partake 


v. | 
God is my Portion and maintains my Lot, | 
My lines are in a pleaſant Country caſt, | 

My Heritage ſhall fall at Jaſt, j 
And ina time when I expe it not; | 
God has both given, and will ſ{ccure the Spot, | 
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| His Name Tl thercfore bleſs, who counſel'd me, 


| Make Him my meditation every night, 
Till the young Sun brings back the Light ; 


| As Tin His, He in my fight ſhall be; l 
; Nor ſhall the Darkneſs hide His face from me | 
| 


VIL / 


' Unmoy'd I'1 ſtand His mighty praiſe to tell, | 
| My very fleſh in certain hope ſhall reſt | 


Of th' ReſurreQion of the Bleſt ; | 


| For Lord, Thou ſhalt not leave my Soul in Hell, 
 Norlet Thy Holy One with Corruption dwell. 


VIII. | 


| To the ſafe paths of Life direct my way, [ 


Thy Preſence, where perpetual joyes flow o're, 

Whoſe Pleaſures ſpring for evermore : | 
| By thoſe clear fireams let me delighted ltay, | 
| And melt away IN lov e, as s well as up 
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Plalm X V II. 


Exaudi Domine juſtitiam, &c, 


| 
A Prayer of | 

/ David. 
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Reat God of all th" Earth, to Thee I fly, 
And to thy jult Tribunals Barr appeal 
Thou know'tt my cauſe, & Thou ſhalt hear my cry, 
And,what Thy pleaſure on it is, reveal : 
Upon Thy ſentence I depend, 
Let that my ſuit, and troubles end , 
For Thyne own ſake my right maintain, 
Heart did nc're cloſer joyn with lips, nor they leſs teign ! 


IT. 

Lord, Thou haſt ſcarch'd me, and my heart haſt known, 
Then, when conceal d from all the World, but thee, 
The tilent Night had lett me all alone, 
By Thee examin'd, mine own Judge to be : 

In thoutand flames I have been try'd, 

But as gold throughly purity'd, 

From thouſand flames 1 came more bright, 

For I before had paſt Thyne All-diſcerning fight. 


[[]. 
As my heart thought, fo my lips alwayes ſpake, 
And with them both my hands did frecly joyn 
With the Dcliroyer I did ne're partake, 
But alwaycs lcft his paths to follow Thyne : 
Thou wert my rule, and Thou my guide, 
When 1 or lipt, or turn'd aide, 
Thus guarded Ict me ever go, 
ror as Thy ways are ccrtain, my ftcps ſhall be fo ? 
I'V. . 
Lord, Thou haſt anſwer'd me, when heretofore, 
In my diſtre(s I made my Prayers to Thee ! 
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Incline Thyne car to my deſires once more, 
And as then, Ict me now Thy mercy ce ! 
Thou, whoſe Almighty hand do's fave 
All thoſe who its protection crave, 
Thy mighty hand tor me extend, 
No power but Thyne can to my miſeries put an cud, 


v. 
And as the Eye around with guards 15 {ctt, 
And fatcly compals'd in on every tide, 
To keep off dangers (which may hazard it ; 
Diſplay its glory, or its beautys hide 3 
Under Thy wings ſo let me lye, 
Secure, as under thoſe, my Eye / 
For as thoſe guards my eye enclole, 
For ſafety, Iam girt, tor ruin by my foes. 


VI. 
Riches to them are Shield, and Coat uf Mayle, 
WhiP(t with vile mouth they baſely God dehe : 
They, more than Innocence, are their Brazen Wall, 
Which as their own proud thoughts they wiſh were higir 
With tat their eycs are clos'd around, 
And though Kill tatined on the ground, 
No conſcious marks of guilt do bear, 
Nor view it as their own deſert, but wiſh mc there, 


VIL. 
Juſt like a Lionels, that wayts her prey, 
Urg'd by her young whelps hunger, and her own, 
All thrcatning, torce atide the ſcemsto lay, 
And try's new plotts, when that 15 uſclels grown : 
Unto ſome ſhady Covert flyes, 
And there as dcad, or dying !yes, 
That it her ſcent mfe& the wind, 
She may her (clt appear the prey, ſhe there would find. 


F 3 VIII. But :: 
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' VIIL | 
But riſe O God, and diſappoint his rage, 
And where himſelf has vow *d, there let him tall ! 

May he no longer Thy great power engage, | 
;; Noragainſt Thine, with Thy own arms prevail / | 
The Sword he brandiſhes 15 Thine, 

f Thou guid*ſt his hand, and mak'ſt that ſhine, 

f Without Thy help he cuuld not be 

Or thus Thy ſeeming friend, or thus my Encmy. 

| I x, 

This portion here below the Wicked have, 

The World, and all it's boundleſs ftores are theirs, 

Though when they once deſcend into the grave, 

They All bchind them leave, and Children hers , 
But my great Portion 1s to come, 
When happy death ſhall bring me home, 

1 When thall in Thy fight appear, 

{And, to Thine Image chang'd, be with Thy Son Coheir. 
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Diligam te Domine Fortitudo, &c. 


! 


— 


| 4 Pſulmof David the Servant of the Lord, who ſpake unto the 

| Lord the words of this Songgin the day that the Lord deliver "4 
os from the hands of all bis enemies, and from the hand oF 
Saul — And he faid. 
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I. 
ORD.,I will love Thee,and Thy mighty praiſt 
|. My humble Song to Heaven ſhall raiſe; | 
Thou art my Rock, my ſtrength, my Power, 
My God, my Hclp, and ever jult, 
My Bucklcr, Fortre(s, and ſtrong Tower, 
Who haſt been always, and ſhalt always be my trult, 
To Thee the Spoyls I confecrate, 
Which by thy hand I trom my Enemics took, 
That, when m time to come, I on them look, 
Thinking how 1n their rum Thou preſcrv'dlt my ſtate, 
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—_ And thoſe remains of Triumph ſee, 
I may new Trophies drets to Thee, 
Who only fav'dſt, and only worthy ot my praiſe canſ be. 
I I. 
—_ "Twas the moſt gloomy day I ever ſaw, 


And Death in all its horrid ſhapes ſtood by; 
Trouble without, within diſpair did ly, 
And not content by drops my b'ood tv draw, 
Im And leave when gluttcd, 1t my heart did gnavw, 
That (enlibly I could perceive my felt to die. 
Hell compaſs'd me with all her waves, 
Enlarg d her mouth, and thence did throw 
In pitchy ſtreams her terrors, and the graves 
That by its train death might more dreadfull ſhow, 
And I, before hand, all its cruelties might knowy, 


Betore | 
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| Bctore 1t Tay devouring carcs, —= 
| Envys, diltrutts, and bands of ſnarcs, 
| Sufpicions, jealouſies, and tears. 
F118 Chains, and impriſonment, 2 wretched lite, 
Went 1 | Beyond the reach of tancy or belict, 
16708 | With which around *rwas block'd fo faſt, 
ny | | That thouſand deaths mult tirlt be patt, 
{8 | ; E*re one could touch the Bleti,and Happy One at laſt. 


| [TI 
What to ref{olve, or what to do, 
W. | Which way to turn, or where to go, 
| |; Thad notricnd to tell me, nor my (clt did know. 

| At latt to Heav'n Ilook'd, aud there 
0.4 [ A paſſage tor my flight did fcc, 

00-085 14 | The Coali all empty, wide and clear ; 
| | | But who on high my Soul could bear, 
Or give me wings that I might thither flce ? 
And then aloud to God I cry'd, 
| And in my trouble made a noyle, 

BER | Anguiſh did help to raiſe my voyce, 
01088 | | And heard I would be, though I weredeny'd. 
4 | « Lord bow Thyne ear, faid I, to mee, 

« Or {utter that my prayers aſcend to Thee ! 
And up I ſent them with a gale of tighs, 
| That ſooner than my thought, had pierc'd the skyes 
| And entrance found, or made to His cars, 
VWhiritI too flow to follow with mine eycs, 
Reflecting ever on my tears, 
| Could only their detir'd retura expctt in tears 
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I'V. 
L lookt not long, cre th* Earth began to ſhake, 
The Rocks to tremble, and the Hills to quake, 
And, to attcit the preſence of its God, 
Who to the Judgment on a Cherub rode, 
The Wort its hixt foundation d:d torſake 3 
Out trom His noſtrils a thick ſmoak did go, 


And 
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Lib.x, _uponthe XYIN Psarn. | 


And trom His mouth devouring hre, 

Which more impetuous, as it large did grow, 

And made the Heav'ns almoli with th” heat expire. 
He bow'd the Heav'ns, and then came down, 
Under his feet chain'd Darknels lay, 

And tempeſts, that no will but His will own, 

In haſt flew on bctore, to make Him way 

He tollow'd cloſc, and their flow pace did chide, 

| Bid them with greater ſpeed and {wittucls ride ; 

And that He dreadtull might appear, 
Yct not conſrime till got more near, 


Dark waters and thick clouds His face did hide. 
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V. 
Such His Pavilion, ſuch the ſecret place, 
To waich His Glory did retire, q 
But yet how thick {o &re the covering was, 
The waters could not quench, nor clouds couccal the firc, 
But it through both did force its way, 
And allthe louder thunders calls ob.y : 
In thunder God aloud from Heav'n did call, | 
And made His voyce o're all the World be heard, 
Hayl-ſtones,and coles of tire did at it fall, (der,tear'd. 
' Hail-ttones & coles of tire, which thoſe, whe lighted thun- 
Theſe were the poylon'd arrows, which He threw, 
In vain with Heav'n they ſaw it was to tight; 
And fince (o ſwitt it did their guilt purluc, 
As vain thought all their flight, 
And it was truly curſe cnough, to (ce the light, 
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VI. | 


| Then wcre the Channels of the Ocean ſeen, 
| And Earths foundations did appear 
Never (o low before the Sun had bzen, 
Or ſaw the wonders, which he met with there. 
And down he ſoopt his watry bcd to view, 
Which he till then nere truly (aw, or knew. 
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42 | A Parayrnrase Ciba, 


| | -ver\ iu b:hey'd, that what he (aw was true. 
bs: ; rcbake, O God, 1t © Pen __ 
4: | | And the Came breath, which made, did part the Floc 
| 1 | | To Heavy ns high Vault the waves did rile, 
: | | Ard threatned all to break upon my head, 
| | = [ prevent tcd them with thricks and cnes, 
| And tron that deep Thou didfi thy fervant lead ; 
| Which as x5 the billows ſaw, more fraid thau I, away the \ ficd : 


VII, 


God trom 1. ) Enemies my tz did (ave. 
| | | | And thoſe who were too ttrong for me, ſub44'd : 
| No ſooner could I his affitiance crave, 
TH | But with my prayers, I ſaw ny help renew'd 1 
\ | | That weaknets, which my tocs did mott enrage, 
Wt And to the certain prey did call, 
18 | . | Was my bett argument H1s powe u t engage. 
Th | | Who did,unloux'd tor, on them ta! I, ltopt up 211, 
!| And found a way to congueli, when tacy thoug! ht they'd 
a” | | To 2 large plain he brought me our, 
1 [ | Where I might fcc His wonders all abour, 
| | And by new tryalls H:s fure merctes prove : 
|| | He reſcu'd me, becauſe I was His love. 
| The Juatize of my Title did detend, 
' | And on my head et fali the Crown ; 
H:s wonted goodneſs to me did extend, 
And, recompeniing what my hands had done. 
Tn: \r innocence both v1ncls d. ,& Icy ard: -d ww ith H: $ OF? 
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VIIT. 


Heſaw how contiantly I kept His way, 

Ard ne're to th'bcatcn —_ of tin withdrew 3 
How I His Judgreents did obey, 
And all His Laws b:fore me lay, 

To be my guides, leatt I ſhoald tiray, 

And when I tatl'd, how I my Cov'gants did renew. 
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j From my own fin my fclt I kept, 
| And tound acceptance i His light, 
He rais'd me up, and held me, when I ſlipt, 
And I betore Him [ counted ] was upright, | 
So that torgetting what I did, 
My Sins He only, not His Mercics hid : 
My rightcouſneſs did recompenſe, 
And both approv'd, and crown'd my Innocence. 
For like Thy tclt, O God, Thou dott impart | 
Moſt juſt rewards to every mans delert | 
And what he is to Thee, to Him again Thou art. 
Mercy dolt on the mercitull bettow, 
And with the Righteous art upright, 
Thy purny the pertc&t know, 
(For thou alone nrit mad'ti them fo) | 
And to pertc&ion by Thy itrength they grow , | 
But thoſe, who ſcorn Thee, Thou as much dot flight 2! 
Bring'it down high looks, the Poor doſi raiſe; * 
And Thy atflicted land to fave, 
Halt helps, as different as Thy ways, | 
And thoſe, as many trom 1t, as Death has to the grave, || 


fa ; 


| + * | 
| 'Twas Thou who mad'ſt my darkne(s bright, 
| And from the pit did'ti bring me back; 
| Retior'dit, what Idefſpair'd to lee, the light, 
| And, that I fhould no bzauties lack, 
Did {t add new glories from Thine own great fight 
By TheeI Nations have ſubJu'd, 
Conquering, when I their troops but only view'd, 
And Victory as much as them, purſu'd. | 
Through arms 1 tollow'd her, o're Forts,and Walls, ; 
Nor, till poſſels'd would give her o're, | 
| Her flight but forc'd me on the more, 
| And anew made me help unplore 
; Of Him, who gives it thoſe, whom he to battle call: 
| The mighty God, whoſe way is jul, 
And Word like Silver try'd, 
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A wiule ticy mounted, but tcl] where they roſe, 
Again with mire and common d:rt were joyn'd. 
Lixe Crots catt out, 3nd never MOre Wth nre to b: retin's 
Tacy ry 0 tor delp , bat n03e would favs, 
To Go. dt Hz attended nor, 
WrHh.l:t tomy raYers H: gr4c!045 anlwers gave. 
;d tor m2 xept thote Honours He nad gut, 
In Civil Warrs md 'd me tate at Rome, 
Made me 2broad fierce Nations Overcome, 
Who hz\ard no (00! ICT Ol [T,) \ame — 
Bur to fubmut ther Empires came, 
And,by ompcing me to be ther Ring.encreas d their Fair's, 
Yu 


& 
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Nem Cams people quite UNKNOWN, 
And trom my hand cach P Fines r<cerv d 4 Crown. 
Which he morc (rp in, and valued than his own 
When tholc, y:clded not, yet hop d by fight 
19 Cape the ihame they got m nght, 
\\y ! [LUTTE \ Mnly raade More vor! | 
Ad l:ke thick darkn-ls,fcattred at th*approach of morning | 
+ + a 


XII. 


Blcftb 2 that God, who this has dons . 
My thtzld, my Rock, whoſe mighty hand 
\r 01:cc aveng'd me, and ſubdu'd my En'mics l:nd, 
wits when to H:!1 He threw them down 
My hc:d not only rats'd, but did with mercy crown ; 
Who trom the violent man dehliver'd me, 
And trom his Throne made me the fubjcR Nations 1ce, 
My Laws, and their own Kingdoms take upon the Knee. 
Therctore to Him alone my Verſe V1 raile, 
And what 1 fmg, thc Heathen teach His praiſe, 1 
Ti:at They, as well as I, may know, and tear His way 
G 3 It; 
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APararurast Lib.1., 
i . . . rs on —_—_ 
-TTtal the glories, which to Him belong, | 
How great His Power, His arm how ſtrong, 
And this thall be the bearing of my Song, 
« *T'was He that gave deliv*rance to our King, 
« Whodid to David mercy ſhow, 
« And from that never tailing Spring, 
« Will cauſe new blcflings, on his ſecd to overflew, 
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Lib.1. upon the XIX Pau, 


Plalm XIX. 


Cel enarrant gloriam Dei, EXc. 


Hat boundleſs ſpace we (ce above, 
The Heav'ns,where all the Stars their courſes run, 
Where greatelt Stars have room enough to move, 


And ſeem but points to th' vali Expantion ; 
The Heav*ns, whoſe Arms the World embrace, 


I | 


A Pſalm of 
David. 


Which o're our heads, under our feet do go, | 


And alike neer themſelves make every place, 
Their great Creators glory ſhow, 
The mighty God, who by His powerfull hand 


At firſt did make, and with His Word docs bid them ſand. | 


IT. 

His Will gives Laws unto the day, 
Makes darkneſs in 1ts turn ſucceed the Light ; 
Both light, and darkneſs, His commands ob: y. 
And by alternate powers rule day and night : 

Through the whole World ther Line is gone, 
All Nations do their language underitand, 
Nor was there ever ſavage Nation known, 

Who in them could not read His hand, 
In the;r own tongues all read what's written therc, 


' For Heavy'n alone's the Univerſal Character, 


ITE. 

From thence God makes His Sun to ſhine, 
Whuch like a Bridegroom trom his bed does rife, 
Bluſhes at firſt, but then looks gay and fine, 

And with his lutire dazles our weak eycs ; 

At hrlt he gently ſeems to move, 

And Heav'ns ſicep hill in ſtate walks up, but when. 
Mid-day is toucht, like's own beams from aboye, 

To th' Earth he ſhoots himſelf again ; 

From 
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"From Eaſt to Wel round the whole world does wheel, | — 
And makes dull minerals, unſcen, his influence feel. 


I V. 
Theſe Works of Thine we {ce below, 
And in them Thy great Wiſdom all adore 
But by Thy Law we come our fclves to know, 
And what weott have heard, t experience more ; 
Juſt as Thy (clt are all Thy Wayes, 
Thy Statutes, and Commandments pure,and right ; 
[ Teaching us how we ſhould exalt Thy prailc, 
| One gives us joy, the other light ; 
q To Thee they all direct, our Leaders are, 
(And where Thou art, not only bring, bat tix us there. 


— ——  _— 


I Oy 6 AION AE ns. 6b 


V. 
The Fear of God true pleaſure 1s, 
Is always clcan, is always full of love, 
Opens the way to an cternall bliſs, 
And by its conltancy its truth does prove : 
Unjult that ſentence cannot be, 
{ Which trom the Righteous Judge of all does go 
His Judgments arc from all injultice tree, 
Are uit themſelves, and make us ſo: 
The hnelt gold near them looks wan, and pale, 
And hony from the Comb do's of its wonted {weetnels fail. 


V I. 
Gain, and reward in them are found, 
| Somctimcs they are my ſtatt, ſometimes my guide, 
| But, Lord, how otten have I t-l] to ground, 
| Andin my {ccret wandrings gone atide ! 

Clcante me, O God, and through Thy grace 
Let not prefumptuous fins of me take hold, 
Butlct my Innoccnce till keep its place, 
| And make me in the Judgment bold ! 
| Hear me,O Thou,who my Salvation art, (my heart. 

hat when my'hcart moves my lips, Thy Spirit may move 
Plalm 
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1 Plalm XX. 
=="7X727at te Domus, 0 © 

| bal T. 

| O may Thy God b2 always near, 4 Pſalm of 


Nay Facobs God all Thy Petitions hear, 
And when Thy Enemies huge Armies ſend, 
As if they would Thy land devour, 
And with their numbers Thee ore*power, 
| Then may His Name be Thy ſtrong Tower, 
To break their rage, and Thee from danger to detend ! 


IT, 
From $Si92 may Thy aids appear, 
Invincible as He, who governs there 3 
With tire from Heav'n may he Thy Offrings crown 
And as with every Sacrifice, 
Thy prayers and that again do's riſe, 
| Till they together reach the skies 
Let thy God meet them, and as they aſcend come down 


I11. 
May He Thy juſt defires tulk!l, 
And always hx Thy counſels to His Will ! 
'Tis done, O King, and in it we rejoyce, 
Let the whole World our ſhoutings hear, 
What we adore, lct them all fear, 
Honour Him tar, and drcad him near, 


Let the whole World hear Ours,& God Himfſclt Thy voice ? 


I V. 

Our God ſhall hcar Thee, and His hand, 
Mov'd by His ear, deliv*raace ſhall command: 
From Heav'n He (hall His mighty arm unbarc, 

Brandiſh His Sword, and make it (cen. 

Nothing but blood ſhall come between, 
H 
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| And He, who has Thy Saviour been f — 
| Shall be Thy praiſe as once the {ubje& of Thy prayer, 


| v. 

| Let others on their Troops rely, 

{ Chariots and Horſe which Vict'ry can out-fly; 

| We on the Name of God will only ftay, 

| That ſhall Our Horſe and Chariots bee, 

Our Armies, and Our Victory 

| Let but us, Lord, be kept by Thee, 

| We ſhall {tand Conquerours, when they fall, or run away. 


| 
| 
l 
| 
| 


| VI. 

| Alrcady they are all brought down, 

l But on Thy head God has (ct faſt the Crown; 
| May He be ſti]l to Thee propttious, 
| 

| 


| 
| 
; 


— 


Always incline a willing car, 
To His Anoynted ſtill be near, 
And Thy petitions ever hear, 
| And as He hears Thee, Gracious King, maylt Thou hear us / 
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Plalm X X I. {| 
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Domine in virtute tua, Ec. | | 
—— — — 
[. T| 
Reat God, who Wonders for Our land haſt done; - [ 
% . C ” " ' A P/alm of [ 
And fav'd Our King, whom Thou mad-li lo, |! 1. l 
a hal . "r ' David, { 
Again halt {ct Him on the Throne, | l 
And made His Fathcrs tocs b:tore Him bow ; [ 
Our King ſhall in Thy ttrength rejoyce, l 
That He was Thane, as well as His own pcoples choice ! | 
[i 
TI. ! 
19 
| l 
| Thou didſt not ever His rcquclis deny, | 1 
| Nor to His Vows thut up Thine car, {| 
| ; j 
In vain He did not always cry, (hear 3)! 
Though Heav'n, which ſaw His wrongs,ſecm'd not to | 
| For the delires He thither ſent. 
Thou with unhop'd for bleflings didlt at latt prevent. 
III. 
He only ſuc'd for Life, Thou gavc'tt a Crown, 
And on His head halt ct it fait; | ! 
The Royall Diadcm never ſhone | 
With fo great luſtre, or {o long to laſt, 1 
To Kings, which from Him ſhall proceed. | | 
\ Not to His hcad alone {ccur d, but to His (ed. 1 
LV, | 
Home Thou haſt brought Him,and fo fixt Him hcre, 
All fay His power 15 molt Itze Thine, | | 
Thc Honours T nou hatt made Hun blar | 
Havc rendred Him, and Monarchy Divine 3 | 
That tor thr Kings 0: Sons thall with, | l 
Li Like Him they all may bc, aud al; their Regns hike His. 1 l 
wa H 2 V. For |! [| 
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V. 
For 1n the Lord His confidence He plac'd, 
And up to Heav'n tor help did fly, 
And having there His anchor cali, 
Our Scas, He knew, could never riſe ſo high ; 
And that the Ocean, which was there, 
| Was all Pacitique, and no fecd for ſtorms did bzar. 


! 
: 


VI. 
In vain from Thee, O God, His to:s wonld fly, 
| And having ſhun'd His hand, ſcape Thyne 
But their cloſe walks are in Thine eye, 
And all around them do's Thy glory thine 
His Enemics Thou count't Thine own, 
And what His hands reach not,by Thine ſhal be 0 'rethrown, | 


| VII, 
Thou on them their own Conlciences ſhalt turn, 
| | Thy wrath ſhall on their darkneſs light 
For hke an Oven it ſhall burn, 
With flames that ſcoxch, and even as Hell aftright; 
And when it has rag'd all about, 
Upon the guilty ſtanders by it ſhall break out. 


VIIL 
But, if rcſerv'd for tuture miſery, 
Thy vengeance here they ſhall ſurvivc, 
'Tis but to ſe, b:tore them, dye 
Thoſe children, in whoſe names they hop'd to live ; 
Yet though like them their Names ſhall rot, 
They (till ſhall want the happineſs to be forgot. 


I X. 

For Thee, O King, the miſchict they defign'd, 
Which on Thy Fathers head did light; ; 
And with you both the Crown was joyn'd, 

That was the Cauſe did animate the fight ; 
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V hilt Heav'n was all the whule detr'd, 
To ſee the rule cftabliſhe there, on carth deny'd. 


X. 
Heav*n ſaw the Treafons, and did arm'd appear, 
Return'd the darts they up had thrown, 
Now, leſs with feathers wing'd, than fear, 
And in all wounds the arrows were their own : 
Lord, fince Thou 'haſt thus prelerv'd Our King. | 
Uphold His Throne that with Hum,we Thy praiſe may ling? 
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l. 
Y God, my God, why art thou turn'd away, 
M And thus torſak'tt me in my agony 3 
: Shall I in vain for ever pray, 
And pour out fruitlcls words, which rcach not Thee ? 
All day I cry, but Thou ſcem'lt not to hcar, 


The night do's witne(s to my roarings bear, (car. 
'Yct though they rend my heart, they cannot move Thine 


I I. 
— But Holy ii1ll, 2 nd Rightcous, Lord, art Thou, 
Aid worthy of | Thy Pcople 1/7aels praiſe, 
Who on Our Fathcrs d1d'ti b.ttow 
Freedom trom Chains, and conduct in their ways: 
On Thee they trulted, and to Thee they cry'd, 
Who hcard*lt their groans, 6 conquering out did'ii ride, 
(Their truſt met no reproach, nor was their prayer deny'd. 


[IL 
But I'm a Worm, my God, and not a Man. 
Reproach ot Men, and ſhame o'th* multitude, 
Whot mockxings with my grit began, 
my ! EVCT grew, 25 thar encreas'd, more rude : 
= all the antick looks that ſhcw dilgracc, 
Ducgr mouth, aud head. and riv'Icd tice, 


Thy we tne Com mon: tt, for all their ſcorns did place 


I'V. 


* Let's foe, faid they, with j.!ts morc (harp than ſwords, 


And mortallcr than all the wounds they gave, 

& Kits fee, it yet, tor all His Words, 
& Thc God vn whom He trults, His lite will fave, 
« It He ſo dearly loves hum, at his call 


« Why 
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KT © aE. _« Why comcs He not, we challenge Him n and all, TT =: 


« For without that, this ſingle conquelt would be ſinall. 


V. 
Yet ſtill in Thee I all my truſt have plac'd, 
Who art the God, who took'tt me trom the womb 
On whom I trom the brealt was cali, 
And to theſe years through thouſand carcs have come | 
To Thee, who halt detended me I flic, | 
And on Thy power alone tor hclp rclie, 
Be not farr otfto fave, fincc trouble 15 {o nigh ? 


VI. | 
Around with Bulls I hercely was beſet, 
Bans wilde Bulls whom none but Thor u couldit tame 
And with their hoots the ground they beat, 
And opcn mouth'd upon me bcllowing came 
Like ravening, Lions haliing to the prey, 
That roar, and call their tcllow bcalts away. 
Such was their noylſe, and haſte, but ſavager were they. 


VII, 

My blood and {pirits like watcr arc POuUr 'd out, 
And all my bones arc trom their joyuts remov's ; 

My heart it {clt ro th” hire 15 brought, 
And mclted down, like Silver to be prov'd 
A Pottheard from the tornace 15 1c(s dry. 
My ſhriv led tongue cloſe to my jaws do's Iy, 

And I bear all tir cticcts of death, before 1 dic 


VIIL. 
Dogs hunted mc, nay worſe than dogs, thoſe men 
I came to ſave, in judgment on me fatc; 
My Good deeds were torgotten then, 
Nor could my WNOCERCE their rage abate 
But ſentence given, lots tor my Coat they ca 
And ona rack my naked body plac'd, | | 
Whoſe ltaring bones, only by them could be out-fac'd. | | 
IX, On! 
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| I X. 

|| On methey ſar'd, and furious through their pride, 

i With cruel nails picrc'd through my hands aud teet ; 
| Then open'd with a Spear my tide, 

'fTo ſce my heart where all thoſe wounds did meet : 
But, mighty Saviour, be not furr away, 

[| Riſeto my help, and make no longer (tay, 

Leaſt to their bloody Sword my Soul be made a prey ! 


X. 


Thou, who haft ſav'd me from ſtrong Unicorns, 

Now trom the Lions mouth, Lord, re{cue me ? 
Theſe hungry Dogs, and herce Bulls horns, 

Nor to their rage let me deliver'd be ! 

[ Then to my Brethren V1 Thy power declaxe, 

| 

1 


And Trophies to Thy mighty conqueſt rear, (tair. 


| X 1, 


| All you, who tear the Lord, recount His prailc; 
| Andyou, bleſt Facobs (ced, His Honour ting ! 
| Who, though moſt teartull in His ways, 

'{ And the Worlds Judge, is both your Gol, and King !? 

/| Whonever hasthe poor mans ſuit deny'd, 

'| Nor from my tcars His glorious face did hide, 
{But heard, and anfiver'd mc, as (o0n as Cre I cry'd, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


XI1T. 


Of Him alone my numerous. Song, ſhall bee, 
To whole great hand I all my fatcty ow : 
And in Thy Church I'l pay to Thee 
Whatever there Iin my fears did vow : 
Then ſhall the poor, with famine long oppreſt, 
Eat, and b2 full, the weary b2 at reſt, 
and thy, who tear Thy Name,with peace and joy bc blett. 
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The worlds wide ends, when they Thy power ſhal know, 
Again to-their Allegiance ſhall return : 
| Their Kings 1thall to Thy Footſtool bow, 
| _ now in love tor their Reb:llions burn; ; 
| Acknowledge Thee the Univerſal King, 
| Who on their Princes do'it confuſion bring, 
And make Heav'ns Vault, with theixloud acclamations ring, 


' 


| 

| XIV, 

' My (ecd hall (erve Him, for they ſhall be His, 

| Andtell the wondrous works, which He has done 

| How Righteous, and how Good He 1s, 

| Andtothe Agetocome His Name make known: 
That thoſe, who long hence ſhall a People bee, 
When they the Records of theſe times thall ſee, 

'May truſt in Him, who did all this, as well as Wee. 


=—y — — 


4 , 

- @ — © —_— = <— = — 
| 

| 


- — 
m_—__—_ 


Py 
” > WOO So Co  ———— _-—- 


OO - | 2 > ——_—_ 


APararnurass Lib. 


the 


__ Plalm XXII. 


 Dominus regit me &* nihil, &c. 


| David. That God, who nothing made in vain, 
Fil | | Who nothing that He made did cre diſdain 

| ff | | The Mighty God my Shepherd is, 

bill | | He is my Shepherd, I His ſheep, 

| Both He1s mine, and I am His 

| ' About His Flock, He alwaies watch do's keep , 
| '| When God provides Poor Man can nothing need, 
And He, who hears young Ravens cry, His Sheep will feed, 


= T. 
A Pſulm of E Tis E Mighty God, who all things do's ſuſtain, 


| II. 
| And as His Flock the Faithtul Shepherd leads 
| | To purling Brooks, and flowry Meads, 
| | And by ſoft fireams 1n pleaſant Paltures feeds ; 
| So do's the Mighty God with me, 
Condu@'s me to the bubling ſprings, 
| Himlſclt is pleas'd my Guide to be, 
1; ' _ And whenl firay again me homewards brings; 
W111 | | | Making His love in thouſand favours known, 
; | | ,, Not for my goodneſs fake, but only tor His own. 


ITT, 
| Sccur'd by Him, I will no danger tar, 
| | Not death it (clt, it it were near, 
| | And ſhould in1ts molt horrid ſhape appcar ; 
| | Death's gloumy ſhadow by HisSun 
| | Shall cheartull grow, as morning light, 
And at the day His cyc ha's ſprung, 
| | Thegrave it ſelf ſhall with new beams look bright, 
| Thy Staft ſhall bear me up, My Way, O God, 
| | Not by my Scepter thall be guarded, but Thy Rod. 
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I V. 
"Tis Thou, who all times doſt my Table ſpread, 
Both fhll'ft my Cup, and crown'lt my head; 
And by the ſame hand I am fav'd and fed 
My Encmies (cc it, and repine, 
And when they look that I ſhould fall, 
Bchold me with more glory ſhine, 
And that Almighty Hoſts are at my call : 
Lord, ſince Thy mercies thus to me extend, 


| My life thou b2ſt know'lt when, let my Praiſe never end ! 
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David. 


Palm XXIV.__ 
Domini eſt terra, &* plenitudo, E*ce 


on - = 1 
H E Earth, and all the Earth contains, 
Inhnite Hills, innumerable Plains, | 
; With all their Riches, are that Gods, who o're them reigns" 


[ 1. 
The Univerſe 1s His, and all | 
' Thoſe glorious Beings, which compleat this Ball, (call. 
| | The Hand which holds 1t, and them firſt from nought did 


IIL 
God founded it upon the Flood, 
| Firltmade the world, then ſaw thar i it Was good. 
And on unſtable waves unmov'd it tincc has ſtood. 


I'V. 
He all things made, but Sion choſe, 
| Bceforeallplaces tor His own repoſe, 
' Sion His Palace, who no other builder knows. 


V. 
But who ſhall Sion's Mount aſcend, 
; Becounted worthy there his lite to ſpend, | 
And undiſturb'd may at thy Altar, Lord, attend ? | 


VI. 
He whoſe pure hands no ſtains dehle, 
| Whoſe heart is innocent and free from guile, | 
{And tongue blaſphemes not God, nor do's the Truth reyile, | 
' | 


| VII. 
| This 1s the Man, who thall receive | 
| Bleflingstrom Him, who do's all bleflings give, 
| [| =o ſecks His Face, and on His Hill ſhall eyer hve. 
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VIIL 
Lift up your heads, O Gates, make room, 
Open ye everlaſting Doors, for home 
The King of Glory to His Rell, through yon, will come ? 


I X, 
Ask you who 15 this Glorious King ? 
| TheLord of Hoſts 15 He. His Triumphs ling, 
| Who Vi&'ry, that you gain'd not,to your Gates do 5s bring ! 


' 
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X, 
Lift up your heads, O Gates, make room ! 
Open ye everlaſting Doors ! tor home 
| The King of Glory to His Reſt, throngh you, will come ! 


XI, 
Ask you who 1s this Glorious King ? 
| TheLord of Holtis He. His Triumphs ing. 
| And whom you cannot ſhut out, open and let 1n / 


I ers. 


Reſp. 
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Ad te Domine e levavi, CC. | 
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[. 
= . O Thee, O God, my trouvled foul I raiſe, 
| A Pſilm of | Who hatt been heretotore my TI rut, 
David. And (halt be fill, tor Thou art ever uit; 


| Lct not my Enemics reproach Toy Waics, 
ai | Nor me count that my ſhame, waich 1s my chictett Praiſe / 


CO EURO OO OOO 


II. 1 
To follow Thee, my God let them do ſo, l 
Who tin and no reward can gain, 
But find too late, that all ther plots are vain ; 
When thoſe, who wait on Thee till bolder grow, 
And through Thy Sacrcd Waics like Mighty Victors go. || 


TIT. | 
Shew me thoſe paths, tor, Lord, to TheeI pray, | 
Then lead me in them by the hand, 

| Elſe when they're rough I ſhall diſcourag'd land, 
And to ſome caller paſſage hope to ſtray, 

But looſe my own , and never find (Itcar ) Thy Way, 
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I'V. 
Let not my fins to Thy Remembrance come, 


Nor all thoſe {pots which ttain'd my youth, 
But waſh them out, and mindtull of Thy Truth, 
Receive the Prodigal returning home, 
And let Thy Mercy tor Thy ancient Love make room ! 


—_— —_—— 
En courts 


V. ' 
In this Thou glorieſt, as Thy chiefeſt praiſe, j 
Repenting linners to receive | 

And when unable to come on, they grieve , 
The weak Thou lead'li, the fallen up doſt rail, | 
And anew ſhew'(t and guid'fi them 1n Thy pleaſant Waies ?; 
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Truth and Thy Mercy make, thcm ſmooth, and plain, 


And though far off they rough appear, 


Thcy are with Roſcs ſirew'd, when I come near 
Purge my great fin, and lead me there again, 
For that alone, and not Thy Waics are tull of pain ? 


VII. 
Thoſe, who th'Almighty tear, His Will ſhall know, 
And to His ſacred ticps form theirs; 
Blett in their lives, and happy m their Heirs, 
To whom the Lord will all Kis ſecrets ſhow, 
And what He ſhall command, ſupply with ſtrength todo 


VIIL. 
My God, to Thce I look, on Thee depend, 
For Thou my fect cautt only guide, | 
| 


conan 


Vo ſhun thoſe ſnarcs, the wicked tor me hide, 
Thou know'ft what I, and what their plots intend, 
And with one look can'ti them, and all my troubles eng. 


Behold their Nun.bcrs, how they arc mcreaſt, 
And how like wavcs new pains ſucceed > 
Forgive my fins, whence all thete tempetis breed, 
I.ct me be calm, my Encmics opprelt, 
And the foul Sca, and fiurm be only m ther breaſt ! 


| 
| 
I X, | 


X. 
Prevent their malice, and niy Saviour be, 
For Thou haſt been, and art my Trult ? 
Let Thy prote.Ction ſhow that 1 am juſt 
Preſerve me, for I only wait on. Thee 
Put chicfly I/rae! ſave, what c're becomes of me. 


Pſalm 
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Plum X XVI. 


Fudica me Domine quortan, Gt. 
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T 


Waio only knows my innocence, 
Who dolt the (ccrcts of my heart reveal, 
And a!l hypocritic haſt bunſh't thence , 
Thou herctotorc in need hati b2cn my Trutt, 
And to Thy Word I'm ſure to fin) Thee jult. 


A Pſalm of J's mz, O Gol, tor I to Thee appcea), 


I I. 

May I be found ſo, Lord, O try my waiecs, | 
And prove that heart, which Thou doli ſee 3 
Thy mercies have been with me all my daics, 
Still in wy eyes, as Iam viewd, by Theez 


That Truth, which is Thy love, Lord, has bzen mine, 
And.from its paths I ncver would dccline., 


III. 

Jo Council with the vain I never fate, 
Nor with dillemblers have I gone ; 

Their private conferences did alwaics hate, 

And lett the place, when once the cauſe was known; | 

Have heart, and hand alike kept innocent, | 

And from the Laver to Thy Altar went. 


Il'V. 

There did I all Thy wondrous acts proclaim, | 
And undiſturb'd recount my joyes z | 
And with my facrifices holy flame, | 
That thence to Heaven went up, I ſent my voice ; | 
Thy Temple, Lord, with us, Thou know'ſtI love, | 
But much more that Thy preſence makes above. | 


V, Number | 


[Equal to Hills my ſong ſhall raiſe the Plain. 


Lib. upon the XXVI Psauu 


V 


Number me not with fierce, and cruel men, 


Nor maxe me to poſſe their fears | 


Our lives, Thou kaow'tt, have very different been, 
[Let Our deaths too, 4nd mine not be lixe theirs ! 
TI right hand briocs, atword thy left do's ſhine, 
[And io Oppcetlion,murdcious thoughts they joyn. 


VI. 


[But as for me, though poor, I'm ſill upright, 


My Jultice do's unthaken ltand ; | 
Preſerve me Lord, and make my Innocence bright, 
And lelt I ſlip, uphold me with Thy hand ! 


So when my foot ſhall a (ure ftanding gain, 
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Plalm X XVII.” I] 


Dominus illuminatio mea, Ec. | ; 


_— 
— ——— 


I, 

. Hen in the ſilence of the Night, fears 3 || 
—_ _— of \/ \ That darkneſs,which ſhould ni... new || 
= When darkneſs quickens my dull fight, 
(| And profound lence fills with noyle my ears 
| Preſenting there, and to mine eye 
| Horrors, which in my fancy torm'd do ly 

God through the darkneſs darts a ray, 
And He, who made the Light, becomes Himſelf my day. 


II, 

Since God's my truſt, whom need I fear ? 
He, who firli gave it, will my life (ſecure, 

Will make my En'mies diſappear , 
When (His clear light unable to endure, 

By it {truck blind.) they fall, a prey, 

Into thole ſnarcs which they for me did lay : 

For though to ſwallow me they came, 
| The rum, which has buricd theirs, ſhall raiſe my name. 


——— 


| IIL 

| Though mighty Kings againſt me riſe, 

| And with their Armics compaſs me around, 

[+ Armics and Kings I would deſpilc, 

| Themſelves, not me, their numbers ſhould confound ; | 
On high Id look, and Legions call l 

From Heav'ns great Holts triumphant Generall ; | 

He to my reſcue ſhould come down, | 

And thoie who ſcap'd His hand, ſhould perith by their own. 


I 'V. 
But neither's this my chief dehire, 
Nor the too halty glorics of a Crown, 


LEE 


Lib. I upon the XXVII Pau, 


——#———Mot to bz Great do T apir, | 
| Or from on high on others to luok down , f 
| Bur this 1s my untcign'd requeſt, | 
And to Thy pleaſure, Lord, I lcave the rett, | 

That in Thy Temple 1 may dwell, | 

'' And all Thy beautics there to after Ages te! Ts | 

| | 


V. 
There would I relt, and b2 at cafc. 
Counting it bath my hiding place, and Rock | 
There ſhould 1 tinde | perpctual peace, 
And ſtand unſhaken by their rudeſt ſhock , 
When windes and waves engag'd ſhall be, 
And finde themſelves that grave they threatned me. 
Louder than them my voice I'd raile, 
' And in dark clouds of Incenſe thunder out Thy praiſe. 


- — —— 


VI. 


Lord, to my prayers Thine ear incline, 
Nor let them, or my confidence be yain ? 
With favour on Thy Servant ſhine, 
| And to Thy Temple bring me back agam ! 
No Eccho can more ready be | 
| 
| 


_— 9 —— ———  — — - 


'| To anſwer the quick call, than | to Thee 
| For when Thou fayſt, © Seck ye my Face, 


'| My Soul rcturns the word and fays, © I'l ſeek Thy Face. || 


VIL 


O turn not then that Face away, ! 
Nor Ict my fins between Us interpole 3 | 
Thou herctotore halt been my day, | 
When darkneſs did my Enemies enclole; | 
Now that my Friends tor fear draw back, | 
Do not Thou too, my God, Thy Childe torfake ; | 

| Who Fatherlets indeed thould be, 
|| Wert not Thou, the Almighty Father, One to me ! | 
| | 
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VIIL. 


Shew me Thy path, and make it plain, 

To me, Lord, plam, but to my Encmics 
Ruggcd, and broken, tull of pain, 

And unto heights, they dare not venturc, rilc / 
Dircct them by ſome other way, 

And make me not unto thcir teeth a prey ! 
On them their perjuries return, 


And lct their own breath make the hire they kindled burn, 


IX, 


Under theſe troubles my ſupport 
Is only that I hope Thy Power to ſee, 
My Conhdence 15 my (trong Fort, 
Which I'I maintain, whiF{& I can look to Thee; 
Then b:car up Soul, and God attend, 
Expc& the ſuccours which He *ll ſurely ſend : 
Bcar up, but till this Storm 1s o're, 


And wait, Soul, bat a while,and Thou ſhalt wait no morc. 
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 Lib.1, upon the XX VIII PSALM, 
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M | Plalm XXVIIL _ | 
Ad te Domine clamabo Dems, Ec, 

| — =— 


I, 
O Thee, O Lord, my Rock, I cry, 
O b2 not ſilent to my Pray er, 


Leaſt if Thou art, now $245 arc high, 
The Floods away my contidence ſhould bcar 
And | bc\{wallow'd up by the next wave. 
My God be not a Rock to hear, though Thou art one to fave. 


IT. 
The voyce of my Petitions hear, 
When | tor help to Thee ſhall cry; 
Let my hands tecel, that Thou art ncar, 
Though I unable am Thy Face to {py / 
Hear me, when tow'rds Thy Oracle I pray, 
And as1 thithcr look,be plcas'd to calt ouc glance this way ! 


IIL. 


Number me not with the Unjuſt, 
And thoſe who fiudy to do wrong 3 
On whom, it any poor man trult, 
[heir hcart is warr, though peace be in their tongue : 
Let cqual punithmcnts purſue their lin, ( been ! 
And may thcir juſt rewards be, as ther baſe deferts have 


L V, o 
They never mind what Thou hatt done, 
Nor what Thy mighty hands can do; 
What wonders Thou halt tor mc ſhown, 
| And for me wilt continue (t]] to ſhow : 
But they thall fee them, and contum'd with pain, 
[ato the loweli pit deſcend, to view it thence more plain. » 
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Bleſt bz that God, who bow'd His car 
To thoſe requelts I to Him made; 
He 15 my ſhield, my ftrength, my ſpear, 
And was my help, when I unto Him pray'd: 
On Him I truſted, and in Him rejoyce, (Voice 
My Heart, that's gone before to Heav'n, Il follow with my 


_ _ JG - 
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VI. 
He is their Shield, His ſtrength their Spear, 
Who on Him for thoſe Arms depend 3 
The Lords Anointed need not fear, 
For God who is His King ſupplies will {cud ; 


O, fave the People, who indeed are Thine, (mine. | 


|| Feed them,and Lord,litt up ther head,as Thou haft rais'd up | 


— 
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 Lib.1, upon the XXIX Peary, 
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Aferte Domino Filii Dei, @c. 
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Whom God has bleſt with wealth to guard your birth 


Yiu whom your birth tor Scepters has deſign'd, 
From Sons has made you Lords of th* Earth, 


And on yours ſtampt the Portraict ot His minde, 
Your Scepters to Him yield, they are His due, 
Who only to ſerve Him, firſt gave them You, 


IT. S 
He is your King, and though you reign below, 
You are but Vaſſals to His Throne above ; 
Your fear do's your dependance prove, 
And when He ſpeaks, betore Him you all bow; 
When trom above He thunders, all your Powers 
Scatter hke Clouds, and mclt away m ſhowers. 


[1], 


He thunders from above, and with the noyſe, 

Whether they will or no makes Scas to hear 
For at His Word thcy all croud near, 

Exalted up to Heav'n by His great Voyce 

A voyce whuch ſure 15 tull of Majelty, 

When ſluggiſh Seas are by 1t rais'd to high, 


LY, 


Afﬀrighted Libames begins to heave, 
Like his own Cedars tremblcs, they all quake, 
Their roots, as much as branches, ſhake, 


And both look which ſhould firit the other leave : 


Like a young heiter Syrian ltarts away, 
But dv's through tear, what that 1s wont at play. 


V. From 
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V. 
From Hcav'n it came, a Fire betore it went, 
Conſuming Fire bchinde brought up the rear, 
That all might ſee, as well as hear, 
And by the Mcflage know trom whem "twas ſeut : 
Kades did at the Clap bow down his head, 
And whom all tear'd, lus trighted Lions fled. 


VI, 

The teartull Hinde, hearing the thunder roar, 
Calt her untimely Calt with fpecd to fly, 

And thinking by this ſhot to dy, 

Forgot the Dogs her only dread bctorc : 

The Lightning made the gloomy Forelt bright, 
And what the Sun could not, diſplay'd at night. 


VII, 

The whole World is Gods Temple, all things bow 
Before His Foottioo), and recount His praile, 

All in their place His glory raiſe, 

And unto man, by theirs, his duty ſhow : 


——  — — ﬀ— —_. 


I—_——_ 


| prurma and Thunder to ſerve Him contend, 


And His great charge proclaim to th* Earths wide end. 


{UIpon the 
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Floods He fits, Floods to Him bring 

her gifts, and humbly at his tcet lay down 
Thur Spoyls as Cultoms to His Crown, 

nd worihip Him, as their puifſant King : 

c {hills their noytez and God, who raging Seas 

Fills witti a word, thall give His people Peace. 


fi 
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Plalm X X X. 


Exaltabo te Domine, &*#c. 


Thou from the grave my lite did't raiſe, 
And now my Song ſhall honour Thee : 
When againſt me my foes did come, 
And ſhar'd the prey, and in their minds led home 
Their Captives, Thou appcard'ſt, and would'ſi not let them} 
(Overcome.) 


| 
F 
f 


IT. 
"Twas then that to my God I cri'd, 
And He, who wounded, made me whole ; 
All other helps, which I had try'd, 
Did but aMMict, not caſe my Soul 3 | 
Even then He me did keep alive, | 
My ranſom'd life did from the grave reprieve, 
And a new Leaſe, when I had forfeited the old, did give. 


III. 

O, ye His Saints, ſing to His Name, | 

His Holineſs with thanks record , | 
Thence take new tewel to your flame, | 

Sing Holineſs unto the Lord ! | 

His wrath a moment may remain, | 

But love ſhall make the ftorm a catm again, 

And gave a life as tree trom danger as 1t 15 from pain, 


I V. 
Trouble, and grict may laſt all night, 
And tio its diſmal thide add theirs 
But waen the morning brings the ligh', | 
Darkucls ſhall ſcatter. and my tears: 
L 


| . WW! 
| Y God, I will to Thee give prailc, | A Pſalm of 
| Becauſe Thou halt exalted me; !! David, at 


| the Dedicas | 


'' tion of bis 


Fuſe, 
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f | And as the Sun, which guilds the day, 

| | Out from the briny Ocean makes his way, _ 

My Sun,which breaks through tears,ſhall brighter ſhine,and Pl 
(look more gay 


V. 


Fixt on my Throne, with mercy crown'd, 
Unmovy'd like ſome huge Rock, I ſtood ; 
Me thoughts with plcature I look'd round, 
And ſaw my feet kils'd by the flood : 
& Sure now I'm palt all tear, I ſaid, 
(Thy favour Lord, my Rock fo (trong had made,) 
« Others may well of me, bat I of none can be atraid, 


VI, 
But as I thus expreſs'd my pride, 
Forgetting Him, who made me fo, 
Thou, Lord, Thy face didii trom me hide, 
| And then I came my ſelf to know : 
f | Trouble, and pain, no certain ground, 
| | Which way fo e're 1 look'd, new gricts I tound, 
| | And the ſame floods, which kils'd my tect betore, my head 
| | (lurround, 
VII. 


Then to Thee, Lord, again I cry'd, 
« What profit 15 there 1n my blood, 
l « Tf in the pit 1 muſt abide, 
« Can Thy praiſe there be undertiood ? 
« Shall the grave praiſe Thee, or declare 
« Thy Truth, and Mercy, what their glories are, 
« The grave, whuch 1sas {cniclels as the duſt that's buryed 
(there? 
VIIL. 
Hear me, O God, and mercy ſhow, 
Unto my Help Thy (:1t come down / 


My God has heard mc, and I know, 
By this, He will His ſervant own ; 
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———To laughter He has turn'd my tears, "FRI i —_ 
With gales of joy, has blown away my fears, 
And He, who mourn'd,now a Triumphant Robe and Lau- 
(rel wears. 


\Þ 


For this I will Thy praiſcs ting, 
And never in them tilent be; 
My glory ſhall its Anthem bring, 
Aud faint not while *tis praiting Thee. 
Thy Mighty Power the ground hall give, 
My noblelt $kill to manage it ſhall ſtrive, (live ? 
And when I ccaſe, my God, to praiſe Thee, let me ceaſe to 
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{And by Thy help make me aſſur'd, that Thou doſt hear ! 


ry 


I. 
* Hou art my hope, O God, in whom I trult, | 

Let not my confidence procurc me ſhame; | 

But ſave me in Thy Truth, tor Thou art Juſt, 

And in yny great eſcape conſult Thy Name | 
Leaſt thoſe, who know it not, Thy care ſhould blame !? | 
To my complaint, and cries incline Thine car, | 
| 

| 


i IT. 
| 


Thou art my Rock, where till the ſtorm 1s palt, 
Above the floods I ſhall ſecurely ftand , 

At Sea a Rock, where all my fatcty's plac'd, | 
; And a ſtrong Tower and Arlenall at land; | 
| O bring me thither by Thine own Right hand ? 
| Guide me, my God, who only art my ttrength, 


/ 
| [1]. 
Remove the ſnares, which tor my fect arc laid, 
| Thou, to whoſe hands my (pi:it 1 relign, 
{i Of all Iam the purchaſe Thou halt made, 
And fo rcdecm'd, I can be only Thine, 
And what's Thy love, or Hatred ſhall be mane 3 
| Lyars, and their tond vanities I hate, 
But truſiin Thee, who haſt preſerv'd my life,and (tate, 
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I V. 

(1 Ja Thce will I be glad, in Thee rqoyce, 
| Who halt my troublcs (cen, and heard my crycsz 

[| To th Songs mv heart begins, I'll tune my Voice, 
l Andcount of all Thy glorus Vidtorics, | 
Aid 03 then wings to Heav'n in Trumph riſe. 
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VI ſing how for me Thou mad'ſt bare Thy hand, 


{And ſct me in a place, where round I might command. 


V, 


This Thou haſt done, and theſe Thy Works Vl! praiſe; 


But yet my troubles Have uot their full end, 
Fears and continual {nares ſurround my wayes, 
And grief to th*Earth my ſoul fo low do's bend, 
That ſcarce 1n ſighs I can to Heav'n aſcend ; 
Conſum'd with care my bones, and lite decay, 


And in my waltcd fleſh unwillingly do tay. 


VI. 
On my wing'd groans away my years do fly, 
And for my fins my ttrength do' S fail : 
Nor am I only ſcorn'd by my” Enemy, 
But triends, with whom my ſorrows ſhould prevail. 
With (cuffs he thought too ſharp, my hfe aflul, 
A Feaſt 'm to my own, and thoſe who (ce 


| My miſerics atar oft, Icfs fly the plague than mice, 


VII, 
Like a dead man, forgotten m the grave, 
An earthen Vetlcl, all to thivers broke, 
Which Art too latc would or repair, or fave, 
My old acquaintance firangely on me look, 
And tremble, as they fec me, at Thy liroke :; 
Traytor the Great ones call me, and as ſo, 


My It: they have deerced hall tor my treafons go, 


VIIL 
In this (ad {tate to Thee, my God, I cry, 


Knowing I nou all their Threats canlt countermand : 


Chew malice by Thy. tirength I can detie, 

tor all my Tunes arc mcafur'd by Thy hand, 
And in Thy Sacred Roll recorded liand 3 

For my dchverance ſhew Thy Power Divine, 


land tor Thuinc Honuurs fake upon Thy Servant thine / 
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I X, 
Guard me from ſhame, for I have call'd on Thee 
And make it theirs to whom Thy Name's unknown ! 


| Let filence and the grave their portion bee, 


And may all thofe, who on the Jutt have thrown 
Reproach, find it rewarded with their own ? 

Stop lying mouths, which uſe proud things to ſpeak, 
And with their cauſl:t5 envy let them (well and break ! 


X, 

But who cnong1 Thy Goodneſs can adore, 

Or knows the treaſures, which thou up haſt laid 

For them who tcar Thee, in Thy boundleſs ſtore; 

How glorious they hereafter ſhall be made, 

O're whom Thy wings alrcady are difplay'd ? 

There ſhalt Thou hide them trom the {ſtrife of tongues 
And on their proudett Enemies return their wrongs. 


| XI. 

| SowasI hid, and thus His power have ſeen, 

(Blctt be His Name) when girt with Foes around, 
He interpos'd Himfelt, and came b<tween, 

In a ſtrong City made me keep my ground, 

And foes tuo potent tor me did confound 3 
*I'mlolt, I faid, cut off, and quite undone, 


Yet, when I cry 'd, was heard by Him II call'd upon. 


| X II. 

By my example love Him, all His Saints, 
Who tor the Faithtull do's ſo well provide 
But on the ſtubborn multiples reſtraints, 

His Face tor ever trom their ſuit do's hide, 
And on them pours the vengeance they dety'd ; 
Chear up, all you who on the Lord depend, 

| The preſent Storm in an Etcrnal Calm ſhall end ? 
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E whoſe iniquities are purg'd away, 
H And he alone indeed 15 bleſt , 


Short of True Happineſs all others ſtay, | 

And, where they cannot have it, {cek tor reſt; 
No other path the way to lite do's ſhow, | 
And only that which leadsfrom fig do's thither go. | 


| 
| 
I1. | 
Bleſt is the Man, whoſe faults remitted arc, | 
To whom the Lord imputes no lin : | 
Whoſe hands are guiltleſs, and Whoſe heart is clear, |! 
Without all pure, and al! rctin'd within ; | 
Whole filthy ſpots of luſt appear uo more, 
But now one Royall Purple dycs his Soul all orc. 


ITT. | 


This when I knew not, nor what caſe it gave 
My taults b:tore Thee to contels ; 
My grict, which could no certain meaſrie have, 
Daily mcreas'd, inticad of bing les; 
I griev'd indecd, and mourntully complain'd, 
Ot tins effects, nere thinking that the Cauſe remain'd. 


IV. | 

Grict, and Thy hand upon me night and day, | 
Low as the carth dl beat me down | 

And all the tears, wich ! had thrown away, | 
But diycr lift me, WIcn tier Aood was LOne 5 
Dry as the thirlty carth tor want ot rain, | 
When all the moylture which it gave, Heav'n takes again; 
V. 4 
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At length perceiving all my groans were vain, 
I thought upon ſome other way ; 
To thee I did diſcloſe-my fin and pain, | 
| Thou in rcturn their fury did allay : | 
{ No ſooner, © I'll contels my tins, I faid, | 
But He, who heard, forgave them me, C're I had pray'd. | 
q [| 
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VI. 
For this ſhall every Juſt man thee implore, 
And call when Thou wilt ſurcly hear | 
The Seas, which now againlt him proudly roar, | 
May ſpend their Mouths, but never ſhall come near : 
He 1s above their reach, and ſhall deſpiſe 
Their greatelt rage, and ſcorn them, when they highelt riſc. 


VIL 
Thou art my hiding place, my lite wilt ſave, 
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| And teach me Songs of praile to ling 

|! Others, who of Thy Waycs no knowledge have, 

| Guided my ſelfby Thee, Fll to thee bring : 

[/ Then benot, Man, more brutiſh than thy Mulc, 

| Which thou thy (elt halt broke, and with a Curb canlt rule ; 

{ VIII. 

|| Perpetual ſorrows, Trouble without caſc, | 
Is the whole portion of th* Unjuſt : 

Whil'& thouſand Mercies, and eternal Peace 

Encompals thoſe, who on th'Almighty trutt : 

Mercics and Peace, cncotapalſs them around, 

| Withtheſe their feet are (tablithr,& their heads are crown'd, 
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I X. 
Rejoyce, ye Righteous, and ſhout forth your praiſe, 
Be glad in Him, who is Your Kang ! 
| Inthe Almighty God, whoſe wondrous waycs 
| - Gwelife, and (pirit to the dullett firing ? | 
He is Your God, and H:m wich praiſe adore, | 
If any to rcJoyce have cauſe, fine you much more. | 
Plalm! 
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Plalm XXXIIL. 
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Ejoyce ye Righteous, and to God ling praiſe, 
R With all the Numbers Mulick can invent, 


j | "Exaltate Faſtin in Domains v 4 Ge. —- ——} 
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| The Harp, and L. ute,and ten-(tring'd inftrument, | 


'' And with their ſound to Heav'n your voices raiſe ! 
| Expreſs your thanks thus, and your love; 
And in the Conſort joyn with Saints above 3 
In Anthems His grcat Name adore, 
Nothing can pleaſe Him b-tter, or become you more ! 


IL 


| Make Him your Song, and of His Acts rcherſe, 
' Whoſe Wordis like the God, who ſpake it, true; 
And every day His conſtant praiſc renew, 
Who 15 the Soveraign of the Univerſe ! 

Who the whole Earth with goodneſs hills, 


Whoſe care to all His W ack extends, 


| III. 


'! Beyond new Lands, which undiſcovered lyc, 
// Beyond thc Circuit of the Tractlels Air, 
| Beyond thoſe Heav*ns which hrit created were, 
' Andinthe skirts of His valt Empire bee 
His breath did all the Frame compole, 
The Heav'nly Hoſts by it from notning role , 
Thoſe ſparkling hrcs we fee above, 


| In which His power appears, declare to us His love. 
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With Flowers the valleys cloaths, and crowns the hills; | 


| 


And the {trait bounds of Time, as well as Space tranſcen ds ?! ' 
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I'V. 

He ſpake the Word, and Seas obedient prove, 
Stood up in heaps the Earth to overflow, 
Till He their bounds {ct out, plac'd ſome below, 
And treaſur'd others in His ſtores above :; 

The raging Deep in Priſon laid, 
And of its Jaylor bid it be atraid; 

The ſand which chains it to the ſhore, 

With Law to over-look, but never to pals o're. 


. # 

Let the whole World bctore their Maker fall, 
And of His Puwer the Nations ftand in aw ! 
For He, whoſe Spirit from nothing all did draw, 
Has ruin no lels ready at His Call. 

His Counſels thall for cver {tand, 
Their plots though ne're {o deep to countermand, 

Making them know they are but Men, 

And lefs than fo, when He His breath ſhall call again. 


VI. 
Thrice happy Soul, who here has fixt his joyes. 
And on the Lord alone tor help depends, 
Such conſtant happincts His Love attends, 
That even their land 1s fo, who arc His choyce , 
God, who from Heav'n with curious eyes 
Sces every heart, and all their ations trycs, 
To whom all hearts arc better known, 


VII. 
In vain Fond Kings expc&t ure Victories 
From numerous Armies, and a mighty Holt, 
For Victory on airy wings 15 toft, 
And only to the ſide He favours, flies : 
The greateſt Champion cannot ſave 
His own head, {cutenc'd by Him to the grave; 
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For He firfi made them, than t'cach finglc Man his own, 
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| Lib. I. uponthe XXX[II Pear, 


| Andall the ſpeed his horſe can make, 


| In flying one, 15 a worſe rujn to o'retake. | 


VIIHT. | 
Thoſe only arc ſecure, who have His cyc, | 
On whom He looks tor gvod, who tcar His Name, | 
And preſent hopcs by ancient love can claim; 
When they in need tor help, or mercy cry, 
Their lives He trom the pit brings back, 
And what was once thci: tear, their Song do's make: 


In tanune they by Himareted, | 

; Who is at once th'Eternal God, and living bread. [ 
[ 

I X, | 


On Thee, O God, we wait, Thou art our ſhield; | 
Nor will we to another fortre(s flic, 1 
There have we plac'd our trult, refolv'd to dic, | 
It the Almighty will no ſuccour yield; [ 

But He will help, and ſend new joyes, | 

To hll our hearts, and to employ our voyce; 
And only as we truſt in Thee, [ 

| So let bt. yonys 6 Lord, ande our Salvation bce. 
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Benedicam Dominum, Ec. 
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[| David,wben! 
i| be changed | 
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| our before 
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who drove 
| him awy, 


| and he «|| 


parted, 
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Abimelech , 
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I, 
ORD I will blefs Thee, and Thy praiſe 


Shall up to Heav'n my Voice and numbers raiſe ; || 


4 


Of Thee my Soul all times ſhall boat, 
Who fave'dit me, when I gave my lelt tor loft : 
And with us ſhall the humble j joyn, 


| 
| egles Thou wilt their rctuge be, as Thou wert mine. 
| 
' 


IT. 
Come, ye blelt Saints, and let us riſe 
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Together with our Songs, and reach the skies ! 


Praiſc Him, who my firſt groans did hear, 


Yet with His hand ſcem'd to prevent His car, 


And when, like miuc, your troublcs be, 


I11. 
T<ll Him the Wondcrs He has ſhown, 


What tor my fake He did, and what tor *His own 
Say, « Lord. This poor man to Thee cry'd, 
* And Thou heard'lt tym, why then am 1 deny'd ? 


«1, who no leſs am Thy great care, 


* Since equally round both cncamp'd Thy Angels are ? 


I V. 


Trie Bim but thus, and thou ſhalt know 
Thine own as certain as my Joycs are nowz 
How Good He 1s, hove happy they, 


Who make His Power their hope, Ris love their ſtay : 


Dread Him, for it He has Thy fear, 


'{Thou may'lt be contident Thy wants ſhall have His ear ! 


| 
{But look to Him, that hand thall ſave you, which help'd me. | 
| 


NN 


{1 
| 
| 
{ 
| 
1 


V. Hee "WM 


! 
| 


| 
| 
| 


: 
= Je nana 
: 


V. 
Hee'll be himſclt Thy mighty ſtore, 
When ſavage Lions fhall tor hunger roar ; 


And iv his own Chains would the Priſoner hold, 


 Andinto fuddain want, which they leaſt fear'd, betray'd. 
| I V. 

il But, Children, yield to me your car, 

lf Il tell you whom, and how you ought to tear ? 
Would you have lite, and happy dayes? 


Keep well your tongue,and that will guide your wayes: | 


| Do good, and trom all vice abttain, 
| No eaficr road than Peace, and no way more plain, 


VIL 
On ſuch God looks, and to their cryes 
His cars are open, to their gricts His eyes : 
They for deliv*rance need but pray, 
The hand which faves, ſhall wipe their tears away 
But to the wicked He's a flame, 


VIIL. 
Himſelt Hee'll to the Juli reveal, 
The humble ſave, and broken hcarts will hea! : 
Their pains indeed are ſharp, and long, 
Yettill deliverance comes, He *ll make them ttrong.. 
| And all the while they '1c on the Rack, 
| Willfce that thote, who torture them, no bones tha!l break 


| | I X. 
| But as the wicked live, they die, 
The Juft man's, but their own worlt Enemy : 
| Their own deſigns (hall kattc their deatit, 
| Kid by that poylon, which themſclves did breatn ; 
| WhiPtt God rcdcems the Souls ot His, 
And ſhcws His help more ccrtam than their trouble 55. 
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Whit thoſe, who glory in their Gold, | 


Spoylers themſelves are Captives made, | 


Which ſhall conſume their very Mcmories with their Nam. 
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| | David. | 


And on my part juſt ſentence give z 
Subdue and ſcatter all my Enemies, 
And only to be conquer'd, let them live ! 
Go out, and in the battell Rand, 
Thy Shicld in one, and glitte. ing Sword in Cocher hand ! 


| 
En God, and Judge, to hear my Cauſe arilc, 


(| 
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I T. 
Let it be drawn, and with their blood all Rain'd, 
Make a Red Sca around to flow ; 
Let it maintain the paſſage it has gain'd, 
And fately guard the way where I thould go ! 
Say to my Soul that I am Thine, 
And that tor my dctence Thou make'tt Thy glory ſhine ! 
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ILL. 


Thoſe, who dare ſtill refilt, too ſtout to yield, 
And with new hcat my Soul purſue, 

Let them with ſhame aud infamy be hIPa, 

And find the battell, though they flye, renew ! 

{ Upon Thee et them turn their back, 

 Tobe Thy Butt, and all Thy poyſon'd arrows take ! 


IV. 


Let them like chaft be driv*n before the Winde, 

[ And by Thy Angels, Lord, b: chas'd ! 

'/ Let them i'th darka way {o lippery tind, 

| Thes headlong ruin may attend their haſt ! 
O'rewhelm them in the pits they made, 

And take theirs in the net, which tor my feet they laid ! 


V, Let. 
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|| 736.1. upon the XXXV Peaun, | 


\/ | 
Let their deſtruction halicn, unperceiy'd, 1 
| The ſame which they decreed for me ! 1 
[ WhiPtt I tor b-tter daycs am ſtill repriev'd, 
ly Fo, —__ A. 
l; And my dcliv'rances aſcribe to Thee; 
| That Thy Great Name may be my Song, (firong ! 
|| Who thus the weak and Poor, fave'ſt from the proud and' 
| { 
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VI. 

Falſe Witneſſes did up againti me riſe, 

With charge ot Crumes I never knew ; 
My good deeds anſwer'd with indignities, 
And to the death my Soul did cloſe purſue ; [ 
| Thoſe, tor whole gricts I truly mourn'd, 1 
|| And pray'd for,fick, though on my (eltthe prayers return'd. 
| VII. | 
1 For my beſt Friend I could have done no more, 

Nor more, had he my Brother ben ; 
[ did as heartily his lofs deplore, | 
As if I then my Mothers grave had ſeen | 
4 l Though in my troubles thcy rcjoyce, 1 
And all my gricts outbrave with their 1nfulting voice. | 


| VIIL. 
j Baſclt of mcn againſt me make an hcad, 
| And unawares my Name did tear : 
Scofts ſpent on me, was all they pay'd tor bread, 
end gnathing teeth tor their delicious fare : | 
And ſhall it thus tor ever be ? l 
Lord, from thele Lions ſave my Soul, redeem'd by Thee 7 


IX 
Let not my cauflc(s encmics rejoyce, 

Nor me with ſcorntull looks upbraid ! | 
Whoſe hcarts are viler than the common voycc, | 
And fc.m tur dilcord only tobe made. 1 

Then 
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= Then I Thy Tame to Heaven will Taiſe, py 


Andi in Thy Peoples tight return Thee all the Praiſe. 


X, 
On mee with open mouth they railing came, 
* And this, {aid they, we wiſht to tce, 
My God, behold it too, and let a flame 
{ Dart trom thy fight that they conſum'd may bs ! 
| Arile great Judge, and come away, 
Stand up, nor longer,c*re Thou paſs the ſeatence, ſtay. 
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X1, 
Bc Thou our Judge, who art my Advocate, | 
| Nor let my Enemies thus boalt, | 
| « $&o we would have it, and*tis now too late, 
| For God to help, though he in God ſhould truſt. 
But let them be to ruin brought, (thought, 
' Who thus have rais'd themſclves, thus low of Thee have 


XII. 
But let all thoſe who favour my Juſt caulc, 


« Blett be Our God, who with ſuch equal Laws, 
<« Peace on His flock, chains on His tors do's lay /! 
His Righteouſneſs ſhall be my Song, 


| And all my life to _—_— Him ſhall not ent tco long. | 
lc —— —— —Þ 


| 
| 
Continually with ſhouting ſay, | 
| 
| 
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| Aſe hypocrite, think'it thou by this diſguiſe, A Pſalm of 

| To' impoſe on Him, who ſees thy heart, David, the 

| And more than thou, its guiles deſcries. ſervant of the 

| Both knows it whole, and (earches every part? Lord, 

| Thy wicked words thy thoughts declare, 

| And like chun oth thy actions are, 

| | Speaking aloud, w cc to think thou ſhould" not dare. 


IT. 


They tell ine thou doit not th* Almighty fear, 


Though thou would'(t have me think thou doſt : 
But Sud do's all thy whiſperings hear, 


And could'ti thou Him deceive,thou then mightli boaſt; 


At length, like fire, fin will break out, 
With vengeance, which thou ſhalt nat dot bt, 


When 1 it like fire ſhall burn, and ſcatter all abour. 
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ITI. 


To wrong, the cafie 15 his chief delign, 


Mindleſs of doing any good, 
This takes up all his thoughts, and time, 


And every night he lays new trains tor blood : 


But, Lord, Thy Mercy tar extends, 
And the cloſe bounds of Heav'n tranſcends. 


{Without beginning ever was, and never cnds. 


— 


Though nothing its untathom'd Ocean fills ; 
N 


IV. 


Thy Rightcouſncſs, my God, dv 's ſtand ſecure, 


Fixt hike he everlalting hulls; 
Deep as the Sca, yet louwes more ſure, 


"Full. 
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Full from it (ſelf no Ebb it knows, 
But into thouſand channels flowes, 
And to this deep both Man and Beaſt its Being owes, 


V. 
And as Thy Righteouſneſs, ſuch 15 Thy Love, 
Theretore to Thee tor help we fly 
On Thine own wings we tow'rds Thee move, 
And covcr'd under them in fatety ly : 
This 1s our comfort, while below, 
That we beyond our fears can go, 


| And what we ſhall enjoy, in part before hand know. 


VI. 

For when this wretched lite an end ſhall have, 
And our unpinion'd Souls fly home, 
When trecdom ſhall ſpring from the grave 

And death the fertile womb of lite become ; 
No ſorrows then our joy ſhall ſpoyl, 

Nor ſhall we need the day beguile, 


Eternity it (elf ſhall ſeem a little whule., 


VII. 


Pleaſures and joy eternally ſhall low, 
For Thou their Spring ſhalt nc*re decay 3 
That Region do's no darkneſs know, 
For Thou the Suns Sun art Thy ſelf its day : 
A Sun which makes all objects light, 
Without the leaſt allay of night, 


A Sun, whereby we may {ce Thee, it is ſo bright, 


VIIL 


Till Thou art thus enjoy'd ſome glimps beſtow, 
Let from above Thy glory thine, 
Dart but one ray, that I may know, 
Though yet I ſec Thee not, that I am Thine ! 
Tity 
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Thy Rightcouſnchs aſſign the juſt, 
| Thy Mercy thoſe who on Thee truſt, 
|And let the proud, though rais'd, be driven like the duſt ? 


I X, bs 
Againſt Thy ſervant let him not prevail, 
Nor to offend him raiſe his toot, 
Let all his Toyls, and Engins fail, 
And his hands prove too weak to (tir my root ! 
But lo ! hee's fallen to the ground, 
The Earth did with the ſhock reſound, 
|And opening made a __ whole tract ſhall ne*rc bz found. 
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Li Palm XXXVII ___ ___; 
| | ne: Noli e4mulari in malienantib. &c, | 
£ -—& 
C. Ret not thy ſelf to ſee the proſperous fate 
- _=_ Y Ot him, who dearly buyes it with his ſin; 
avid. 


Nor thy content tor his abundance hate 
Thou know'ft not how hee's laſht and torn withun z 
The Worm, which at the root do's ly, | 
And though the Flower look ne're ſo tair, 
Though hand, or Scythe its life ſhould ſpare, 
By this inteſtine Encmy, | 
Which firlt afſails the heart through all its guards, *twill dy. |: 


I L. 
Ne're envy him, but all thy Confidence 
There only place, where it ſccur'd may be; 
On God, who bleflings do's around diſpenſe, 
Yet what He gives, expects again from Thee 
Like His, Thy goodneſs mult extend, 
For thus Thou ſhalt the Land poſſeſs, 
Thy Land enjoy the fruits of Peace, 
On its ne're-tailing ſtock ſhalt ſpend, 
Till there's no further necd, and thou to Heay'n aſcend. 


IIL. 

Let the Almighty be thy love, and care, 

Thy Counſcllo;, to whom thou may'it commit 

All thy diſtruſts, thy troubles, grictz, and fear, 

And judge that always bett, which He thinks hit ! 
Then to thy praycrs ſhall he incline, 
Grant thy dclircs, and bring about 
Aﬀairs, whoſe end thou mott didſi doubt, 
Make thee to His thy will reign, 

\\ That having done Kis Pleaſure,thou may'li ſay *tis thine. 
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1 I'V. 
| Then ſhall thy Juſtice like the day appear, 
Firſt breaking chrough the dungeon of the night, 
Backward it looks, and flees behind all clear, 
And bids the Sun cloſe tollow with his light 
Thy Righteoutneſs ſhall be that Sun, 
Which all the Mines of night diſplayes, 
| And all its treafons open layes, 
| Clear as his own tair bzams at Noon, 
| When he has reacht Heav*ns top,and halt his courſe has run. 


| 
[ 
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' 
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Wy 
| What thoughthy forward prayers his help outgo, 
' Andthatthetime, thou had(t pretixt, is paſt 
| Waitſiill, for God the fittelt time do's know, 
'' And what's deterr'd a while, ſhall come at lat ! 
Thy murmuring do's but feed thy pain, 
For envy, rage, and guilt makes way, 
And vice, which in no bounds will ſtay 
| Indulge thy fclt but to complain, 
| Thy hand & re long,as much as mouth, will nced a rcin. 


' 
| 


VI. 

Why ſhould'ſi thou envy him, whoſe great ettate 
Prepares him only tor the greater blow ; 
Which ſhall be (wift, and certain as his fate, 
And his vatt riches to another go? 

They re gone alrcady, and b:hind 
| There's nothing Ictt of all he did, 
| The glories of his houſe Iy hid, 
1 And with his tame are turn'd to wind, 
| Whoſe very ruins, though thou ſcek'ti, no where canſi find, 


| 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
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[ 

| V II. 

But thoſe, who patiently on God depend, 

He with a numerous tamily will blels; 

No tempelt can their (-tled calm offend, = 

But they 1n peace thir Souls, and Land potlcls ; 
N 3 
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_  Nomatter, though incens'd with | rage,” 
The wicked —_ them in his pride, 
God do's no leſs his threats deride, 
Sees him in his declining age, 
And the Scene finiſht, with him will remove the ſtage. 


VIIL 
Againſt the Righteous, with drawn Sword he ſtands, 
Has bent his bow, and let the arrow fly ; 
Would in his blood embrew his cruel hands, 
And his lealt threatning is, that he ſhall dy : 
But God, who do's the Poor ſuſtain, 
By his own Sword ſhall make him fall 
Againſt him his own aids ſhall call, 
Which he to fly ſhall ſeck in vain, 
When in his heart the arrows, which he ſhot, remain. 


Ix, 
Better's that little, which the Rightcous have 
Than all the ſtores whereot the Wicked boaſt , 
God ſhall diſperſe what he rak'd up to fave, 
And there molt ſcatter, where he gath'red molt ; 
For He the Juſt mans way do's know, 
What he has ſuft*rcd, what has done, 


Lending His arm to lean upon, 
Will ſhow him, where he ought to go, 
And after a long lite Heav'n in reward beſtow, 


X. 

In War he ſhall be kept,in Famne tcd, 
In the worſt times, nor bluſh, nor be atraid 
God, who's his ſhield, Himſelf will find him bread, 
And only make his Enemies diſmay'd: 

They like the fat of lambs ſhall walte, 

And only leave a {moke bchind, 

To b2 the triumph or the wand ; 

Thcir goods ill gotten ſhall not laſt, 


Put likc their (addain growth, their end ſhall come as falt. li 
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X I. 
The wicked borrows, but ne*re means to pay, 
The Righteous gives, and counts for ſo much more: 
For God rcturns it him another way, 
{ That God, whoſe Word makes either rich or poor ) 
Directs his paſſage through the land, 
Upholds him as he goes along, 
By this afſifttance makes him ttrong 
And when he ſtumbles gives His hand, 
Poth leads him when he ilips, and makes him firmer ſtand. 


XII. 
Through all my lite, which has ſo wondrous been, 
From its firlt journey Youthto this lalt ſtage, 
Where every day I have new wonders ſeen, 
And been my {elf the greateſt of the age, 
The Liberal man I ne're knew need, 
Himſelf quite Ictt, or Children crave 
Analms, but what he lent, they have, 
For thus he did but caſt that ſeed, 
On whoſe increaſe they live, and plentifully feed. 


XIII. 
Fly Vice, and that thou may'ti.a bleſſing leave 
For Childrens Children, to Gods ways torm Thinc / 
Return that jultice, which thou did(t reccrve, 
So ſhall thy help be trom the hand Divine / 
That on thee ſhall pour mercics down, 
Below ſhall give thee many dayes, 
And happy all, then attcr raiſe 
Thy head to an immortal Crown, 
Whil'& the whole race of wicked ſhall to Hell bz thrown. 


XIV. 
As his heart thinks, the Jutt man cver ſpeaks, (flows; 
From Gods Law there, like tireams rigit judgement 
The Statutcs he commands, his hand nc're breaks, 


And where that points, his toot uncrring g9cs; 
In 
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In vain the Wicked ſnares do's lay, 
And ſpreads in vain for him his nets, 
To take his lite the way beets, 


For God ſhall in the Judgement day, 
When heclears him, the privy murderer jultly ſlay, 


XV, 
Wait on the Lord, and {ce what end Hee'll make 
Keep cloſe to His, and He ſhall guard thy way ; 


: 


[ 


: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
: 


{| Like ſomeproud Cedar ſtand, and cver green, 


Thy duty's all the care He'd have thee take, 
And: only to poſſes the Land, ob:y. 
And when thy Encmies turn toduſt, 
And like that vaniſh from thy fight, 
Thou ſhalt b-hold it with dclight ; 
On His own terms th* Almighty truſt, 


XVI. 
How could that be elſe, which minc eycs have ſeen? 
The Wicked in great power, exceeding high, 


| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
[For He, who promis'd thee, and threatned them, 15 juſt, 
| 
| 


With lus lcat age, Heav'n with his head detics 
But yet hepaſs'd, and yet he fell, 
An hand immortall gave the wound 
No more could root, or branch be tvund, 
Tlook'd, and ask'd, but none could tell, 
Where was the placc it grew, or whence it ſunk to hell, 


XVII. 

Unlike the Perfe&t man, whom God dctends, 
For if you mark him, and obſerve th' Upright, 
Mercy hs lite, his death-bed peace attends, 
Without all ſtorm, or Conſcience to aftright : 

While that o'rcthrow the wicked have 

Is a light talte of what ſhall be 

Their portion, to Eternity ; 

From which thcir riches lets can fave 

Their gwity ſouls, than their vile bodics from the grave. 
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XVIII. 
in God the Poor do's all his trult repolce, 
To Him in trouble flyes, im ttyaits complains; 
Who in return contounds His bluody toes, 
And leads them captive in eternal Chains , 
For none Cre yct his eyes did raiſe 
To Heav'n tor help, and fought it thence, 
With certain hope, and confidence, 
But Heav'n did crown his head with bayes, 
And turn'd his Prayers into trumphant m—_ ct Prailc, 
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David, 


Domine ne in furore tuo arguas me, Ec, 
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L. 
ORD, in Thy wrath rcbuke me not, 
Nor in Thy fury chaſten mez 

For ſuch weak things that Fornace 1s too hot, 

And by my clay no more cndur'd can be, 

Than my injultice, and repeated wrongs by Thee, 


IT. 
In vain Thy wrath I ſtrive to fly, 
And from my felt in vain make haſte ; 
For, lo, the dart, by which I nceds muſt die, 
At once has pierc'd, and in my fide ſticks faſt, 
By no hand to be drawn, but His, trom whence *twas caſi, 


III. 
"Tis Thou alone my lite muſt ſave, 
For not my lealt part, Lord, 15 found , | 
My bones with rottennels prevent the grave, | 
Turn'd to that dui, the dead are, under ground, 
And my whole body is, all o're, but one great wound. 


I'V. 
My ins, like billows, o're me roll, 
The finner all engag'd to drown ; 
And with huge weights ſo preſs my helpleſs Sou], 
That it, unable to retift lycs down 
Under the load, that's yet made heavier by Thy frown. 
* 


V. 
Uncafie weight, which as it lics 
New galls and bruiſes me all o'rc, 
Under whole burden I ſcarce hope to riſe, 
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Tor if I do, I ſhall afreſh but roar, 


As long as that remains, which caus'd at firſt my ſore, 


VI, 
My tooliſhneſs, which like a hre, 
That inward burns, takes rcins, and heart, 
Fed with that blood, by which it ſhould EXPpire, 
Sciling, cre telt, the beſt, and nobleſt part, 


VIik 
Thus weak, and broken, thus caſt down, 
To Thee alone my prayers I make, 
Who all my ſighs, and tcars, and wounds haſt known, 


Beyond the curc of herbs, or helpleſs Phylicks art. | 


And the great cure canlt only undertake, 
Now all my friends, me, as a dying man, torſake, 


Nor is this all ; my Enemies 
Leatt I ſhould ſcape, new toyls prepare ; 
Their tongues ſpcak out the malice of their eyes, 
And, what too long they had conceal'd, declare 3 
Lord, what's their hand,it cyen their words thus cruel are ? 


| 
VIIL | 
| 


[ X. 
As one paſt hope they oft me ſpcak, 
And think by that to make me tcar 
Bur all their words, nor can my filence break, 
Nor them convince, that I fo much as hcar 
Without reproots as dumb, patient as without car, 


X, 
But Thou, O God, art my great truſt, 
And unto Thce my hcart do's pray z 
Hear me, My God, lcft thcy who fo mucit boaſt, 
Secing me tall, —— fly inveigh, (away. 
Twas caus'd by theirs, when Thou but took" Tiy hand 
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TR XI. | 
| | T know I have dctcrv'd to tall, | 
| ' And cven to Hell to be calt down 
But Iet my tears Thy help, and pardon call ! | 


I gricvc, Thou ſccti, and my trantgrethions own, 
Forbear Thinc, Lord, where ({cntence has already gonc 


Cie ee 


X11. 
For this my Encmues cncreaſc, 
My fins, I know, have made them ſtrong z {| 
f For this all thoughts of former kindneſs cealc, li 


1 
| And my Jult deeds they recompente with wrong 3 | 
|Yet (ill V'11l tollow Thee, though th' way be rough & long, || 
| ; | 
if;8 q XI11. { 
#3" | | Forlake mc not, but be my guide, ( 
| | | And lead me, that I ncver liray : | 
os | | For thould*tt Thou go too tatt bctore, or hide | 
ir 6 | | Thy gracious fight, 1 ſhould benighted tay, | 
ih! '| And (till the more ſought, the more ſhould loſe my way. | 
"|; | NY 
4 j 1 | | 
I | | | | 
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Dixi cuſtodi.m vias, Ec. 
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«FF Ethimgo on tor me, I fad, 

” And into his rude paſlions break : 
& PI] keep the re{olutions I have made, 
© And though he urge me to it, will not ſpeak; 
*« Will not ot all his injurics complain, 


| Il, 


Thts, while the wicked was mn fight, 
I with my ſclt rctolv'd to do; 
My fiubborn mo.h was filenter than night, 
Orict ftirook me dumb bc.itore, his prefonce now; 
Not one good word did from my lips once tall, 
[Leatt 1 ſhould fpcak amils, I would not ſpeak at all 


[11, 


4 


P.it as a wild unruly tire, 
1 Tac more t15 Chcent, thy more t do's barn. 
" S 4 © | . 
My heart, intlam d by vclhcmont dehire, 
| To an{wer him, did 0a It (It return; 
| And there ut rag d and th t burat (0 lon; 
"3 IiC HINCIC It ras, {NIL LIICIC | JL,ITL t} SHES 


i , . 
[Till it brake out at latt, and fot on fire my tongue 
3 
' ' ! 
®[ ord, (aid I then, make me to know. 
** What bound 15 {ct tomy tow dayes / 

i! « IJ ' lono eh +1 I mutt , * . 
| OW Jong, from ce 1 MIN roman Deww, 

* Strange to my own, but ttranger to Thy waycs 


| © How trail I am, huw ncar unto my end, 
TT 


& Wl 


That what's Thine own. 1 may betore hand to Thee ſend ? } 
O 32 y. «i 
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V, 
« [ know I'mfrail, and if with Thyne 
*I my uncertain lite compare, 
&« That age, which I may truly fay is mine, 
« And all my dayes to Thy years nothing are : 
« Mans belt eltate is but an empty trite, 
* And if there can be lets than nothing tound, *tis Lifc. 


VI. 
© The faint reſemblance of a ſhade, 
* That ſcarce can 1n conception b- 3 
« And yct how great a ſlave poor Man is made, 
« Whom God at hiſt appointcd to b- tree, 
* An airy thing that only lives by Fame, 
*« And whom unweildy paſſions, ruin give and Name. 


VII. 
« He loves, and hatcs, and hopes, and fears, 
* And with treth wounds renews his pain : 
* Troublcs himſclt at every thing he hears, 
&« And {carce recovered, ſlips.and talls again 
« Erects vali Piles, and cndlc(s wealth do's fave, 
« Yet knows not who the fruit of all his cares ſhall have. 


VIII, 
** What then my God, can I expcet, 
* Truly my hope dcpcnds on Thee 
« May"tt Thou Thy Scrvant from all wrongs protect, 
& And from my tins (worſe Foes) deliver me ! 
« Not that they were unheard, I dumb did ttand, 
& But whcn they {pake, upon my {<1 1 telt Thy hand. 


I X, 
* When Thou doſt man for fin chaſtiſe, 
* And with Thy judgments on him tall; 
* No beauty in his own, lels in Thane eyes, 
* Is Ictt of that, which he did beauty call; 
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« But like a garment, which the Moth has fret, 
« Juſt ſuch a thing 15 Man, though ne”re {o high and great, 


X, 
* Remove Thy hand, tor, Lord, I faint ! 
** Thy wrath I can no longer bcar, 
« From Heav'n bow down, aud hear my fad complaint z 
* Speak, Lord, that I may know I have Thine car ! 
* Otrom my tears turn not Thy face away, 
©\ They on Thee call,and be not Thou more dumb than they, 


X I, 


* Thou know'lt I have no reſting place, 
«1, nor my Fathers here below ; 
* They 're gone, and I muſt follow them apace, 
* Sparc me, before I that great Journey goz 
& Lord ſpare me, who e'rc long ſhall be no more, 
** Forgot by mine, as 1 have thoſe, who went betore ! 
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N my great trouble, when all hopes did tan, | 
| | paticut]y tor God did w alt, 


And tound my Praver ti oy to prevail, 
ov hen all means clic, or ulclets P roy d, or came too late. 


I I. 


The Lord unto my voice inclin'd His car, 
And trom the pit dchver'd mc; 
A pit, whole light ſtrook me with tear, 
[And , only as my dungeon, could more drcadtull be. 


III. 


There ſtuck my tect, and thence He brought me out. 
And on 4 rock to fall no more, 
But to view Him, and look about, 
iAs hgh He rais'd me, as I was catt down before. 


I V. 
Where as I ſtood I ſang with cheartull Voice 
His praiſes who ” «= "00 'd me; 


WhiPit thoſe who tcar'd before, rcjove: 
{A certam Providence in all cvents to (cc 


V 
Bleſt is that man, who makes the Lord his truſt, 
His firmett ſtay, and contidence 3 
Unbyals'd by anothers lui, 
\nd keeps his own trom having, any influence | 
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Many and teartull things Thy hand has done ; 
And whoſe can with Thy works compare ? 
[ But could Thy thoughts to us be known, 
\Numberlcls, Lord, and like Thee infinite they are, 


VII. 


I heard Thee ſy Thou dt not blood defire. 
No Oft "rings, or Burnt-Sacrifice, 
That Altars ſmoak with daily firc, 
And with the clouds they upward f{cnd, obſcure the skies : 


VIII. 
Inſtead of them my {clt I bring to Thee. 
And in Thy Roll, it Thou but look, 
"Tis written there concerning me, 


'Nor is my Name alone, but Office in Thy Book. 


I X. 
"Tis entrcd there what my dclights have been ; 
And that I morc to Thee might draw, 
How I Thy Rightcouſncls have ſeen, 
And what I knew and kept, to others preach'd Thy Law. 


X. 
Thou know'tt, O God, my tongue has not beca (ill, 
And that Thy Word I nce're conccal'd 
But as I knew what was Thy Will, 
Its Truth and Faithftulneſs have m Thy Church reveal 'd. 


X I. 
Thy wonted Grace, alt / donot thca withhold ! 
| But in Thy mercics, Lord, draw near, 
: Thoſe mcrcics, which have been of old, 


And in my help with greater lutire will appear, 
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For thonſand evils have bzgirt me round, 
And all my {ins upon me ſcile, 
With penlive eyes tixt on the ground, 


| I dare not upward look, their numbers fo cncreafe, 


XIII. 
If to the sky, I in the sky b:hold f 


Stars, which one yet may ſooner count ; 


My hairs, could every hair be told, 


Compar'd with them, are loſt, and to no ſurm amount, | 


XIV. 
W hercfore, my God, be pleas'd to come away, 
And to my reſcue make more haſte! 
My troubles call, O, do not liay, 
Nor let Thy help be flow, when they come on fo falt ! 


XV. 
Now come, and with Thy Preſence, Lord, confound 
My proud, and cruel Enemy ; 
Level his greatneſs with the ground, 
And when he ſurely thought to conquer, let him fly ? 


XV1I. 
Let him be backward torc'd, and tor the ſcorn, | 
H1s curſed malice threw on me, | 
Let on his head that ſcorn rcturn, 
And be himſclt as low as he wiſht 1 thould be ? 


XVII. 
WhiPit thoſe who on the Almighty's Arm do truſt, 
In Thee, who their Salvation art, 
Always rcjoyce that Thou art Jutt, 
And have their mouths as tull of praiſcs, as their heart. 
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XVIIL 
May I my God, one of that number bee; 
For though at preſent I am low, 
Thou know'lt I fill belong to Thee, 
And only for my fins, till they are purg'd, am ſo ! 


XIX, 
Then help me, Lord, O do not ever ſtay, 
But to my reſcue come at latt 
My troubles call Thee now away, 


| Let not Thy help be ſlow, when they come on (o faſt 
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[ I. 

| Leſt 1s that man, who do's the poor relieve, 

| And feels the mileries, which he ſees them bear ; 


The Lord will fſurc ddiv crance to him give, 
And alway to his Prayers incline His ear : 
Will {ct him trom his troubles free, 
|| And his paſt gricts with plcalure let him ſee. 
7 


1. 
| God will preſerve him trom the rotting grave, 
| And hcrc, on carth, let him b:hold H13 face , 
| His life from all his Encmics will fave. 
| And grant him now the preſence of His grace : 
| His Enemies Wills thall ftoop to His, 
| And hcre he ſhall begin hs cnalcts bliſs. 
| TIT, 
When on the bed of fickncis he ſhall ly. 
| His bcd that God, which holds him up, will make, 
;{ Will give him ircngth, though able {carce to cry, 
And taithful ll hands, which Heav'n by force ſhall take 
That Mercy then, which he has thown, 


And all he gave, thall truly be his own, 
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f I'V. 
* Dear God, ſaid I, on whom all things depend, 
* Though I have thus by Thy commandment, done, 
* 1 mcrit nothing, Lord, tor I have 1tinn'd, 
« And what I gave Thee, was b<torc Thine own , 

* Yet grant 1t minc; Lord, hcal my Soul ! 
©* For Silver lixcams clcante not, what Sin makes tou). 
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| | V, | | 
| | « My Encmics, Thou know *l&, aſſault my Fame; | | 
| « Whcn wil) he dic, lay they, and leave bchinde, | | 
&« That, which wec'll look thall not bide long, his Name, |; q 
&« But to it given, be quickly turn'd to winde? | | 

And when one comes to viſit me, | | 
Inſtcad ot Comtort, he ſpeaks Vanity, ' 


' 
| 
: 
a { 
VS, | 
Notice of cvery groan he ſccms to take, | {| 
And wceps, and lighs to bear me company | 1 
Put gone, a ſport of all my grict do's make, | 
And laughs to think how he 1mpos'd on me ; | 
Abroad he tells where he has been, 

And lics invents of what he there has (cen, 


VII. 
« Abaſec diſcaſc, faycs he, to him cleaves faſt, l 1 
{Thus, Lord, Thou know'tt they ill againlt me ſpeak. 
« his lickneſs cannot choolc but be his lalt, 
* His bodics pain Þis heart will doubdlcts break : 
** He cannct {capc *O hcrctotore, | 
«Put this time tallen, hc thall rife uo more. 


VIIL 
Then to encreale my miteries, my Friend, 
Whom I, till then more than my (clt could trult, 
Whoot my brcad d1d cat, new cares did (cnd, 
And then molt tait'd, when he was wanted mok ; 
Againti me has litt up his hcl, 
And tor my love made me his malice teck 
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| X, 
But Thou, O God, to me be mercitull, 
And raiſe him up w::om Thou halt cait thus low : 
Vengeance may [ upon my Encmues pull, 1 
And up to Heav'n my {lt more freely grow ! | 
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—Hence *tis T know Thy love to mee, | | 
That from their hands by Thine I am ſet tree, 


: 
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X. 
| Thou art my ſtay, and Thoudoſt me uphold, 
| Elſe my integrity would quickly fail: 
| In Thy warm Sun I never ſhall be cold, 
| | Norin wy light my darkneſs, Lord, prevail, 
| To Facobs God let all ſing praiſe, 
| And to His Name Eternall Arches raiſe / 


| Amen and Amen. 
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T be End of the Firſt Book 
of Pſalms, 
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PSALMS: 
Ex: - Pſalm XL 2 TRE 
 vemadmodum def derat, Ge. 
= N em 7 —_ —— 
Ook as the Hart by dogs and men purſu!'d, A Pſalm for 
p ( Sceing, his heels betray their flight, 'the Cons of 
When he of both had lolt the fight ) Korah. 


Pants for the {treams, and takes at laſt the flood, 
With hopes by changing thus the Element, 


To cool his heat, and in its fireams to drown the (vent : 


IT. 
After my God fo pants my chaſed Soul, 
My Soul fo thirtts tor Thee, my Kang ; 
When w:lt Thou me to Ston bring, 
Where 1 may ſerve Thee, Lord, withour contro!] ? 
Thou know'tt my grict, how tears have been miy tood, 
When my inſulting F ves have cry'd, © Now "— _ 
( LIU | 


[1T. 
I grieve, but when 1 think the 11me wall come 
That I ſhall! to Ilhy Yempic go, 
And on my Harp Thy wonders ſhow, 
How I again in tru: nph thall come home, 
Thele happy thoughts diipc}] my darkelt tears, 


And what grief did bctorc, my joy ditlolves m *v why 
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EF 
Why art Thou troubled Sou), and rcſileſs grown, 
As it torgotten, through deſpair, | 
As it Thy God had lett His care, | 
And lower, than indeed Thou att catt down ? 
Truſt m Hum {till, tor Thou His Name ſhalt praiſe, 
And whom Hts ablence has deprels'd, His fight ſhall raiſe ! |; 


__ 
Down to the Earth my troubled Soul is caſt, 
Yet will I Lord remember Thee: ; 
The whole World is Thy Royalty, 
Miſſar, and Hermon part of Zioms Watie; 
Whither trom thence my eyes delight to (tray, 
And though they cannot {ce 1t, love to gaze that way. 


VI. 

Deeps upon Deeps in lowder tcmpeſis call, 
The Seas above to them blow, 
Togcther o'r my hcad they go, 

And on thcy bid the conquering billows tall, 


In troops they come, as to divide the prey, 


xt 
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And hollow to thcir tcllow waves to hatic away. 


VILE 
Fall on proud waves, on mc ſpend all your rage, 
I can withltand your roughelt ſhock, 
| Fall on, and break againti this Rock, 
Which darcs your pride, and tor me do's engage / 
| My God will till your noyſe, your try lay, 
| And change this diſmal night into a glorious day, 


| I K. 
| But where's my Go, that I to him inay ling ? 
| Let mc not ever lifter thus, 
But to me be propitious, 
Break fort, O Sun, and healing with Thee bring ! 
Picrc'd! 
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[Lib.2. upon the XLIT PsaLm, 
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Pierc'd to the Heart, Thou know'ſi I could weep blood, 
Y, hen my inſulting tocs fay daily, © Where's your God. 


I x, 
Why art Thou troubled Soul, and reſtleſs grown, 
As if forgotten, through deſpair, | 
As it Thy God had left His Care, . 
And lower, than indeed Thou art, caſt down ? Verſus. 
Truſi in Him fill, tor Thou His Name ſhalt praiſe, 
And whom His abſence has depreſs'd,His fight ſhall raiſe ? | 
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Plalm XLIII, 


Judica me Dews & diſcerne, &«c. 


Verſus. 


I. 
Hou, who art Judge of all the World,b2 mine: 
| | Be both my Judge, and Advocate 
My Cauſe both ſentence, and dcbate, 
And Ict the iſſue prove that I am Thinc : l 
From the deceittull Man deliver mee, [ 
Others he may deccive, but ne're umpoule on Thee ? 


IT. | 
Thou art my ſtrength, and on Thee I rely ; 
Why do's my God this diſtance keep, | 
WhiPit Ily burycd in the Deep, 
And only with my tighs can upward fly ? 
Pitty my Darknels, Lord, diſpell this = HY 
And from Thy lacred Hill ſnd torth Thy Truth and Lis 2h! 1 


III. 
That glo. ious Light, which may direct my way, 
And wiere Thou always art, bring mee 
That we may (ill togcther bee, 
In Sion where Thy Preſence makes it day : ' 
Then with my Harp I'll to Thy Altar go, 
And, what above thall never ceaſe, begin b-low. 


I'V. | 

Why art Thou troublcd, Soul, and reſtle's grown, | 
As it torgotten, through deſpair, | 

As it Thy God had Ictt His care, | 

And lower, than indeed Thou art, caſt down ? | 
Trult in Him til], tor Thou His Namc ſhalt praiſe, | 
And whom His abſence has deprets'd, His light ſhall raiſe. 
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Plalm XLIV. 


Deas auribus a__ ances Oe: 
i = | 
L 
Reat God, we oft have heard our Fathers tcl 
The Mi; ohty works which Thou of old haſt done, 
ſhen to inake room tor them,where they might dwell, 
And in a Land of thine own choice {it down, 
| The Natives by Thy hand were overthrown; 
. How Egypt at Thy Signs admiring ſtood, 
| And thinking to puriuc, were drown'd ith flood. 


— 


—_ —_— — © ——_— — 


— 


| 
| 
| 


Twas not their Bow or Sword, which forc'd their way, 
Nor the weak aids their helpleſs arms cvuld bring ; 
| But Thou, whoſe Word the Sacred Holts obey, 

Madc'ft certain Victory attend thcir firing, 
| And as thar arrows flew, dircct her win g: 

Thy Light and Favour w asthar Arms and Guide, 
And when they tought, to conquer Thou did'1i ride. 


| 11. 
| 


| III. 
| May'tt Thou again do thus, who art Our King / 
! And new dclv'rance tor thuir Secd command 
Thou only canſt fuch great Salvation bring, 
As may again return 15 to Our Land, 
And make us on our Encnucs necks to ſtand : 
' And when Thy Powcr Thou on our tide ſhalt thoww, 
And bzat them doivn, through Thce wee'll keep them 1h. 


_ ——— 


I V, 
1.* Twas not our Bow, or Sword that hclpt, wee'll fay, 
** Northolc weak a! 4; our uſcleſs Arms did bring ; 
{*© But He whoſe Word the Sacred Heults ob: S'5 
** Made ccrtain Victory attend our firmg, 
' Andas our arrows flew, direct her wing : 
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{He put our Enemics to flight, and ſhame, 
« And His great Praile tor ever wee'll proclaim. 


| Y. | 
| : | 
(But wc. alas, not thcy, are forc'd to fly, | 
wy» is wel! ID,» . —_ | 
Gince Thou, who lead'ti our Armics out of old, | 
' 
| 


Art now become Thy ſelf an Encmy, 
And make'tt them more ſuccelstull grow, and bold, 
That what with wrong thcy got, by torce they hold : 
-ike one great flock ot Sheep, we ſcatt'rcd are, 
1d wolvcs devour thoſe, whom the Shambles ſparc. 


VI. 
" opcnly are ſold, but 'tis for nought ; 
(Nor do's Thy treaſure by our fale encreaſe | 
'By thoſe, who hate us we for ſlaves arc bought, 
Nor by our miſecrics do's their tury ccale, 
But wee in Warr Icls ſuft 'red than in Peace : 
A ſhame, reproach,and proverb, wee are made, 
Ju {corn to hands, which were of ours atraid. 
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VII. | 
(ri. not our difappointments, and di{gracc | 
t hat arc the only cauſes of our ſhame ; | 
(Not thcle alone with bluſhes hll our face, | 
'B it the fad thoughts that Thou ſthould'it bzar our blame, | 
| 
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'F d h ave CXPOS 'd with us Thy Sacrcd Name : 
For what's our own we could with Patience bear, 
I Blaſphemics 'gainſt Thee can never hear, 


VIII. 

'ﬀt both Lord we have hcard, and both have born, 
But 1n our lutt rings not torgotten Thee , 

Ref! ud our iteps trom Thy Laws nc're to turn, 
(How rough, and hard foe"re the way may bc, 

Or m To y Oath to deal perfidioully ; 

[Thou gl tor our Malicrs we fierce Dragons have, 
(An4 all ur {crvice 15 11 fight o tht grave, 


4 
-— 


—_—_— D——— — 


Lib 2. upon th the XLIV "ME" 


I X, 
Had we forgotten His, or tv ttranze Namics 
Ot Idol-gods ftrcetch'd out our ſupplant Hands, 
Should not God know, and viſit this im flames, 
Who the vait Empire of all hearts commian o 
And thoughts, more than we actions, underttands ? 
But tor Hus fake alone all day we are lain, 
Like Sheep, and where we tcd, have dy'd the Plain. 


X, 
Awake why fleep'it Thou, Lord, awake, and riſe! 
And turn nor us, nor Thy bright face away 3 
Lct our dilirels find pity in Thine eyes 
Which ice the weights they on our ſhoulders lay, 
And how we proſtrate tor Thy ſuccour pray ! 
Ah, cauſe Thy tace tor Thy loves fake to ſhine, 
And tor our help arife, who ti:]] are Thine. 
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f * Eru@avit Cor menm veroum, Ec. 
| l RE I. 
| Thouſand fancies from my heart the Spring, 
- __ of | (Like aſwoln {tream which banks can ne*re contro), 


Increating ft11] as 1t along do's roll, 
And grown impctuous, {corns to be kept in ) 
Too great already in my Soul to ltay 
| They out will burlt, and by my tongue, 
| Flow in a {witt, and numerous Song, 
Will there, or find, or force their way, 
And make my hand, which cannot ſtop,to run as faſt as they. 


I 1. 

Dread Sov*reign, when the argument is Thine, 
And Thou art pleas'd to give me leave to ling 
Of all that grandure, which enthrones my King, 
No wonder if my Verſe be gay and fine 
Thy beauty, not my skill do's make it fo, 

Thou, who m beauty doſt excell 

The faireit Soul; which b:{t do's dwell 

From whoſe ſoft hips there ever flow C(beliory 

That Grace, and Bleiling Heav'n till now on Man did n.*rc 


— 


I1T. 

Go on then, Valiant Prince, and gird Thy Sword, 
Wherewith Thou halt fo often Conquerer ben 
| Appcar more glorious than Thou cre wert fccn, 
| And Ict the whole world own Thee tor their Lord ! 
| Then mount. Thy Chariot, and in triumph ride, 

With Mecknels, Truth, and Equity, 

And all the Virtues running, by; 
WhiPtt Vidt'ry dv's Thy journeys guide, 
ma flies bctore new Conquetts,and treſh Laurcls to provide! 


IV. Than 
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| Lib.2, upon the XLV Peary, 
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I'V, 

Then ſhall Thy arm for ſlaughter be made barc. 
And Thy proud Enemics receive the darts, 
Which Thou ſhalt throw, and bury in their hearts, 
Whil'it thoſe that yicld, Thou dot as trcely ſpare 
Nor Time, nor place ſhall Thy Dominion bound, 

The Juſtice of Thy Righteous ſway, 

Shall make all Lands, all mcn obey, 


And whercloe're Thy Name {hall (found, (found, 
Amids Thy toes, new Subjects of Thy Kingdom ſhall be 


\ 

That Righteouſneſs Thou lov*ſt ſhall be Thy Crown, 
And at Thy Feet Envy and Hate ſhall lie; 
The Mighty God, who rais'd Thee up fo high, 
Above Thy Fellows, pour His Un&tion down, 
With greater luttre make Thy Face to ſhine, 

When He the Sacred Oyl thall ſhed, 

H:mſclt, upon Tay Royall Head, 

And, to cxprels the Love Divine, 


Mccknets with Majclty,aud to 1hy Joys, Thy Peoples joyr 


V ik 
Thcy thatl rqoyce, when trom the Iv'ry Throne, 
Clad m Thy Rubcs of State, Thou thalt appear, 
When all thc purtunes, which the Eatt do's bear, 
And tne bright Sun or maxcs, or looks upon, * 
To Thine ther Spirits and ric!1cli Odows add, 
And breathing out their Souls (hall ſay; 
Thou halt more Sweets, morc Charms than thcy , 
Thus ncar Thee to have come, are glad, (Chad. 


That thcy may higher {cents receive thence, than at firlt they 


VII, 
Daughters of Kings make Thy illuftrious tram, 
To do what c're Thy plcafurc ſhall conunand) 
Aud cham our cycs, but that at Thy right hand 
Thc Queen with hors remands them back agam z 


Next 
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Next Thec Nc [tands, Her Pa) with Gold all wrought, 
Where curious Art and Naturc lirive 
Which greater Ornament thall give, 
Beyond Inventions barren though, (brought, 


wy 


[Mage ot the nichett. Spoyls were cre trom Ophirs treature 


VIII. 

And Thou O Queen, incline Thy willing car, 
Forgct Thy Father, and Thy Countrey too ; 
What was thcirs once, 15 now a Sovercigns duc, 
Who mcrits all Thy honour, love, and tear. 
The Kings, who thall no Icfs make Thee to reign, 

And to Thy Rule Himlelt ſubmit, 

To th'impirc of Thy Eycs, and Wit, 


| Becom: their flave, and take the Chain, 
And what Thy hands prelented Him, to them rclign again, 


| I x, 


| Tzre with a Preſent [hall her daughters ſend, 

| To ſeck thy favour, and thy love cutrcat, 

| *Tis thy Alliance, which ſhall make thum great, 

| And not their own wealth, though it knows no cd; 
| Not that their gifts and ltore can add to Thinc, 

| The rich cmbroydery of Thy Vc, 

| Where all the Needlcs art 's exprett, 

| To Brautics which are more Divine, 

And all within, unſcen by mortal cye, tar brighter ſhiuc. 

| 


X. 
Thus ſhalt Thou be conducted to the King, 
WhiP'tt all the Virgins, who Thy Pomp attend, 
In ſho:its to Reav'n their acclamations ſend, 
And as they follow to the-Palace, ſing, 
| * Hail Fairclt Queen, forgct Thy Fathers land, 
| « Nor Ict His Throne difturb thy mind, 
| *© For Thou inttcad of them (halt tind 
| * Children, who with the Soveraign Wand 
| 


© More Empires than Hce Citics govern'd, ſhall the World| 
| (command. |! 
XI. My, 
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'E iba. upon the XLV PsaL. 


X I. 


© — 


| My Verlſe ſhall praiſe Thee too, and Thy great Name 
' Shall in its laſting Monument (ſurvive, 
| My Verſe Eternity to Thee ſhall give, 
| | And thus it (elt perpetuate in Thy Fame: 
'| For when the Age to come by that ſhall know 
Theſe wonders, and renew Thy Praiſe, 
In Altars which their Zeal ſhall raiſe, 
| Thou then ſhalt make my Verſe to grow, 
\And what to Thee it gave, Eternity on that beltow ! 
| 
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Others to Walls, which they mult firſt detend , 


122 
es Plalm XLVI. 
Deus nofler Refugium, Ec, | 
A Song for Armies ſome for refuge fly, 
the ſons of 
Korah. 


Or He our troubles ſoon will end, 
Or to a City where they come not, us will ſend, 


IT. 


We will not fear, though tempelts roar, 
And one ſtorm mingle Sca, and Earth, and all, 
Though recall Mountains, torn trom the looſc ſhoar. 
To Heav'n be toſt, and Heav'n quite fall, 
The God, who is our help, will then bs ncar our cal, 


IIT, 


Fly ye {wift winds, tempeclis be gone, 
Be ſtill proud Seas, there is no need ot you, 
We have a ſtream, which though it ſotcly run, 

Can more than all your billows do, 
Both cleanſe the Holy City, and rctrcſh it too. 


Il'V. 


Slow $:lah, which ſo gently glides, 

As if *twere unrefolv'd to go away, 

And paſling wicre the Molt High God reſides, 
To view the place fo long do's ſtay, 

The cnamour'd River one would guels forgot its way. 


But God's our help, and when to Him we cry, 
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Lib.z. _ypont the XLVI PSaLn, 
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V, 


It Sion views, where God do's dwell, 
Ston His Throne, which like the Earth remains; 
Heav'n 1s her guard, and all the Powers of Hcl! 
Shall ne're move her, for there He reigns, 
Who is the God o'th' Hills, aud layes on Vales His Chains, 


VI. 


The Hcathen Kings began to rage, 
And all their ſtrength againtt her did command ; 
But God Himlſelt to fave her did cngage, 
Utt'red His Voyce, and ſhew'd His hand, 


Andthough the Earth did melt, Sion unmoy'd did ſtand. 


VIL, 


| The God ot Battles fights tor us, 
| On whom the Hotts of Heay'n and Earth attend ; 
Through Him our arms ſhall be Victorious, 
And when our Prayers to Him alccud, 
| He that is Facobs God, His Trae! will detend. 


VIIL 


The mighty works which His ri ght hand has wrought, 
How on their Foes He turn'd detiruction, 
But to His own deliverance brought, 
And made them Conquerours, when He tor them fought ! 


| 
' 
| Come, and behold, what He has done, 
| 
| 


I x, 


All the World o'rc He ends all Warrs, 
And in their room brings plenty, mirth, and calc 3 
He hides with Laurcl the Trumphers (carrs, 
And all, but in their Pomps, makes ccaſe 
The Trumpets noyle, and turns the broken arms ” Peace. 
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X, 


* Be (ill, ſaid He, and ſee my Power, 
© Only be ill, that's all you necd to do, 
* For on your Encmics I'll yengeance ſhower, 
* Exalt your hcads, but lay theirs low, 
[#6 * And they as wcll as you, That I am God, ſhall know ! 


X1. 


The God of Battles tights for us, 
On whom the Hoſts of Heaven and Earth attend z 
Through Him our Arms ſhall be ViRtorious, 
And when our Prayers to Him aſcend, 


'He that is Facobs God, His Iſrael will defend. 
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| Plalm XLVII. 
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Ommes gentes plandite maxibus, Oc. 
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| I. 
Ejoyce O World and you, who dwcll therein, 
R This Solemn day your mirth commands ! 
i Rejoyce, tor the great Show will now begin, 
| And lift your voice up with your hands ! 
| Let them both joyn, whiles you His Praiſes ſing, 
Who only is the Univerſal King, 


- —————— 


IL 


Mighty, and terrible, the Lord of all, 

His entrance thoſe who will not meet, 
Too proud to kiſs his hands, ſhall lower fall, 
And yield their necks unto His feet 3 

So Facobs (ſeed He will make glorious, 
And what Himſclt has done, alcribe to ts. 


' 
i 
| 
, 


ITT, 


God is gone up, aſcended with a ſhour, 
With found of Trumpets riſen on tugh; 
And having put His encnucs to the rout, 
Upon their Trophics up did tly : 
Sing praiſe to God, your Praiſcs to Him ſing, 
Who only is the Umverſall King, ! 


I V, 


God only is the Univerſall King 3 
His Namc with underitanding, praiſe ! 

And in the Services you to Him ing, 

Let that” inſpirit all your layes ? 


Perl. 
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| Their Crowns to deck His Victories they bring, 


_A Pas 
The World around His juſt Commands ſhall own, 
For Holineſs is the Throne He kits upon. 


= — 
armnacy £4b.2, 


V. 
See how the Tributary Kings croud in, 
And one united People make, 


And trom His hands all new ones take : 
Each in His Temple Homage to Hun yields, 
And there hang up their Conſecrated Shields. 
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Lib.2, upon the XLVIIT Psaun. | 


Pſalm XLVIITL 


Om OCs ON 5 ——_ — 


Magnur Dominus, EF#c, 


—_ woo © —— 


2 
Reat 15 our God, and greatly to be prais'd, 
GG Upon that Hill, which He him(elfhas rais'd; 
Sion, which He His City made, 
Beautifull Sion, whom the World obey'd, 


And tor whole Peace as tor their own all Countreys prayd; 


Which on the North Ferzſalem do's guard, 
Safer than gates molt ſarely barr'd 
Which on the North do's on Ferwſzlem (hin, 
Sg that around it has the Sun, or Naturall, or Divine. 


IL 
Within her Palaces the Lord 1s known, 
For not hers more He counts them, than His own : 
The Kings perceiv'd it» marching by, 
But thither they no ſooner calt their eye, 


3ut from the conquering fight, as ſoon they firove to fly 3! 


Away thcy hattcd thence, but all in vain, 
Their tears purſu'd them with freth pain, 
Like Child-bed throcs till there is born a Son, 
A greatcr pang lucceeds, as ſoon as Cre the preſent's gone 


I1I. 

In Ships they thought their Spoyls to carry home, 
Put Thou at Sca their Navy didlit o'rccome 3 

All this, O Lord, we heard bctore, 
And now bclicve, becauſe we {ce Thy Power, 

But who that had (cen halt ſo much,would not do more ? 

God will cltabliſh Sion, and command 

The Sacred Pile unmov'd to ltand ; 
Thither wee'll come tor help, m our diſtrcts, 


And where he has bid us bleſs him,cxpcR he us ſhould blels. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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APararuRaASE Lib.y 


Il'V. 

Lord, as Thy Name is, fo ſhall bz Thy Pcaiſc, 
And to adorn it wec'll invent new ways ; 
To the wide Earths extrearnceti cud, 

From Ealt it ſhall unto the Welt extend, | 

And when it has till'd all below, to Hcav'n aſcend | 

That goodnets which Thy hand around do's throw, 
Like fruitfull feed, ſhall upward grow z 

Solym.z to Thy Courts her gifts ſhall bring, | 

nd all her Cities ſhout forth Acclamations to their King, | 


| V. | 
| Walk about Sion, all her Bulwarks count, [ 
| The humble Vallics, and the Holy Mount, | 
| Her lotty Towers, up to the Skie, 
| TowhichtheHeav'ns detire to b- more nigh, 
And their own heights, to kiſs her ſacred Spares, deny : 

Round it again, and her great Wonders ſ[ce, 

To tell the Age which 1s to be 

And that Her God will Ours till death abide, 

And through the Graves dark gloomy way to Heav'n our | 


(paſſage guide, | 


it 


Lib.z. upon the XLIX Psauu, 
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Plalm XLIX, 
Audite h4c onmes gentes auribus, @&c. 


I. 
Ttend, O World, and bid thy Nations hear, 
A Thoſe, who ly furtheſt ott, and thoſe more ncar, 
Both rich, and poor, and high, and low, 
My Song no diff *rence makes, and none do's know, 
But thoſe who ſerve, and thoſe who rule, 
The Souldier, Stateſman, and the Fool, 
The young, the old, the great, the (inal, 
It do's without dittinction call, 
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the Sons of | 
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And like the grave, alike concerns, and cquals All. 


IT. 
With God my Song : His Wiſdum moves the Lyrc, 
And makes the chords in lofty ſounds conſpire ; 
With Him will I begin my Song, 
His Wiſdom ſhall conduct the ttrains along, 
Shall Lte, and breath, -and motion give, 
Make them, and they my Voice to hve ; 
Then the ttops chang'd, on the ſame ltring, 
I will in mighty Numb:rs tin; 
Triumphant Death, which next Him is the greateſt King. 


—_ >  —— 
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IIL. 
What profit 's it to hoard up endlels fore 
Ot wealth tor others, and my (clt be Poor ? 
Prevent my cv il day with Carcs, 
To leave a Curie, and forrow to my Heirs ? 
Since he who has :moli chains ot Gold, 
The Pris'ner life can never hold 
Can never pay a ranſom down 
For the flect Soul away once gone, 
|| And from the grave rcdecni his Brothers, or his own. 


. Death 
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I 'V. 
Death throwes arf heavier Chain than that o're all, | 
And proudeſt Monarchs at His Footſtool fall , 

Look how the Wiſe, the Brutiſh dye, 
And in one Urn their lots and aſhes lye ; 
The longett livers only have 
A tedious journey to the grave 3 
WhiPt{t moſt a ſhort way thither tind, q 
And have their Paſs-ports ſooner lign'd, 
Whither all come at laſt, and leave their wealth bchind. 


V, 

In vain by Monuments men hope to live, | 
And their fond Names to Lands and Houſcs give; | 
In vain they huge foundations lay | 

For Tombs, which have their Fate, as well as they | 
| 

| 

| 


No Honours bayl in this arreſt, 

But the ſame death waits Man, and Bealt : 

And though enough the Children know | 

Their Fathers tolly, chooſe to go | 
With them, and count thole greater fools, who do not (o. | 


VI. | 
They follow cloſe their tteps, their ſayings hold, | 
Like Sheep they follow to th'Eternal told ; | 
Whcre till the Morning they are penn'd, | 
The Morning of that day, which ne're ſhall end; 
Which Titles ſhall again renew, | 
And diff 'rences the Grave ne're knew ; 

From ſome all beauty take away, 

In greater luſtre fome diſplay, 

Raiſing them Gold, who buryed were but only Clay. i 


VII, 
Then ſhall IT riſe too, and with glory ſhine, | 
From the Graves power, kept by the power Divine, 
Ic ſhall no longer trouble mee, 
Nor know I why the Wile ſhould troubled bze, 
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To ſce anothers flcees encreale, 
Since they diſturb His preſent eaſe, 
And mutt bs lcft all, when he dyes; 
Then heavy gold begins to riſe, 
And with his breath, away an empty Honour flics. 


VIIL. 
His tormer pleaſures then avail him not, 
But are by him, as he by his forgot : 
Nothing remains of all he did, 
When with his Fathers, he in night Iyes hid 3 
That Wiſdom only do's abide, 
Which tor the tuture did provide: 
'Tis Wiſdom ſets the Man on high, 
Wiſdom the badge to know him by, 
Without which like a Beaſt he lives, and all mult dic. 


APararuraAss Liba. 


A Plalm of 
Aſaph. 


Plalm L. 


Deus Deorum Dominus, Ec. 
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' Is paſt, and by irrevocable doom 
| Dec. ecd that all the World to Judgment come; 
Out from the Eaſt Ict the great ſuwmons go, 
Swittcr than Morning light, 

In it's firſt undifturb'd, and luliy flight, 

Whcn on the Welicrn Hills it halts to ſhow 

It's Conquelts, and drives thence the Captive Night : 

Then letthe Welt to th* voice give car, 

And all the ſcatt'red winds, which ly between, 

Be ready on the wing , 

And ore thc Earth the dreadfull Mctlage bear ! 
Make the deat North, and South to hear ! 
Proclaim it in the open Sky, 

That the Jaſt day 15nigh 3 
A day which none e'rc yct did ſec, 
And which but few, till it comes, beheve will bee, 
When God the hearts of all ſhall open lay, 


| II. 
Whcn Sion was the Reſidence Divine, 
God cmpty'd all his glorics there z 
$10n did with rctulgent beauty ſhine, 
aud only what was lovely durtt appcar : 
The Air was calm, Heav'n ſeem'd more bright, 
As it from thence it had rcceiv'd new light 
Bctore hand would officiouſly come down, 
And take the forward Sacrifice, 
E're it began to riſe, 
Ard with a ſacred flame the Victim crown ; 
Or if it gath'rcd ina Cloud, 
"Twas but ſome greater Majeliy to ſhroud. 


Ee CE ee x mm. IAN 3 IR A _ —_— _— 
- my " 


And bid the World to make room tor the Setlion, haſt awav! 


Lib.2. uponthe L Psarm. 


Nothing that could diſturb the quict of the place, 
But joy and mirth were fcen in every Face, 
And lete their traces on the ttones. 
The very walls were glad, 


But the bright Liveries of Peace did wear ; 

The walls look'd gay, the Altars tair, 
| And with perpetual throngs 
Of thoſe who came to worſhip there, 


— —  _———— 


Nay God Himlelt attention ſecm'd to give, 


| 11. 


But now that time 1s paſt, nor as before, 
W1ll he in love draw necr 
But all in Flames appear, 
Will in the charming murmurs be no more, 
But up Hec'l htt His voyce, and roar, 
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| A tempelt (hall bctore Him ride, 

li And forward poti the fluggith winde, 
|| With thouſand Captives running by Hes tide, 
Ot Lands which he has cmpty made, 


[And ot the tollowing Thunder b: it felt afraid. 

| Along the Heav'n the Thunder like a Sea thall roll, 

And make its noyſc bc hcard to either Pole; 

With all the Fears, which horror can mvent, 
With lightnings, not to purge the Air, 

| And its decays repair, 

| But to make greater, and diſturb it, ſent, 

To riot thcre withont controll, 


No «yes were heard there, or (ad grones, 


Mourn'd not in breaches, nor in Yawns lookt ſad. 


The Courts were ever fill d with Incenſe, or with Sougs, 


| And held His own the Homage of their Voices to receive, 
' 


Clearing tlic way tor Plagues which come betind, 


i 
devor. | 
[And thoſe flamss which the ViRtim burnt, the Altar thall | 


Aud ſynge what it crc long (hal burn,that beauteous Scroll, 


S 3 IV. Then 
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I 'V. 


| Then ſhall God come, and with a dreadfull voyce, 
| Which laycs thoſe ttorms, & checks that Thunders noiſ., 
Making the Dcad who heard not them awake, 


| And Heav'n and Earth, and Sea attrightcd quake 


| When thus He cites them to appear, 


| And bids them to the Barr draw near, 


His Pleaſure, and their Charge to hear, 
« Return, Hee'l to them ſay, Return your dead, 
© To meet the Souls which from them fled, 
* And both be ſentenc'd, for what both together did 1 ' 
* Into my great Exchequer bring 
* The Debtors, whole accounts are giv'n in, 
** And who ſo many Ages have your Pris'ners been ! 
' *Relign OEarth, and Skie and Sea your truli, 
| © Belure no puilty Criminall you hide, 
** But that all come, and all be try'd, 


iT You long enough have unaccounted tor their duſt ; 
\** But firſt bring in my Saints, who to my barr appcal, 


| * Tome their ſeveral Names arc known, 
'* And in my book their labours are ſet down, 
* How they to my jult Law did Seal, 
** Or with their Sacrifices blood, or with their own, 


V. 


Sec how they trembling ſtand, 
Receive the charge, and finiſh the Command, 
And to the great Tribunall bring the ſhakled band ? 
The Priſon-gates are open thrown, 
And not t1}] now to their Etcrnall home, 
'Thole who miltook the grave tor it, are truly come; 


[The Grave,which like an houſe forſook, it {elf talls down, 


| With their own bodies all ariſe, 
The active duſt begins to heave, 
And ask its fcllow if it live, 

Segrce daring to believe its cars or eyes 3 
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upon the L Ps au, 
A hollow Voice 1s heard around, 
Of Souls, which to the Bodics call, 
Yet wiſh thatnerther might be found, | 
And till they come, would have the Mountains on them fall); 
The Mountains trighted worlt of all, | 
Would for themſelves tind ſhelter under ground. 
The Sea returns her dead, and her's the Sky, 
Which now again from thence like Lightning fly, 
But down to Hell, and in eternal flames to ly. 
The whole World 15 one mighty Street, 
Where Old acquaintance meet, 
And though againſt their Wills arc torc'd to greet, 
Whilſt up on high, 
The Judges equal! Sentence to declare, 
The Saints arc to the Bench call'd trom the Barr, 
And guilty Souls, by their own Witnels caſt, | 
Expcct to have conhrm'd at laſt, ( palt, 
That ſentence, which they long betore upon themſelves had 


Lib. 
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VI, 
« Attend, O Iſrael, to thy God give car, 
(Tis He who ſpeaks, and Him thou ought'|t to hear } | 
«I charge thee not for Thy untrequent Sacrifice, 
« Thy {cldom Ott "rings, and Ihy blaodlcls Vorycs, 
&* That pertumcs do to rarcly ric, 
« And with their clouds mc. t, and vbicure the Skics ; 
* I'll take no Bullock trum Thinc hoatc, 
* Nor from Thv tuld a rank He-Goar, 
« For every Forrclt, and al} bealts ot note, 
«Thegrcat who rule, ths letfer who ob.y, 
« The b-alts ot Plcaſure, Service, and of Prey, 
* Alike are Mine, 
« And all the Hills whercon they tecd, as well as toncy ; 
« \W hcn Thou by atalſc Title tondly call't them Thine 
« They no {tbjcction to thee owe, 
« But what my pleaſure gave at hit; 
« And whcu unto Thy Yoak they buw, 
«Tis not from any Power of Thine, but that V1] have it ſo, 
« Why 
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—ZWho them to lerve, for Thy Sm ouly curſt, 
« And make them thus their juti dependance ſhow, 


| « Nay Birds themſelves, whom I gave wings to fly, | 
« Mount up to Hcav'n, to come more nigh, | 

*« And the ſame Homage bealts b:low, they yield on high, ! 
| VII. | | 

& If 1 were hungry, why ſhould I tell Thee, 1 

« When the Earth's fulneſs all bclongs to Me ? | 


* OritI cat, muſt Thou nceds with't acquainted be ? | 
« Think*tt Thou that ſuch groſs mcats as theſe, l 

&« Bulls blood, or fleſh my tate do pleaſe, | 

« And arc fit things my anger to appcal. ? | 

* No, Wretched Mortal, to the God molt High [ 

< Firlt pay thy vows, then ſend thy praiſe, | 

« In thy diltrels unto Him cry, | 

« And, where it may b2 alwaycs warm, an Altar raiſc ; 
« Within thy hcart, wherc groan, and tighs, 

& May b. the daily Sacrifice / { 


| 

VIIT. | 
But to the Wicked the Almighty laycs, 
« What haſt thou, wretch, todo with my juſt Wayes? 

&« To take my Word into thy mouth? : | 
« Expound my Statutes, or declare my Truth? | 
« as if an Encmy would Trophies to his Conqueror rai, 
Or 1 trom thee get any Prailc | 
Who Counſel, which thou doft another IVC, 
Wilt not thy (elf receive, 

And what thou teachett, dolt or flight, or not b:lieve ; 
Who when thou ſaw'ti a Theit, didti with him tica). 
His theft didlt or partake mn, or conccal ; 

With batc Adultercrs wert (o, 
& Did(t ncv<r ulc thy tonguc a wound to hea), 
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* But with 1t made'lt a light one two z 

« Mott Enemy to them, who never did thee dy wrong, 

*& And whom thou ought'lt to bleſs, haſt murder'd with thy 
* I {aw all this, and held my peace, (tonguc. 
* Expecting when thou would'it repent, 

* Bat tilcnce thou didlt falſly judge conſeut, 

« Thoughtlt me juſt like thy ſelf, and that ſuch ways as thee, 
& Since they unpuniſht ſcap'd, mutt pleat: 3 
« But I'll reprove thee, and they all 

« Shall be my Witnefles, when I to Judgement call ; 

| * Then thou too late ſhalt know, 
« This patience from my love did flow, 

#* And dearly pay both for thy fin, and my torbcarance too. 


— 


I X, 
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& Remember this, you who the Lord forget, 
« And yet at lali, if you arc wile, return, 
|| *Tempt not tholeflames, which will break out & burn, 
* And make your Judgement like my Paticnce great” 
« Return, E're yet it bz too late, 
« See how I call, (ce how I wair, 
& There's uo repenting in a future ttatc; 
« Dcliverance then you thall expect in vain, 
[ « And truitletly complain, 
11% When all your gricf ſhall ſerve bat toencreate your pain , 
|! «Return now, wiuFit you may, and now receive 
I Thoſe Mcrcics, which I tr. cly otter. trecly g1VC, 
|« And that you may b- cver tO, Now happy live 
| «* He honours me, who offers praiſe, 
!| For heexalts mine, and Ill bleſs his Wayes 
' «Will be his rctuge, till the ſtorm 15 paſt, 
| * And make him on a Rock ttand tall, | 
[|* Secure him here,and to my (cit will brivg hun home at lalt. 
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Plalm LI. 


Miſerere mei Deus ſecundum, Ec. 


The IV. Pe- 
nitential 
Pſalm of 
David,when 
Nathan the 
Prophet came 
to Him,after 
he had gone 


T 


I 


Hou, who art full of bounty, and of love, | 


The Jult, and yet the Gracious God, 


Whoſe Mercy has nor ound, nor Period, 


Let my diſtre(s Thy pity move 


Lord, for Thy Mercics fake blot out my fin, 
Whoſe ſum leſs infinite than that has only been ? 


IT. 


RS _— _— 


To Thee I come, O cleanſe and purge away 
That filth, which do's Thy tight offend, 

Receive with favour thoſe requetts I ſend, 
And give Thy an{wer when I pray ! 


Without I ſhould be clean, 1f I were ſo within ? 


ITI. 
"Tis great, I muſt confeſs, and wondrous foul. 
So ugly that its ſhape attrights; 
| All day it haunts me, with me ſtays whole nights, 
And with new horrors fills my Soul : 
On me it ſtares, and when I turn alide, 


oY, 
Againſt Fhee only have I done this thing, 
And to Thy Juli award mutt ftand 
If now upon me Thou ſhouldli lay Thy hand, 
*Twill not be hcavicr than my tin : 
E Whate're the {cntence bz I mult contc(s, 
1 


Waſh my toul Soul, that's ſtain'd all o're with fin. 


To. ſhun the Fiend, I mect it where I thought to hide. 


ough ſharp that,Lord, in Juſtice Thou coula'fi do noleſs. 


| 


| 
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\ 
For I in ſin was born, m tin conceiv'd, 
Full grown in that, when bur a. Childe; 
My Naturc, and my Life are both defil'd, 
| And Thee by both, Lord, have I griev'd: 


Purge me with Hyſlop, and I (hall be clean, 
Let through my Soul Thy waters flow 3 


Aud all my tains no more be icen ; 
The Snow with me compar'd, ſhall ſcemlets white, 
| And look as faireſt colours do for want of hight. 


| | 
| Myblacknels ſhall be chang'd to pureſt Snow, | 
| 
| 


VIL 


But all my pains ſhall flce away 3 


Then knit more firmly, thall rejoyce ; 
| Lord, asa Sinner look no more on mee, 
| Orifas ſuch, whom Love has reconcil'd to Thee ?! 


Give me an heart Thou canft ungricv'd b-hald, 
And a right Spirit in me renew; 


"Tis full as cate, Lord, for Thee to do, l 


Caſt me not from Thy gracious light away, 


[ 

| 

| 

| As undertake to mend the old : 

| ButIct Thy Spirit, with mine renew'd thus. ever ſtay ! 
| 
| 
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Truth in the inward parts 1s Thy delight, C right; 
That I may pleaſe Thee make me know, then do what $| 


| 
| 


No ſooner ſhalt Thou make me hear Thy voice, {i 


The bones, which on the rack all broken lay, | | 
| 


| 

[| 

| 

VIIL. | 
| 


I x, 
Make it my Comforter, with me to *abide, 
And all my Joyes again reltore; 
And that I ne're from Thee may wander more. 
AsI to others, be my Guide ! 
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X. 
L.ct not the guiltleſs blood, which I have ſhed, 


Who ſhall by my example learn Thy wayes, 
And chang 'd,like mein Songs recountThy wondrous Praiſe. 


And all 1ts waves upon me roll, 
But when thy ſprinkling ſhall make clean my Soul , 
Let thySalvation crown my head : 
Then ſhall my Harp of all thy love recherſe , 


And thy Salvation be the ſubject ot my Verlc. 


X1. 


Open my mouth, Thy praiſe I'll ſpeak aloud, 


For didit Thou Bulls or Rams dcelirc, 


A crucll Oftring, and perpetual tire, 


I blood would cxpiate then with blood : 


But God all Sacrihce tor that withſtands, 
Only a bleeding heart attones for bloody hands. 


XIL 


Be good to Sion, build her Cities wall, 


That all the Vows, which ſhe has madc, 


With mime, may be upon thy Altar laid, 


And Hecatombs before it tall ! 


| No cloudy darknels then ſhall veil the Skies, 
| But day all night break from the Eycning Sacrifice. 


— 


| 
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For Treaſon only makes thee to, 
And by perfidiouſnels Thy Power dos grow, 
Why boalt'ti Thou thus m doing wrong, 
And arm'tt weak hands with a malicious tongue 7 | 
The Almighty Goodneſs ever dos remain, | 
Morc firm, and ſtable than thy threats are vai. 


Year Treat more treachcrous, tian ſtrong, 


— - 
— —— 


I 1. 
Sharp as a Lancet, which 1s newly whet, 

Thy tongue dos pierce, and touch the quick, 
Wounds mortally. b-torc *tis telt to prick, l 
Diſcovers plots, tram'd by deceit, 

In thy defigns, and malice only great, 
Why tin bctore the chictclt Good doti love, 


Andlycs more thau the Trath, that's trom above 
11. | 
Bitter, and eruel Words ate thy delight, jt 


And all the joy of thy bale tongue, 
But neither thou, nur it ſhall proſper long : 
For God on thee (hall turn its ſpigar, 
Deſtroy thee trom this Land, and His own tight; 
And in reward tor all your bitter frurt, 
Both cut thee down, and pluck that up by th'root, ? 


I'V, (| 
The Righteous ſhall b-hold it, and afraid, 
Shrink at thy plagues, but laugh at the e, 
And fay, when They thy ſuddain ruine fee, 
& Lothis Man on his riches tta:d, 
* And fought help from the Gods his gold had made 
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5 Neglcfing Him, who ſhould have been his Trult, 
For them, who thus deceiving him are uſt, 


V. 
But like an Olive-tree ſtill freſh, and green, 
I in Gods Houſe ſhall ever ſtand, 
Planted and watered there by His own hand, 
And on my boughs have fruit be ſeen, 
Where He may ſhine, and no cloud come between ; 
On Him Vil wait, whoſe Mercics have no end, 
And as they fall , my Praiſes ſhall aſccud, 
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Another Verſion of the ſame : 


By 24, 2. B. 


I. 


Onlſter of Men, who canſt ſuch miſchicfs a, 
And proudly trumph in the bloody fa&, 
Mutt this thy power declare, 

That they, who at Fehovabs Altar ſiood, 

The Priclts themſelves,all ttain'd with their own blood, 

The guiltleſs Victims of thy Fury were ? 

Yet not even this was able to afſwage 

Thy own curſt malice, or thy wicked Malters rage. 


IT. 


Bat though my ruine thou didſt moſt delign, 
And that nc blood ſhould quench thy thirſt but mune, 
Know, wretch, that God is good 
And has bcen alwayes ſo 1n ages paſt, 
Nor ſhall Ecernity His love exhauſt; 
Wheretore *ris not thy force, though like a flood, 
Nor all thy ſecret Plots, which ſhall avay], 
Llc thou cantt againſt th' Almighty tirfi prevail, 


IIL 


Within thy heart ly hid thote poylonous ſeeds 

Ot treaſon, which thy tongue provokes to deeds; 
So picreing arc thy words 

hey ſeem the Razours dulne(s to upbraid, 

As it unht for action, or atraid, 

And have more edge than all my Enemies Swords; 

By thee thou doſt the jult enſnare, and lay, 

And low as earth, their hopes, and lives together lay. 
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I'V. 
| But who, think'it thou, theſe actions will admire, || 
{| Since thou rt mſpir'd by an intcrnal he ? | 
| A flame, which ſtrongly moves | 
To lymg miſchicts, and unjult deceit, | 


And all the falſe delights, which on them wait, 
Or tin preſents to excite and raiſe new loves ! | 
Hence *tis that Jultice ſcems ſo mean, and low, 

{Nor longer tit tor great men, than to make them {o, | 


V. | 
Devouring words do thy b:1t love command, | 
And to them thou halt joyn'd a bloody hand : | 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
[} 
| 
; 
| 
| 
; 
| 


| | But the Almighty God 
, | Inthy dcftruction thall His Power make known, | 
} Which in etcrnall torments thou ſhalt own, | 
{| Whenhe makes bare His Arm, and ſhakes His Rod, 
|] Removing thee trom thy beloved place, | 
And trom the Earth roots out thy traytcrous name and race, | 
| 
{ VI. 
'} The Righteous, when they ſee the overthrow, 
| || Shall tear His Power, W ho has brought thee {© low, 
(| And ſhouting at thy tall, 
; Cryout, «Lo, where's the man, who fixt his trutt, 
« Not in our God, but is own glittering dull, 
| * Which, uſclcls now, can yicld no he Ip at all 
; *Lookhow that ſtrength, which he in traud once plac'd. ! 
Is by the breath of the Eternall Word defac'd ! | 
F 
VII. 
7 'f But whilfi this wretch deplores his dolorous flatc, 
/' My God, who on him threw the mighty weight, 
| {| Will me aſſign a place, 
F \{ Within His Courts, where, like an Olve-tree, | 
[ With truit and blotſoms I ſhall loadcd bee, | 
| And tcel the kindclt Influcnce of His Grace : _ 
{| dl 
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gon 
| Tis in His Mcrcics T'll for ever truſt, 


VIIL 
Then will I of ſome nobler ſubject fing, 
And to cxalt my God treſh praiſes bring, 
Then, like my Sacrifice, 
In flames of purett Love Tle mount on high, 
To Him, who ſav'd mc trom my Enemy, 
And in my pallage pertume all the Skies 


Whoſe Love, and Wrath thus ſhown, declare that He is juſt, 


To Heav'n 3 nor thort of His dread Preſence ſtay, 
Wh the admiring Saints riſe up to make me way. 


—- — ——» — ==  w——— wp 


Pſalm 


tt 


14.6 


A Pſilrs of 
David. 


pr og nggr ES 24% —X* x * - 
— 


- © 222.0 22. ICS Is — 
 -— 4 —— - * > — Vo —— -= £ —_ 
—_ — _ — i _— — — » 4. 
_ —_ _— - ——_—_— —— — <a —— — _ —— - — _ a -—_ » we _ — $— — _—_— — 
———meeen co Ea + £5 3 22 . & _ : - _ 
—— 5-5 = _ Mee - 4. 


AT + x or rt wr Ieo_ den ni an EL 


=_ _—_— — 


Pfalm L ITT. 


Dixit inſipiens in Corde, &c. 
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q 


| 
«<= Here is no God, the Fool in's heart do's ſay, 
And that his life may not his heart betray, 
He like one, that believes it, Lives 3 
Doth with blaſphemous mouth deny 
The very Being of the Deity, 
And in his works, That lye 


Which he to Man dares not, to Hcaven prophancly gives. 


From Heav'n th' Almighty God came down to view 
What He there ſaw, and there could puniſh too 
Yet down He came, and look'd und, 
He fearcht, if He might any ſee, 
Any of His, left they ſhould numbred be, 
To th* Common Miſery, 
He ſearch't, but not a Juſt man in the Number found, 


III. 
Are they all thus, O God, all gone afide, 
As if from Thee they could their tollies hide? 
Are all thus greedy to devour, 
And eat Thy Pcople up, like Bread, 


I'V. 
Amidſt their jollity in fears they were, 
Though all around appear'd no cauſe of fear; 
For unawares God ſmote them all, 
Scat"red them by His Mighty hand ; 
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A PaRaPHRASE ib.t, 


Thankleſs for that, and not ſome Judgement dread, | 
Like thoſe by Quails once fed (ſhowre. || 
[empting that Heav'n, which Manna down before did |, 


And ll ; 
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——And as He there Inviſible did ſtand, 
Their Plots did countermand, 
And made them by their own deſign? in ſcom to fall. 


V. 
From Zion, Lord, may I/raels help appear, 
Thence come, finceall His Confidence is there ? 
| Bring back, their long Captivity, 
That I/ae! may adore Thy Wayes, 
And Facob to Thy Name give all the praiſe; 


| 
| Together ſtrive to raiſe 
[Thy Honour, aud admure Thce, as Thou ought" ſito be. 


| 


: 
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Dens in nomine tuo, &c, 


A 


T 


p 


"y I. 
Thou, who Iſrels Saviour art, be mine, 
() Bc both my Judge, and Advocate, 
Appear, e'rc yet it be too late, 


Now make Thy Name, and Glory ſhine, 
nd not preſerve me only Lord, but make me Thine. 


IT. 
Incline Thine ear to my complaint, and cry ! 
And fince Thou haſt commanded me, 
In my diſtre(s to cry to Thee, 
Let not me cry, and Thou not hear, 
hen fartheſt of, when Thou haſt promis'd to be near, 


IIT, 
Stxangers,my God, ſuch as Thy Law deſpiſe, 
And would both That, and me o'rethrow, 
Who nor Thee, nor Thy Judgements know, 
Oppreſſors in great Numbers riſe, 


And ſhall Thy aids be fewer, than my Encmies. 


IV, 
But ſee how gracious the Eternal 1s, 
Who not my Life alone defends, 
But to my Helpers f(iiccour (ends, 
And truly 15s a God in this, 
oth my {wift prayers to anſwer, and prevent my With, 


, A 
Nor ſhall my Enemics unpuniſh't be, 
Their own deſigns ſhall vengeance call 3 
Their miſchicf tram'd ſhall on thema fall, 
And in their rue I ſhall ſee 
y eyes delight ; thy Wrath on them, and Love to me. 


Liba.\ 
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VI. My 
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[ 
' 


| EEEEESS > VERDE EB — WoW—_ NZ —_ 2 


Liba. upon the LIV PSaLu, 
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VI. 
My God has ſcat*red them, and heard my cry; 
To Him my cheartul praiſe Ve fing, 
To Him my Songs, and Trophics bring, 
Fox though I have the Victory, 
| 'Twas He alone whogain'd it for me, and not L 


|<: 
wo 


i» bn © 


—_ CCC 
—_  _— —_ —_—_—O—— — — _ ” _ 

———————— Tea 

——_—— — —— 


—_ _ = 
APararurRass Libz, 


— -——— 


m ——— 
_ w"— 


——— —— - os 


A Pſalm 
David. 


CT TT —__—— O—— —— — —— 


= Hl Dees > <no os oe en 


p 
' 


—— -- 


I OS I 


Plalm LV. 


Exaudi Dens Orationem, Oc. 


2 [. 
Ord, to my Prayer incline Thine car, 
J au turnnor that, nor Thy bright Face away ! 
Behold the mis'rics, which I bear, 
When thoſe, who are its guards, my Crown betray : 
In my deſtrution they rejoyce, 

Their wrath on me, to Heav'n have ſent their noiſe, 

May mine be heard aboye the tumults of their voice. 


IT. 
- Seig'd by this fright, my heart do's quake, 
And all the terrors of the grave appear 3 


Hope, and my Truſt therr holds forſake, 
| Andyiek the tortreſs to uſurping Fear : 
| Around I look, but in mine eye 
Only deſpair, and grizly horrorly, 
And none but Heav'ns great road is clear, if I could fly, 


ITI, 

And then I wiſh, that I had wings, 

And like a Dove could *ſcape, and be at reſt, 
Beyond the Cares, which trouble Kings, 

And have that eaſe they find not, in my breaſt 3 
How to the Woods then would I fly, 

And as Ithere ſccure, and hidden ly, 

See unconcern'd the Winds, and Thunders marching by. 


coed 


IV. 
Divide their Counſcls with their tongues z 
Theirs, who Thy City fill with violence, 
And publiſh on its Walls the wrongs, 
Not which they bear, but do juſt Innocence : 
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Both night andday they it ſurround, | 
' Murders, and Rapes in every ſtreet are found, ( ſound, 
' And with th' Oppreſſors mixt cries of the Oppre(s'd re«' 


| 


, 


V. | | 
Had all this by an Enemy, | | | 
| 


— — — 
— PR ” 


Or one, who only hated me, been done, 

I could have born it, and defie | 
The Treaſon, when the Traytor once is known : | 
My torce to his I would oppoſe, 
Andto decide our right in battle cloſe, 
|| Or had he been too ſtrong, have fled, and Umpires choſe, |; 


VI © | 


But it was Thou, my Friend, my Guide, | 

The happy Partner of my Cares, and Throne, | 

In whoſebreaſt I could ſafely hide [ 
Thoſe ſecrets I ſcarce truſted in my own 3 | 

Who with me to Gods Houſe would go, | 

And Zeal for that, which I mott honour'd ſhow, | | 

And like my elf, but better, all my thoughts did know, 


' 
| 
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VII, 


But may he now no journey go, 
But what's to Hell, and by nohand bc ſtud, 
Let Sin, which fills his dwelling now, 
His bones, and heart with thouſand plagues invade) 
For God himſelf ſhall guide my Way, 
To Himat morning, noon, and night Tle pray, 
' And He ſhall hear me, when 1 thus crown every day, | 


— —  =——__— —— > oC 
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VIII. | 
| "Twas He preſerv'd my Soul 11 Peace, | 
\ And gave thoſe Wars, which threatned it, anen|s | 
| Made the ſhrill noiſe cf Trumpets ccaſe, | 
| Andunexpected aids was pleas'd to ſend ; | | f 
He ill ſhall hear mc, and once more | | 


; 
i 
(1 
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Make bare His Arm, and ſhew His mighty Power. 


Who is the fame to ſave now, that He was before, 


I X. 

But Him they tcar not, and miſcall 

Their Treafons, when they proſper, Loyalty 
No croſs event did ever fall, 

Which might the Jultice of their Cauſe deny :; 
And then afreſh they Cov'nants make, 

And their Allegiance tor new Oaths torſake, 

Which they with caution, only during pleaſure, take. 


X, 

Murder, and Rapes, Revenge, and War, 
Rebellion, and Injuſtice rage within 

Though ſmooth as Oyle their Speeches are, 
And like that us'd, to make the Razer keen 

But, Soul, on” God Thy burden caſt, 
Only believe, and make not toomuch haſt, 

He, who proteds Thce Now, will Victory give at laſt. 


XI. 

God will the Rightcous Man detcnd, 

But down to Hell in wrath the Wicked throw 
Blood, and Deccit ſhall haſte his end, 

And clear the way, which he to death ſhall go : 
His dayes ſhall &vil be, and tew, 

And as they with his crimes to ripencls grew, 

Both ſhall rogether fall : He ſaid it, who is True, 
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Palm LVI. 


Miſerere mei Deus quoniam, &c, 


— — | 
I. "i 
Ercy, my God, on me Thy Mercy thow * A Pile if 
Mau it thy pleaſure do's, my necd fayes, Now. David, 
Now, when my Foe 15 rcady todevour, ven tie 
Threatning to do it cvery hour, [ hulittims 
And grows inmalice, as he do's in Pow'r. , him i" 
1Ith, 
II, 


To {wallow up my Soul they ready arc, 

And gape todo it, but I am Thy Care 

They needs mult many be, O Thou Mott High, 
WhenlI have no place where to fly, 


||But from one to auother Enemy. 


IIL. 
But when I tear, Thou ſhalt my Refuge be, 
That fear ſhall give me wings to mount to Thee , 
On Thee Tic trult, until my Titles try'd, 
Reſolving ne're to be deny'd, 
Till Thou, who gav'lt it me, my Right decide. 


IV. 
On Gods Almighty Word, will I depend; 
On God Ple trutt, who ccrtain help will fend :; 
There will I reft, and it my God but ſmile, 
Or He theſe doubts will reconcile, Vrls, 
Or make meſcorn, what Flcth can do the whule. 


—— 


V. 

Me and my words to wrclt they never ccalc, | 
And make them moli ottend, when meant to plcalc : | 
Ther thoughts tor evil arcagainlt me let, | 
X Ala! 
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AParaynrass Libs, 


Verſus. 


| ontrive how by my fall they may be great, 


And when they are in Counſel met, 


VI. 
Shall they eſcape unpuniſh't in their wayes, | 
And in Proſperity ſpend all their dayes ? 
Lord, in Thine Angerlet them be o'rcthrown, 
Thou nced'ſt but only on them frown, 
Lower than me, that look will caſt them down ! 


VII. 

Thou all my wand'rings, every pace do'{t know, 

And not'it how many ltepsI trom Thee goz 

Seelt my tears too, what they were ſhed abour. 

And in thy bottle they are put, 

Whence, with a Sponge, what's in Thy Book blot out ' 
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VIII. 
When to my God in my diſtreſs I cry, 
My very Prayers make all mine Enemies fly 
My ſighs ſhall backwards turn them, in thc Rear 
They (ball a greater Enemy tear, | 


And in that ſill voice know that God draws ncar. 


I X. 
On Gods Almighty Word I will depend, 
On God Fe trutt, who certain help will ſend ; 
There I will rcſt, and it my God but ſmilc, 


Either theſe doubts he'l reconcilc, 


Thy Vows are on me, and T1: give Thee praiſe. 

The Ficld is Thinc, and Thine ſhall be the Baycs : 

Thou haſt preſerv'd my Soul, wilt Thou not blc(s, 
My ſliding feet with ſtcadineſs? 

The greater's done, and wiit not do the lcls? 


Palm 
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Or make me ſcorn, what Fleſh can do the whilc | 


X | 


- 


| 


FLth.2, upon me LVII Path. 
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Pſalm LVIL 


—— 
Aiſerere mei Dews, miſerere, ©. 


I. 


Thou on whom my Soul for help rclyes, 
():< my diltreſs find pitty m Thine eyes! 
Thou art my Trult, on Thee I ſtay, 
Under Thy Wings, let meconceal'd abide, 
And till theſe ſtorms are palt, me hide 
Under their ſhade, cl{c on them let me fly away ' 


II. 


Tomy great Saviour, who above du's reign, 
Whoſe Mighty Power do's me, and All (uttain, 
To Him Fle cry, who down ſhall fend 
From Heav'n, and fave me by His own right hand 
From thoſe, who Him, and me withliand ; 
His Truth (hall ſlay them, and His Mercy me dctend. 


ITT. 


Amoug fierce Lions, Lord, hid in their den, 
With beatts more fierce than Lions, Cruel Men, 
Whoſe teeth be arrows, and ſharp Spears, 


Asit m this they did conſpire, 
By ſevcral Torments, to create me ſeveral tears ; 


I V, 


With thc 1 live, among thefe mcn 11ye, 
And hardly tor my thoughts gain liberty, 
Above the Clouds exalted be 


Their tongue a two edg'd Sword, their eyes all fir:, 
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David, 
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Saul in the 
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Lord, ſet Thy glory far above the Skies, 
And though {© high I cannot riſe, 


' From Heay'n do Thou deſcend, when I look up to Thee, 


V. 
I could not ſcape, they had fo girt me round, 
My very Soul lay proſtrate on the ground 
But, as Llook'd, I ſaw them tall, 
And though tor me they had prepar'd the uct, 
That I might tumble, digg'd the pit, 
Into that pit they fell themielves, their ſnare and all. 


VI. 
I am rcfolv'd, nor will I any morc. 
Diſtruſt my God, as I have done b<tore ; 
No, I will praiſe Him, and my heart, 
Which ha's fo oft betray'd me ito tear, 
Its burden m the Song 1hall bcar, 
And when my Harp begins, ſhall take the hight part. 


VII. 
Awake, my Harp, "tis time tor thee to watke, 
Prevent the day, and thy grcat ſubj.'& takc> 
Pat all thy {tr ngs on, ſhow thy skill, 
God, and my Soul are ready, be not flow. 


VIII. 
We Come, O God, and with us up w:'!! ratic 
High as Thy Love and Tr.th, to Heaven, T.i; Prafys 
The World thall hear, what Thou hatt donc, 
How fignally Thou halt appcar'd tor mc, 
By Thy great Power haſt ſet mc trce, (known, 
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— — ——— 


For it we ſhould b-tore thee go, (H:1!? | 
Thy firings would never halt way reach up Heav'ns High | 


And for His Works pra:{c Him, whe! Name they have nut | 
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Tha to the Clouds we will together fly, | | 
And take new Wing tomount to the Moſt High; | 
Above the Clouds exalted be | | 
Lord, ſet Thy glory tar above the Skics ; | Verſus 
And if fo high We cannot riſe, | 
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A Platm of 
David. 


Plalm LVIII. 


Si vere utiq3 Juſtitiam, ©. 


I. 
RE you, as by your place you ought tobe, 
A True Judges ot the Poor mans wrong ? 
Or rathes do you not his ſuit prolong, 
* And then bind o're, when you ſhould ſet him free ? 
You would bethought both good, and jult, 
Andif uot fo, at lcalt Jult though ſevere; 
But when you pcrlonate it moſt, ( ſparc 
Your mouth condemns that, which your heart would 
For when bribcs hold the Scale, the lighteft cauſe moi 
( weight do's bcar, 


II. 
The Wicked from the womb arc gone aſtray, 
Their wand'rings with their lite begun, 
And will no ſooner than their lite be done, 
Nor fcck they, what they know not, the right way : 
Under thcir tongues conceal'd, and cloſe, 
A dcadlier poylon than the Scrp:nts lyes3 
Adders lets cautioully expoſe 
The:r cars to Charms, than they to hear the Wiſe, 
As dcat to Counlcl, as they greedy arc ot flatterics, 


IIL 
Brcak out the Lions tccth, nor let the m more 
Thc Innocent fo proudly twar | 
Let the young Lions, Lord, ASD mn tcar, 
Not o're ther prey, but torn with tanune roax ! 
Aud as the Sand, though kind Heay*n pourcs 
The like ſtreams th. rc, as on the truittul Plam, 
To Heav'n returns n0 thanks in flowers, 
But on!y as it falls, druks up che rain, 
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I'V. 
When againſt me they throw their poyſon'd darts, 
And im th-1r rage their bows do bend, 
Or let them be too weak the ſhafts to ſend ? 
Or turn the Pykes into the Shooters hearts! 
And as a Snail, which leaves bchind 
A ſilver film, along the way ſhe paſs'd, 
But it you follow it you find 
Both that, and her in ſlime conclude at laſt, 
Solct them periſh,and trom filthy ſlime, to Nothing waſt! 


V. 
Like an Abortive, which nc*re ſaw the Su, 
But dy'd, c'r2 it had any birth, 


Born only that it might be thrown to th” Earth, 
Let their Race end, cre it be well begun ! 
E're briars with thc thorn can cloſe, 
And m their claſping Arms each other take, 
Which grew acquainted as they roſe, 
And only forc't by fire, their holds torſake, 
Let their ends be as ſuddain,as thoſe their embraccs make ! 


- — 


— — 


— —  — 


VL. 
The Juſt ſhall (ect, and at the light rcjoyce, 
And in thar blood his Garments waſh 
Without tear ſhall this Red Sza view, and pals, ; 
And with ſuch Acclamations raiſe his voice, | 
* Lo, for the Juſt what Crown remains! | 
* And what Reward God do's for Him provide | 
* There isa King, who o're all reigns, 
* And He with Juſtice ſhall cach cauſe decide, (are try'd 
By whoſe moſt Equal Laws judges themſclvesandThrones 
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Palm LIX, : | 
————Fripe me de mimicis meis Deus, &c, 
— 
I. 
_—_ Reſerve me, Lord, and by Thy hand o'rethrowy, 
A c m of Let them, who ſeek my ruine, find their own! 
David, From envious Men my honour fave, 
I ben Saul 


| ſent, ant 
it they wit ht 
the h We to 
bill Him. 


And to the crucl make me not a prey ! 
I never cauſe ct wrath, or malice gave, 
That tv cntrap me thus, they fnares ſhould lay, 


And what tor them 1 could have ſpent, my lite, betray. 


Awake, my help, and to my aid come down, 

To vitit, and deliroy, Thou need'ſt but frown ! 

| Spare none of thcum, my God, that they, 

| Like hungry Doggs which have uo Carka(s found, 

|| At night may, dilappointed of their prey, 

| With how lings only fill the Streets around, 

[And {ce the blood they huntcd tor, 1n their own wound ! 


| 
| 
| IL 
| 


IIT. 
'| Look, how they belch out poyſon, mortal Words, 
|! And how one death attends their tungues, and ſwords ! 
| « Yet who, ſay they, What Gud do's hear ? 
| Even Thou, O Lord, who wilt their threats deride, 
i And having turn” d upon them their own tear, 
| 1n thardciruction tor iy Lite provide, 
Who only on Thy ttrengeh, and bounty have rcly'd, 


+ ſp 
Tlicy ſhall prevent my with, and let me ſee 
it grantcd, ere wy Praycrs are madc to Thee 
Yet at oneblow deltroy them nor, 
But ict them wander, and tcel how tlicy dycz 
Lcati by my {ef the Mercy be forgor, 
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And without Monument to touch mine cyc, 
A ſwift Oblivion tollow a {witt ViRory. 


V. 
Let their own Lips, and pride their rume bc; 
And take them in the tonles they laid for me ! 
Upon themlclves their Curics turn, 
And in Thy Wrath, my God, conſume them all ! 


Whit they in vai tor help to Thee will call, 
And from their hcights into the flames but lower fall ! 


Thcn thall they know how tar Thy Rule extends, 

From Thy Throne Sion, to th'Earths utmoſt ends; 
When they to ſhun the light, and day, | 

Like hungry Dogs, at midnight only found, 

Beat upand down in vain to ſcile their prey, 


And have no blood but what they draw trom their own 


Cr ECT 
— — 


VIL 

I the meanwhile will of Thy Power rcherlſe, 
And call the Morning up to hear my Verſe; | 
Ot Thee Tle ling, who heretotore | 
For my detence appear'dlt both great, and firong, | 
And for my ſafety haſt new aids in ſtore; | 
| 

| 


Nor ſhall Eternity it (It ſcem long, 
When all the while My Strength, and Saviour 15 my 5ong. | 


—— 


— 


Under then: may they ice the Furnace burn, [| 


VI. 1 


| 
' 
' 
| 


Ferſas, 


With howlings filling all the ſtreets around, ( wound, | 
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David. 

To teach 
IVhen he 

| ſtrove with 
Aram Na- 
haraim and 
Aram Zo» 
bah, when 
Joab return- 
ed and [mote 
in the Vally 
of Salt of 
Edom. 
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Plalm LX. 


Dews repuliſti nos, &c, 
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l. | 
Ord, Thou haſt ſmote us, turn'd Thy Face aſide, 
] a all thy Mexcicsdolt in tury hide ; 
Like us Our very Mountains quake, 
Return, leaſt We, and They together tall ; 
For if Thou com'ſt not to Our Call, 
Wc ſhall Our Land, that its Foundations will forſake, 


II. 
Low as the Earth, prcſs'd down with milcries, 
As little hope 1s in our heart, as cycs3 
And though, O God, we ſtill are Thine, 
And only of the Cup Thou giv'lt us, drink, 
We cannot of Thy Cov'nant think, 
Inſtead of help, aſtoniſhment is in the Wine. 


TIL. 
Low as we were, God did His Power diſplay, 
And in a moment chas'd our tears away 3 
Under His Banner Ira?! went, 
The Lord of Hoſts did on their tide appcar, 
And though their Troops cncamp'd in fear, 
The God, who led them out, dcliv*rance to them ſent. 


LV. 
God did it, that His Glory might be known, 
And with what caſc He could detend His Own ; 
He bow'd His Ear, and hcard my Cry, 
His Promiſe palt, and in itI rcjoyce, 
Gave me of all the World my Choice, 
And on my Gods Almighty Promuſc I rclyc. 
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V. 
Sechbem 1s Mine, I will divide its Plain, 
And o're the Vale of Succvth throw my Chain 
The Tribcs of 17ae/ ſhall obey, 
Thoſe, which lye turthclt of, or nearcr ſtand, 
Shall yield themſelves to my Command, 
Shall ſexve,while F«dab gives them Laws,and holds the ſway! 


VI. 
Moal's my Waſh-pot, and ſhall ſuc tobe 
A Vaſlall co my baſcl{t drudgery ; 
Philiſtia ſhall my Chariot meet, 
Honour'd enough if the may bear that Yoke, 
Proud Edom ha's (o often broke 
And Edom ſhall ſubmit her neck, and take my teer. 


VII. 
But who to Edom will dirc& my Courſe, 
And entrance tor me into Byzrz force? 
God ſhall dirc&t mc to the Town, 
Cod, who of late ha's ſcem'd to diſappear 3 
And when He comes, knowing He's there, 
The Walls, to make Him way, ſhall open, or tall down. 


VIII. 
Help Us, O God, for we in vain 1mplore 
A Forraign Aid z which wants our fuccour more ; 
Thou art my help, through Thee my head 
With Laurel thall be crown'd, and in my waycs, 
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' Brought on thoſe wings,under whoſe ſhadow now T hide, 
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| | Plalm L XI. RE 
| Exaudi Dems deprecationem, Ec, | 
[ens benno — on 
| I. 
| | Ear me my Saviour, tor to Thce I cry, 
| A Pſalm Ul Hz let Thy anſwer ſhcew that Thou art nigh ! 
David. 1 Baniſh'd, torlorn 3 and under deep ſuſpente, 


Lord, lead me to ſome higher Rock, 
Where theſe {traits may overlook, | 
| And thoughT come not thither, ſec Thy Temple thence? |! 


[I. 
Thou haſt my refuge been, Thy Strength my Tower, 
And in my weaknels I have {cen Thy Power ; 


And ſhall bchold it ſtill, and yet abide, 


And there my preſent Vows tulfill, 


TIT. 

I'm confident, tor Thou hatt heard my Vows, 
And my experience (peaks, but what it knows; 
For to the Throne my way Thou firlt did'tt ſhow, 

To rule or'e them, who tear Thy Name ; 
| And ſince Thou alwaycs art the f{arac, 
'T hou, who haſt made Thy Servant King, wil't keep him fo, 
| 


I'V. 
His Lite Thou wilt prolong to many days, | 
His Secd in th*Age to come, Thy name ſhill praiſe 3 


Preſerve him, Lord, let Truth 2nd Mercy be 1 


| The chick Supporters of his Throne, | 
| By all the Graces waited on, 

| That He may pay, as well as make His Vows to Thee / 

| 


For all this abſence, on Thy Hill, | 
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Nonne Deo ſubjeFa erit, Ee 


T. 
N God alone my Soul depends, 
From Him do's my falvation come ; 
Himfclf is the ſalvation, which He ſends, 
And tor my Conquctts His great Arm makcs room; 


He 1s my Rock, and ure detence, 
And all that I expcct 15s thence , 
ThercI unmov'd ſhall ttand, when tempcſis roar, 
And Scas,which threaten mc; are da(h't againk the ſhore, 


| LI. 
| How lovg, then will you plots deviſe, 
Againſt a Man, who is upright ? 
Upon your {clves ſhall tall your fland"rous lycs, 
And your own arms agailt you turn the hight. 


By your own milchicts, you ſhall tall, 
Belike a great, but bowing wall, 
Whoſe own weight, when too weak to ſtand, "tis grown, 
Do's but with greater violcnce help to bear it down. 
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God ha's advanc'd me to the Throne, 


| Above the malice oft thuar cyc3 


| Thence, if they could, they firive to pull mc down, 
And underminc, what out of ſhot do's lvc: 


| Deccit, and gall is in their hearts, 


And thcre they dip their poylon'd darts; 
| Their hearts they think can by no cyc b. {een, 
It once the Vitor of baſc Flatt'ry come between, 
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I V. 

But Thou, my Soul, on God depend | 
From Him mult Thy Salvation come, 

Himfſclt is the Salvation, which Hel ſend, 

And tor Thy Coiqueſt His great arms make room ; 
He is my Rock, and ture defence, 
Andall that I expc& 1s thence; 

There Iunmov'd ſhall ſtand, when Temp. ſis roar, 


And Scas, which threaten me, are daſh'd againlt the ſhore. 


V. 

In God is all my Hope, and Stay, 
The Rock of Ages 15 my Shicld 3 

By me, O World, to Him direct Thy way, 

And like Thy Guide, {eck Him, who help can yicld! 
He is Our Hope, when all means tail, 
And when none clſe, His hands pre vail; 

The Poor want help, the Rich are but a Lye, 

And to be weigh'd, arc lightcr both than Vanity. 


VI. 
Then in Oppreſlion never truſt, 
Nor Riches though they be mcreas'd ! 
They will deceive you, for they arc but dutt, 
And the worſt Arms, though fondly judg'd the bs ſt, 
"Twas once {poke by th Almighty's W ords.” 
I heard it twice, Ali Power's the Lords : 
Mercy, O God, do's alſo ſpring trom Thee, 
And as cach Mans Work 1s, ſo his reward ſhall be, 
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Early I'e worſhip, and one glance from Thee, 
E'rc*tis with others day, ſhall make it noon with me, | 


i 
; 8 


IL 


And as this dry, and thirſty land, 
Where the ground ready to expire for want of rain, 
Gaping, and out of breath do's ſtand, 

And ſhews its very bowels ſhriv'led like its ſand, 
And having drunk, gapes tor moredrink again, 
The Wilderncſs and I in this agree, 

For as that thitlis for rain, ſo Lord, I thirſt for Thee. | 


III, 


E thirſt Thy glorious power to (ce, 
As IT have fecn it m Thy Temple herctofore ; 
When raviſh't with Thy love to mc, 
TodycI was content, could I but ſo love Thec, 
And fo todye, this life would chooſe no more; 
Thcf{othoughts fo high my fainting Spirit do rat, 
That through my lips they force their way in ſongs ot praile, | 
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L For this Ile ble(s Thee, and on high 
0 Thy Great Name ſend up ,my praiſes, whil ft 1 hve | 
For |! 
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Plalm L XIII. . | 
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Dens, Deus mens, ad te, Oc, | | 
is | 
Arly my God, before *tis Light, { | 
Þ and all the Stars are up, but that which makes the day, TD _—_ of [ 
WhiPſt Hcav'n alone with flames is bright, = | | 
And all bclow 1s hurl'd 1th fable veil of night, if _ | | 
| aro es . | | 
| Which they can neither draw, nor take away) |S 
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ba, 


For Tincc af preſent I cnjoy 
A mind content, it ſhall prepare for more ſupply, 
Though Thou at prcſcnt only that do'lt give 
Eycn that ſhall bring my tamuſh't Soul more goo, 
Than what my Body ha's, from molt delicious tou, 


V. 
Marrow, and Fatnels it ſhall be, 


For I ſhall come at laft to Thee, 
Who art the Bleſſed End of all Felicity, 
Aud the bcſt ſubject of my humble ſong : 
And on my bed, whenlI revolve Thy might, 
My Praiſcs ſhall, inſtead of Watches, part the night, 


VI. 


Exil'd, diſtrels'd, and wond'rous low, 

Under Thy wings ſecure ln my trouble lay 3 
Sincc I fo well their covert know, 

1c tollow hard, o'rccake, and never let Thee go, 


Unlts on them Thou bcar me too away, 
Then thall Tbe uphcld by Thy Right hand, 
And on the empty Air, as 0n a Mountain fiand. 


VIL 
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Then thall my Encmics fall down, 
By their own ſwords, and halting to thiuntimely grave, 
Reap truly, what themſclves have ſown, 
And their vile Carkafſes to Dogs, and Foxcs thrown, 
Reccave no better Burial than they gave; 
Such living Monuments, which ſhall decay, 
And bc in other Bcatis cntomb'd as well as they. 


And all the ſolid mcats, which pleaſe, and teed the firong; 
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VIIL 
But I ſhall in my God rejoye, 
And as He raigns above, be ſtabliſh't in my Throne below 
For I am His, and He my Choice, 
And as my heart now praiſes Him, ſo ſhall my voice; 
Andall who fear Him, and the Wonder know, 
In joyous ſhouts, ſhall their long filence break, 


Whil' & my Foes, burſt with envy, want all power«o ſpeak. | 
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Plalm LXIV. 


Exaudi Deus orationen, Ec. 


I. 
Ord to my voice incline Thane ear, 
J an {et me trce trom dangcr, and trom fear ! 
Hide me from thoſe, who wicked plots devit. 
Arc my protcls'd, yct lecrct Encmics 
Who whet their tongues, inſtead of Swords, 
And ſhoot tor poylon'd arrows, bitter Words. 


6. 
They bend their bow, and out of light, 
Watch how they unp- rceiv'd may wound th' Upright 
At him they tearlels ſhoot, and plot, the while, 
If this diſpatch him not, what Engine will z 
* Through our diſpuiſc what man can ſee, 
Or how, ſay they, can we diſcovcr'd be ? 


I TL. 
No art they ! Eave untry 'd, but round 
Seck, and ne'r ret, till what they ſought 1s found 


Each ha's his ſcvcral way, thur hcart's (© dcep, 

That each, though partners, their own counſel keep 
And dare not one ancther trutt, 

Though all 1a this agrced againtt the Iſt, 


Kg 
But God ſhall ſtrike them with a da ut, 
That ſhall divide between the thoughts, a nd he: art 
Both ſhall bz woundcd, both together tall, 


And their own tongues ſhall give like death to all - 
To ſpare their 1:ve5no man ſha!l pray, 


But trighted at their ruinc flee away, 


APararnrRass Liba, 
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V. 
By their dettruction all ſhall fear, 
And dread the judgement, which they ſee fo near 
Shall think, and ſpeak of what the Lord ha's done, 
And joy in Him, whole Pow'r was thus made known 
The Righteous in Him ſhall rejoyce, 
And up to Heav'n in praiſes lift their voice. 
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Plalm LXV. 


Te decet hymnus Deus \ 


— 


David. 
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A Pſalrs of | 


2 
Raiſes for Theein Sion, Lord, attend, 
[So the faireſt Stage in Hcav'ns great road, 
Whence thouſand Praiſes daily do aſcend, 
And come in troops to Thy Divine Aboad 3 
There L my vows will pay, 
And with the Convoy they fiud there, dire their Way. 


TI. 


O Thou, who all times do'ſt th' afflicted hear, 

From the Worlds ends all Fleſh ſhall come to Thee ! 

My tins t know may juſtly frop Thane car, 

And make a greater breach *ewixt Thee and me z 
But purge them, Lord, andI 


'Shall never pray in vain,and Thou be alwayes nigh, 


F-2 ITT. 
Thrice happy man, on whom Thou wilt beſtow, 
That Grace, which of a Slave, ſhall make him Thine 
Thy Fricnd, who in Thy Houſe Thy love ſhall know, 
And fce Thy Glory as it there do's thine ; 
When He ſhall to thee pray, 
Nor Thine own Face,nor his Praycrs wilt Thou turn away. 


IV. 
By fearfull things in Truth, Lord, anſwer us, 
Who fav*tt Thy People, and do'lt take their part ! 
And not theirs only, but propit:ous 
Th'Earths ends have found Thee,& their help Thou art : 


The Earths ends to Thee are near, ( dolt hear. 
And on rough Scas,through ſtorms and clouds, Thou praycrs 


__ V. God 
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\' 
God by His ſtrength the Mountains ha's ſet faſt ; 
Mountains, whole heads are rais'd above the Sky; 
His Word, not their Foundations, makes them laſt, 
Though.they as low, as the World's Centerlye ; 
Their tops noftorm can ſhake, 
Yet at His preſence, like the little Hills they quake. 


VI. 
The Sea, when up to Heav'n its billows ſwell, 
As1f it fcorn'd m its old bounds to ſtay, 


He with his girdle binds the mighty Well, 

With charge the ſandy Jaylor to obey, 

| Who, when it heaves, and roars, ; 

Its fury checks, and makes it keep within its thores. 


VIL 
And as tempeſtuous Seas His Word obey, 
And at His lowder Call their voice hold ſtill, 
The People, a more troub'lous Sea than they, 
[n all their tumults hearken to His Will; 
His Thunder makes them tear, 


| And thoſe,who get moſt off, yet think they are too near. 


VIIL 
From the bright Eaſt Thou mak'tt Thy Sun to go. 
Before him creeps in Chains the Captive night, 
And in the Weti, when he trom us draws low, 
'T15 but to ſpread his Conquetis, with his Light : 
And till he comes again, 


' Bids the Moou fill his place, and in his ſtead 60 raign, 


: 
Ii 


| I X, 

Bhiou vilitett the Earth, and giv ſit ram, 

Ot Thy rich blefling 1t do's freely ſpend ; 
The Earth returns its thanks to Heav'n again, 


In flowers, which thyher their ſweet Odovrs tend, & 
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ACiftoms; Which they pay 
To Thy drcad Throne, who dolt their Mothers heat alliy. 


X. 
Th: Flood of Col, wholc Spring-head's m the clouds, || 
Wlrn on the weary ground it ſhowers diftills, | 
The fottned ridge unto 1ts turrow crowds, | 
| 


And a!l it's clots the quick'ning moylture fills 
Thou by degrees dolt bring 
The Tillage on, and Harveſt to ſucceed the Spring 


Plenty with every ſhower trom Hcav'n pours down. 
The Earth do's by thy conſtant bounty grow ; | 
Thy goodncſs d&'s the year with blellngs crown, | 
And all Thy [tcpsdrop tatne(s where they go: 

They on the Deſerts drop, 
| Whoſe parched Sands drink deep, of Thy o'rcflowing Cup, 


| 
X [. | 


And all the Plains with Corn are cover'd o'rc ; 
With peace, and truits abound, | 
And make the diſtant Mountains with their Songs reſound, |; 


XII, | 

The little Hills drink deep, and look more fair, | 
The Valleys plcdge, till they can drink no more, | 
The Shepheards, and their flocks buth merry arc, | 
| 
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Lib 2, upon the LXVI Poaun. 


Plalm LXVI. 


Jubilate Deo omnis terra. EF. 


ee rr ne _ 


Let Seas, and Iſles. and Lands His Name rcfonnd ; 
Together with His Sun your voiccs raiſc, 
{And in Eternal Jubilces go round ! 


For if that riſe His nughty Power to ſhovw, 
uc't more ſhould you, on whom it ſhines yi (0, 


Ri: Ejoyce, O World, and to Thy God ſing praiſe! 


[ 

l IT. 

Gay to the Lord, « How mighty is Thy Power, 

{ Which even Thy Enemics muſt untore't contcts? 


« But that inſtead Thou tak'ſt this poor addreſs : 
P mE arth ſhall worſhip Thee, and their loud tar 
F Shall hill hex Trumpct only with Thy Name 


Ie ons mm 
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IIT. 
* what He did to raifc it, how Hts !: 

If once declar'd Him Terrible, and Ge "% 
Whiicn raging Scas WCereturn «to firm Cry land, 
And 1/7.el pait thro: gh tht admiring Flood 

Then *twas we view'd, and troad His {cc 
| [and roaring Deeps ſtooa lilt'ning to H:5 Praile, 
| 
| l V. 
IiHc rulcs o'rc all, Him Hcav'n, and Eart!1 « 
The Umverſlall and Etornall Rn 
HS wh yer $ the Wicked, and thc Good (uric y, 
| At; d under chains His Hand the Proud &v > br rg : 
y (cit LOO Nig h proud dult, fort 
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& To th'Earth they bow themlclves, and would tall lower, 
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| 
| VI. 
Like Silver in the Furnace, we were try'd, 


Rejoyce ye Nations, and to God ſing praiſe ! 


Seas, and Iſles, and Lands his Name reſound ; 


ogether with His Sun your voices raiſe, 
nd in Etcrnal Jubilces go round ! 

or Hc trom talls our ſliding tet do's fave, 
nd with new Lite returns us trom the grave. 


And tc1t unuſual flames rage all about, 

But thence, as Silver, throughly purity'd, 
We only lett our drofs, when we came out ; 
The purer mctall had no baſe alloy, 

And all our gricts made way for greater joy. 


VII. 
Low were we brought, the net upon us caſt, 
And on our loyns prodigious weights were laid , 
Through Water tryal, 2nd through fire we paſt, 
And a derifion to our focs were made : 
But He, who there upheld us by His hand, 


Brought us Himſclt, at laſt, to'th* Promis'd Land. 


VIII. 
With praiſes to Thy Houſe, my King, Vlego, 
And make my thanks 11 clouds of Incenſe r1{c; 
Therc ſolemnly Ile pay the willing Vow, 
W hich my lips ofFred 1n my Miferics : 
Bullocks, and Ramms Ile on Thy Altar lay, 
And thence with Flames renew the Waltcd day. 


oh i 


You, who have krown th'Almighty,Love, draw near. 


And to my Speech your ready minds incline 3 
Attend to that juſt witnels, which I bear, 
nd to your own EXPCr.cnces take Min ! 
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TWhaTin lighs to God my voyce did raiſe, 
« And pray'd in groans, He turn'd them into praiſc, 


X. 


Had I kept ſome reſerve within my Heart, 

In hope to hide it, He had (iop't His Ear; 

But Iunbowel'd my molt ſecret part, 

And then He did not only (ce, but hear ; 

Praiſe Him, who thus His glory did diſplay, 

Nor turn'd His own Face, nor my Prayers away ! 
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Palm LXVII. 
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" WH - Dews miſereatur noſtri, Ec. 
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f [. 
| A Pſalm ot| Ave us OGod, and Thy poor Servantsblefs* 
' Song, fk g Thy Goodneſs and Thy Pow'r declare! 

| | In Mercy help us, in Our great diftrcſs, 
[| '{ And Weno more will doubt Thy Love or Care ! 

| | Let through the World Thy Mighty Name be known, 
'| Verfictl#s. || Ang what We praiſe, may the whole Earth with Rev'rence; 
| ( own! 
F 


'S 


? 
| | 
, 
: 
: 


IT. 
Rejoyce, yc Nations, for your God is here, 
| Who by His Wiſdom rules o're all ! 
| | The Kings, and Kingdoms governs, and that far 
They firike in y=_ -—— on them to fall: 

- lng. Let through the World His Mighty Name bz known, 
my And what we praiſe, may the whole Earth with Rev'rence | 
( own! |! 
| | 
| 


IIL 
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OO 


/] Then ſhall the Lordour Land both fave and bleſs, 

j His Goodneſs, and His Power dcclare , 

|| And then Our fields ſhall give their full increaſe, 
 Andwith Hisbleſling look more gay and faire: 

'| Verfculus. || The Lord ſhall bleſs us, and His Name make known, 

| And what We praiſc, the whole Earth ſhall with Rev'rence | 


| ( own! 
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Li. 2, upon the [XVIII PoaLn, | 


Plalm LXV III. 


{| 
| 
| 


_— Deus, wr, © diſ/ipentur, Ec. 


| T. 
[ Rreat Leader of the Sacred Hoſts, ariſe, 
(G And ſcatt'ring Thy Proud Enemies, 
| Encreaſe Our Triumphs with Thy Viddooies L 
| Let thoſe, whohate Thy Name, before it flye, 
| Like Clouds of Smoke, chas'd by the Wind, 
Which vanith as they mount on high, 
And undiſtinguiſh't from the Common Skie, 
No more in ſtrange Fantaliick figures lye, 
But without mark, to know them by, 
Leave not the ſmalleſt {tain behind, 
[Thati in the air, one may their empty traccs find ; 
Let their deſtruction ſuddain be, 
Sooner than Wax do's melt, 
When once the flames are tclt, 
And in Thinceye may they the fire, which burns them ſee ! 
'' Butlet the Righteous in Thy Pow'r rejoyce, 
| With Flutes, and Trumpets make a cheertul noiſe, 
ſad the whole Conſort joyn, and perfc& with their voice! 


l 


IL. 
Make God your Song, Ye Juſt, and trom His Wayes, 
Which are in Heav'n, take theam your Verſe to railc ! 
It Heav'n, where He in glory ridcs, 
'{ And with His rein the W inds, which bear them guides, 
{And by His Name os th celebrate His Praiſe | 
Above Herulcs, bat His great Pow'r extends 
| To what f{oc're 15 done bclow, 
| TheCarcs of a!l His Creaturcs He do's know, 
'' And vitits the wide Earth's extremcſt ends: 
I; a kind Father to the Fathcrlels, 
? The Widdows Counſc), and do's blcts 
[ Deſparing Nuptials with a large increas 3 
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© "Making dcad Wombs His voice to hear, 

And her. that barren was, a numcrous {ced to bear ; 
And when to Him poor Captives cry, 
Their tears move pitty in His eye; 

And with His Arm He gives them Liberty ; | 
Again returnsthem to their Land, | 
Madc fruittul by His plentcous rain, | 

| When on the Proud, He throws the Chain, | 
| 
| 


And turns thcir Paſturcs to a dry, and barren San. 


IIL. 
Lord, when Thou through the Wilderneſs did'ſt go, | 
And their great Journeisto thy Iſrael ſhow,( Cloud below,|| 
And,though Thou fill d(t the Hcav*ns,confind'ſt Thy (fto'a!! 
Sinai did at Thy Preſence quake, | 
The Rocks bow'd down, and the whole Earth did ſhake. |! 
And ſtubborn IſFacl in their horrors did partake "Þ 
| Thou thundred'ſt, and to own Thy Power, 
| The Heav*ns let tall a mighty ſhower, f 
With whoſe cool drops Thou did | reltorc | 
The ſully'd beautics of the ſhriv*l:d Earth, 
Giving its fruits, and lowcrs new birth, 
And made*tt it faircr, thanit was b-tore ; 
The deſert with Thy bl-thng did abound, 
New [treams retrc{h't the weary ground, 
And Facob there a fate retreat trom bondage found. 
There He ſccurcly dwelt, 
Andall th' cffc&s of mighty gvodneſsf.lt : 
There tor His poor Thou did i prepare, 
| And of His Armics took'tt the care, | 
Still guiding then: by Thine own hand, ( mis'd Land, |! 
Till by fate Conduct Thou hadft brought them te th* Pro» |! 
| 
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I V. ; | 
Bcfore the Camp God march't, and Victory | 


Follow*'d Him cloſe, in view of all, | 
Our Wives, who {aw the Enemy fall, | 
To meet our triumphs laid their diſtatls by, 
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And took the Cymbal, ard the Lute, 
And ſang tothem that praiſe we ſhouted to the Flute. 
They ſang of Armics, and of Kings, 
How ſoon their troops were put to flight, 
E're they had well refolv'd to fight, 
With all the Mirth, which certain conqueſtbrings : 
Now God abroad did overcome, 
And they divided the rich ſpoil at home; 
And though amongſt the Pots they long had lain. 
Condemn'd to Brickilns, and the Mine, 
| Howall the flames did but their Oar retine, 
{ And madethem with more Luſtre ſhine, 
} When all their former beauties it had firſt reſtor'd again, 
'' Like ſpotrles Doves in their molt glorious flight, 
| Reflecting from their wings the tremb'ling light, 
| Inthouſand colours, which the cyc both dazlc, and invite. 


V. 

And ſo look'd Paleitin?, when th' Heathen fcll, 

And ſpoils of Kings were ſcat”red there 
| The Land, which was before as dark as Hell, 
!! Recciv'd freſh verdure, and became with Trophies fair : 
| On high its head did bear, 
| Asif with ſhowy Salmon, 'twould compare : 
 Baſan's high Hill God did with bleflings crown, 

And on it ſhow'rd ſuch plenty down, 

One would have thought that God had choſe it for His own, 

But hold, O Hill, raiſe not Thy (ct too high, 
| For Sionyet ſhall ore Thee reign, 
| With Her compar'd, Thou muſt fall gown again, 
| 
| 


And flat as Thine own Valles lye; 

For God in Son to rcfide intends, 
There muſt His Houſc, and Altar bc 

His dwclling place to all Eternity, 
And the whole World to Her ſhall bow, 
And yield their nccks as well as Thou 

To Sion, whole Vaſt ſway all bounds tranſcends, 

Beyond the boundleſs ſpace, where furtheſt Natuie ends. 
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VI. 
On Her th*'Eternal will ere& His Throne, 
God, whom the Powers of Heav'n, and Earth obcy, 
At whoſe dread Preſence Sinai fled away, 
When thither He to Iſrael, all in fire, came down, 
Smoke and thick Lightning did the mountain bound, 
With twenty thouſand flaming Chariots girt around, 
The Guard Divine, whoſe wheels in Thunder did refound, ' 
And when He thence aroſe, and up on high 
Aſccnded with His glorious trains, 
Helcad Captivity in Chains, 
And gifts on men beltow'd, as well as liberty : 
To Traytors pardon granted, and a Land, 
Which was the purchaſe of His Own right hand; 
And if no more they would rcbell, 
With promiſe there to make His Court, and ever dwcll, 
To Him alone be all the Praiſe, 
Who thus His Name, and Us can raiſe, 
And with ten thouſand Bleſſings crowns Our dayes ! 


VII. 
'T'is He, who ſaves Us, and to Him belong 


The keyes of th Adamantine Gates ot Death : 

He opens, and none ſhuts, gives, and recalls Our breath, | 
Whoſe Name is, Our Salvation, Great and Strong : 

Who will the Wicked tumble to the ground, 

And make His Soul a paſſage through His Wound. 

But to His People ſayes &I will again 


© Repeat the Wonders, which I herctotorc have ſhown; 


* And greatcr do, than ce rc I yct havedoae, 
* On baſn get my (clt a Name, | 
* Bow down His ncck, and raiſe in Mounts the liquid Plain; | 
«* The $a once more divide, to make you way, | 
« Now truly Red with purple ſtreams, which flow, 


| 


* From your fierce En'mucs veins, and my great blow, 
© That Seca, as well as A gypr's, trembling thall obcy, 
«* And there you {hall {ccurcly pals, 
& And ther: your fect, and garments walhz 
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« Your very dogs ſhall drink the blood, ( Flood] 
« And gorg d,with humane fleſh, ſhall ſport alone the dcarlee 


VIII. 
And fo they did, and then Thy paths, O God, were f.cn, || 
| Andall Thy goings, nothing came between 
| How Thoudidli both their way, and Armics lead, 
| Before the Singers went, and then the Flutes, 
l The Maidens follow'd with their Lutes, 
| And feartul Women heard ſhrill Trumpets without dread. |: 
| « Bleſs ye, ſaid they, the Mighty God ! | 
| « Ye ltreams, which from Old Facob's ſpring procced, 
| 
| 


« The Faithfall Facob's happy ſeed, 
« And with you (tabliſh His Divine Aboad ! | 


« Let little Benjamin be there, and there | 
« The Governours of Judah, ftam'd tor War, | 
| © Whil ti Learned Napthalz, and Z abwulon f 
' « For the great day, and ſolemn pomp, compoſe a Song, 
| * And with their Numbers all the Tribes conduct along ! 
« Let God Himſelt new ſtrength command, | 
&« And fince He ha's ſuch wonders done, | 
« Perfe& what is ſo well begun, 
; *Andas we all betore His Temple ftand, 
| « Thoſe heads, which he ha's ſav'd,cxalc with His own hand ! 


| 


' 


I x, 
| There, Lord, Our ſpoils to Thee We'll conſecrate. [ 
And Princes thither ſhall their Tribute bring 3 | 
And ſwear Alleg'ance to Thee as their King, 

Thy Peace, and Friendſhip ſupplicate, i 
'|And on their knees receive new Titles to their State ; {| 
| Thoſe who rctuſe, and think their Pow'r ſo great, | 

3 
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| 


| That it orcan reliſt, or vye with Thine, 

| And Heav'n with open blaſphemies dare threat, 
| Againſt their Spears, Lord, make Thy Lightning ſhine, | 
And or o'xethrow, or torce them toa bale retreat ? 

| And tothoſe roaring Bulls preſumptuous noife, ( voice! | 
Aud bleating of their Calvcs, oppolc the Thunder of Thy 
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TI they for pardon ſue, and all ſubmit, 

And as Thou on Thy Throne do'tt fit, 
Their necks and gi'ts lay humbly at Thy Feet | 
Till Xgypt, and the Lybian Nations come, 

And leaving allahe Gods they had at home, 
In Sion only (6K the True, and Holy One! 


| X. 
| Praiſe Him all Kingdoms, and all Lands, 


That God, who ha's in Heav'n (ct faſt His Throne, 


And all its Armies with His voice commands, 
And makes them trembling His Dominion own ! 
His Mighty Voice abroad He ſends, 
That Voice, which talleſt Cedars rends, 


Wiſdom, and Strength, and Majelty, 
To Ijraels Strength and Wiſdom give, 
Honour, and Praiſe to the Molt High, 
And endlets Rule to Him, who doth tor ever Live! 
To Thce, O God moit Worthy tobe prais'd, 
And in Thy Temple to be tear'd of all; 
Who f acob trom the duſt haſt rais'd, 
And ſo uphold'ſt, that He ſhall never fall ; 
Wholc Sacred, and Eternal Name, 
That tor Him couquer'd thus, thus overcame, 
Can only founded be by an Immortal Fame, 


And makcs His Thunder heard, to th* Worlds utmoſt ends! | | 
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I. 
Ave me, O God, tor thouſand billows rou}, 
And mighty Floods come tumb' ling o're my Soul : 
Th” unttable Wave, no certain footing yields, 


And when within my depth I reach the ground, 
The _= -(ands draw, and in thoſe wat'ry fields, | | 
Where M ounts of Seas are calt up, there's no ſtanding und| 1 


II, 


Sotir'd I am that lnomore can cry, 


My 
My 


Throat 1th” midi of all theſe Seas is dry 3 
eyes, and heart with expectation fail, 


WhiPt all around I am with toes belct, 
Which daily grow, and as they grow prevail, 


ls Pſalm of il 
David. l 


[| 
| | 
| | 


' 


E great, 


More numerous than my hairs, like their own Numbers! l 


IIT. 


Uninjur'd, Lord, they are my Encmies, 
And cauileily tor my dettruction ric ; 


'/ For 


For 


though trom them I never ought did take. 


| And what I had, was all my own bctore, 


wrongs ne're done, I ſatisfaction make, 


land, 45 a thick convid, they torce me to reltore. 


IV. 


| Allchis Thou know'ſt, For what is hid trom Thee. 
| Whodoſtmy ferret Sins and Follics ite ? 


But 


with them too my Innocence 15 known 3 


For my fake then let thoſe receive no ſhame, 
Who have beſide the guards, which are their own, 


c A guiklefſs mind ) for their detence Thy Mighty Name! 


ve | | 
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| Ferſus, 


V. 
"T's true, tor that Aﬀection, which T've born 
To Thee, I'm made my ſ{clt the Common ſcorn 
My Brethren as a ſtranger on me look, 
And though one blood alike fills all Our veins, 


And all ourſtreams we trom one Fountain took, 
| Like ftrcams divided once, we never mcect again. 


VI. 
Yet neither this ſhall make me from Thee turn, 
But in a Sacred Flame my Zeal ſhall burn : 


Though all the tempclt break upon my head, 
And in a thouſand deaths comes pouring down, 


VII. 
I wept, and with an holy Diſcipline 
Chatt'ncd that Soul, which abltinence did pine; 
In monurnful Sackcloth did my beauties hide, 
Which trom reproach could uot ſecure me long, 
But thoſc, who ſaw it did my grict deride, 


VIIL 
But all the while to Thee I made my Prayers, 


Lord, as Thou heard*ſtme then,detend me now ! 
Now, for Thy Mercy ſake deliver me, 
Thou could'{t not in a fitter time bettow 


I x, 
Save me, My God, for thouſand billows roul, 


Th” unſtable Wave no certain footing yields, 
And, where with my depth I touch the ground, 


OT EI 


Cle flight the Scorns, which they have on me thrown, 


For*tis no more than what agaiuſt Thee firlt was ſaid, 


Lwas the Aged'sBy-word, and the Drunkard's Song. | 


Which even then tound admittance to Thine Ears ; 


Thy Favours, nor could they, I think, more welcome bc ! 


And mighty Floods come tumb'ling o're my Soul ; 


— 


The 


iba. 
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X. 
From my inſulting Foes deliver me, 
Who worſe than all theſe Floods and Quick-ſfands he ! 
Let not their Waves wy ſhipwrack't Soul o'reflow, 
Nor in their deep Abyſs convey me down 
Let not the ſilent grave Thy anger ſhow, 
{ Nor ſhut me up, where Thy great Name's unknown ! 


X 1. 
But for Thy mercy ſake incline Thane ear, 
And Thine own Pitty, and compaſſions hear 
Hear me betimes, nor from Thy ſervant hide 
Thy glorious tight, or take Thy hand away, 
But fave Thou Him trom his Oppreſlors pride, 
Who know'lt them all,and all the ſnares they for him lay. 


XII. 
Reproach and ſhame have torn my very hcart, 
When none of all that ſaw metook my Part , 
For ſome kind (oul T look'd, but all in vain, 
No Comforter, or pitty could be tound; 
Burt ſuch, who ſtriving toencreaſe my pain, 
| Gall with my mcat, my drink with Vincgar compound, 


XIII. 
May thcir own table, Lord, be made a ſnare ! 
A trap their dainty and luxurious tare ! 
With conſtant tremb'ling make their loins to ſhake! 
And Ict them fee no more the joytul light, 
j| But may Thy wrath ſure vengeance on them take; 
And cloſe attendcd be with an Eternal night ! 


XIV. 
Let utter defolation on them ſerze ! 
And ſavage beaſts defile their Palaces ! 
Bb 2 No 
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No more for men let them poſſeſſions be, 

But dark repairs of Solitude and tears 3 

For as if all, which I had born trom Thee, 

[Was not enough, to Thy ſharp ſtroke they added theirs, 


| 


| i! XV. 
1 | Let in repeated Sin their age be ſpent ! 
| | And MA their crime bccome their puniſhment ! 
| Let them th' ctte&s ot Mercy never tec] ! 

But in Thy Book draw o'rc their Namcs a blot ! 
| And when thcy ſuddenly deſcend to Hell, 
Les their Mcmorial by the Rightcous be forgot 


| XVI. 

But I am poor, my God, and proſtratelye, 

By Thy Salvation to be rear'd on high: 

That in my Songs I may Thy Name rcherſe, 
|! Andup to Heav'y in gratctul Anthems riſe; 
[| To Thee, who doſt more kindly take a Verſe, 
'Than a young Bullocks blood, or horn-hoof'd Sacrifice; 
| 
| 


Fi | XVII. 
Fo |! The humble ſhall behold it, and rejoyce; 
| [{ To Thec incline their hearts, and raiſe their voice ; 
For to the Poor God do's bend down His Ear. 
| And their requcſts nor flights, nor diſregards, 
| But when to Him they cry, He ſtoops to hear, 
| And to His Pris'ners gives both freedom, and rewards. 


XVIIL. 
| Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Seca to God ſing praiſe * 
And Angels on their Wings His honour raiſe | 

For He will $7on ſave, her walls rebuild, 

And Iſrael to their Land again reſtore ; 

The waſted Cities ſhall with Men be fill'd, 
Confirm'd with Charters to their Sccd for cycrmore ?! 
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_— Pſalm LXX. 


Deus in adjutorium men, &c. i 


I A Pſalm of 
| E David, 
| Y God, why do's my God thus ever ſtay, To bring to tid 
| M And to my reſcue make no halt? Remem- & || 
|! My Trouble calls Thee now away, brance. || 
| Let not my help be flow, when that comes on ſo faſt ? Verſus. | i; 
IT. 
Now come, and with Thy Preſence, Lord, confound | 
My proud and crucl Encmy : ? 


Level his greatneſs with the ground, 
And when he ſurely thought to conquer, make him fly ! 


III. 


Let him be backward forc't, and for the ſcorn, 
He in his malice threw on me, 
Let on his head that ſcorn return, 


And be Himf{clf as low, as he wiſh't I ſhould be! 


I'V, 


WhiIR thoſe, who m th'Almighties ſuccours truſt, 
I: Thee, who their Salvation art, 
Rejoyce, becauſe their God is jult, 
And have tiieir mouths as tull of praiſcs, as their heart- 


V. 
May I, my GoJ, one of that Number be 


For thoug!: I «m at preſent low, 
Thou know'tt i iti] belong to Thee, 
| And only tor iny ftus (ill they are purg'd am (0. 
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VI. 
Help me, my God, O do not ever ſtay, 
But to my reſcue come at laſt ! 
My troubles call Thee now away, 
Let not my help be ſlow, when they come in fo faſt | 
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Another Verſion of the ſame, by A. 44. B. 
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I. 
Lmighty God, whoſe Pow”r is infinite, 


Who with a Word'did'ft all things make;(quake, 
So great, that when Thou ſpeak'ſt, the Mountains 
Let my deliverance alſo ſhew Thy might, 
And by its ce:tain ſpeed make that appear more bright ! 


IT. 


The Proud, when he is from his greatneſs thrown, 


And do's with ſhame, and horror find 


| Nothing of all his glory lett behind, 
Who when Thou, Lord, in wrath do'lt on him frown, 

| His very Soul is with the heavy weight preſs'd down ; 

| 


[IL 


Make his the Portion of my Enemies, 


(Who in their curſed rage contrive 


To ſlay my Soul, when Thou would'ſt have it live } 
That they may ſee by this their fad ſurpriſe, 


| It was not only me, but Thee they did delpile ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 


I V. 


As ſenſele(s of my miſery, 


| 
| 
| Let thoſe, who wiſh my hurt, and would rejoyce, 
| 


Be like to conquer'd troops, which ſcatt*red fly, 
And with contuſion tremble at the noiſe, 
That's rais'd by their own tear, and mighty Encmics v 


vV. 


For a reward lct ſuch be driven away 3 


And quite aſtoniſh'd, may they find 


means tw 


No hopes of comtort to rclhieve their mind, 
Who at my gricts in ſport trumphing (ay, 
| «This is as we would have it be, 


hal Aha ) 


— —— 


mn ne ene 


V 1. But 


. 
. 


_ — eee i pe nn OT D 


-— 


_ © ge = wm ce MAL > Ei Aon 3. OE: Jo 
— 
= -—_ 


— 
a>. 


oo grtopnermampy oo 
. 


| 
? 


if 
i 


| 
' — IC —  - 
_ — - OD oo CCI EE EI I I —_— — - - 
——_ ———— _ —— _ 
OD ——- _— — —_ —_ _ __ an — 
4 


192 | APararnnass Liba,\| 
| GE ee ee ——————— Gee a MI ee ne ee — —RRx= 
l VI. 
| But on Thy People make Thy Face to ſhine ! 
[ Let them from fears be alwaycs tree, 

|! (Except it be fears of offending Thee ) 

'| Thefacred Flame their heart ſhall fo rctine, 


\'That now their joy ſhall only be that they are Thine ! 
[| 


F 


VII. 
Such as to Thy Salvation burn in love, 
Let them perpetual praiſes ſing 
And with rejoycing this their Oft”ring bring, 
With ſuch Expreſſions let them forward move, 
« Our God be magnity'd on Earth, and Heav'n above ! 


VIII. 
But I ampoor, and necdy, much diſtrcfs'd ; 
Wheretore, O Lord, make halic to me ! 
For all the Springs of Mercy arc in Thee 
' AndcanI want, while I upon Thee rctt, 
\' Whoſe Word alone commands dcliv'rance to th'Oppreſi? 


I X. 
Thou, m whom all my confidence do's lye, 
My help and hope m my diſtreſs, 
Let not my Miſery make Thy Pow'r be lcfs ! 
On Thee I wait, to Thee, O God, I fly, 
Make haſic, and be Thou on the Wing as well as 1! 
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— 


Liba. 2 | upon the LXXI! Peaum, 


I93 


Ce ey ee Ir DE 


Palm LXXI. 


In te Domine ſperavi non confundar ! &c. 
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I. 
| Hou art my hope, O God, in whoml truſt, 
| Let not my Contidence procure me ſhame z 
But ſave me in Thy Truth, for Thou art Juſt, 
And in my great eſcape conſult Thy Name, 
Leſt thoſe, who know Thee not, its care ſhould blame ! 


To my Complaints, and cryes incline Thine Ear, 
And by Thy Help make me afſur'd that Thou doſt hear ! 


II. 
Be Thou my Rock, where till the Storm is paſt, 
Above the Floods I may ſecurely ſtand ! 
Thy promis'd aids for me ſend out at laſt, 
Who art my Rock at Sca, my Fort at Land, 
And by Thine ſave me from my Encmies hand ! 
The bloody hands of fierce and crucl Men, 
And all their ſhafts on their own heads return again ! 


LIL 
For Thou, O Lord, my ancicnt hope haſt been, 
And from my yourh1 have Thy Mercies known 3 
Thy Power was in my firſt conception ſeen, 
When trom the Womb Thou did'ſt Thy Servant own 3 
And thence He into Thy great arms was thrown. 
Prue 1s the leatt that I can offer Thee 
For all thecare, which then, and lince Thou took'ſt of me} 


I V. 
But. :Lord- deſpis'd Pme made the ſcorn of all, 
A vrvater Wonder Now than herctoforc 
Vs "i Thou art my God, on whom I call, 
My Magazcen, wherc's laid up all my ſtore : 
Nor till Thou fav it me, will I give Thee o're : 
—_—_ [ i 1 Aud 
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And then my Song ſhall glory in Thy Praiſc, 
And I'll both honour, and admire Thee all my dayes, 


V. 
Now that I'm Old, my God, and tecble grown, 
And both my cycs, and ſtrength together tail, 
Leave menot now, by them to be o'rethrown, 
Who with continuall plots my life afſail, 
And or todye rcſolve, or to prevail ! 
Who ſay, * We'll fight, o'recome, purſue, and take, 
* And him, whom God ha's left, Our Slave & Captive make,! 


VI. 

Thou, who all this, and more then this doſt hear, 

Make hafte to help me, and no longer (tay ! 

Let thoſe, who thought Thee farr off, tnd Thee near, 

When in conſuming, flames they melt away, 

And to Eternal Wrath arc mad: a prey ! 

Let ſhame, Reproach and Scorn their Portion be, 
And all the ſnares their malice had dclign'd for me ! 


VIL 

Then to Thy Name I'll make new Songs of Prailc, 

By this cxpericnce tauglt to doubt no more 

Recount of Thy great Wonders all my daycs, 

Andot Thy Rightcous Mercics, boundlcls ſtore, 

Which I (utfciently can ne'r adore: 

By Thine own Power, I'll of Thy Power rehearſe, 
And make Thy Rightcouſncls the ſubject of my Verle. 


VIIL 
Thou from my Infancy haft made me (ce 
Thy Wond'rons Works, which I abroad have ſhown, 
Now that I'm Old continue them to me, 
ThatT may perte& what I have begun, 
And tell Poſtcrity,what Thou halt done! 
How great Thy Bounty is, How great Thy Love, /above! 


Like whom there's none below, like whom there's none 
I X, (:rcaty! 
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I X. 
| Great, and fore troubles, tor Thy hand I've born 
| But know Thou wilt rcltorc my joycs again : 
| And whenfromdeath Thou ſhalt my Soul rcturn, 
!| Thy Comforts ſhall exceed my preſent pain, 
| 
| 


| Andon my Throne I ſhall be tixt again; | 
| Shall to my Harp of all Thy Favours ting, [| 
|| Who art the Holy God, my Hope,and IFae[s King, 
| X. 
| Thc joy that's in my heart, my mouth ſhall ſpeak. | 
| Andall my Lite be one continu'd Song ; | 
My Soul, whoſe wringing fetters Thou did'ſt break. | 
| 
| 


——— 


Shall tind, or make its paſſage by my tongue, 

And think no time for Thy great praiſe too long : 

For Thou to th"Earth my Encmics hati thrown, | 
| And in Thy Wrath on them, Thy Care of me made known. | 
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Deus Judicinm tum Regi, Gd, 


And let His Throne like Thine abide ! 
May the Young Prince before Thee live, 
And on His Enemies necksin Triumph ride! 
Put on His head Thy Rightcous Crown. 
And to His Fathers glorys add Thy own ! 


IT. 

Then ſhall He judgethe People, and diſpenſe 
Thar Juſtice, which He has receiv'd; 
To Him the Poor ſhall look, and thence 
Have both their muſeries pitty'd, and reliev'd; 
| The Needys Caulſc He ſhall maintain, 


And on their Enemics turn their wrongs again ! 


IIL 

| So ſhall che barren Clitts with ſhouts reſourd, 

And all the little Hills rcjoyce, 

The Valleys trom the lower ground, 

Shall thence receive the Image of the Voice 3 
Swect Peace on every Hill ſhall raign, 

| And Juſtice oncc more guide the humble Plain. 


I V. 


Whilſt rime can meaſure it, His Rule ſhall lait, 
And when even that ſhall be no more : 
When Time it {clt expir'd is calt 

I'th* Urn, that had all dutt but his bctore, 

No Ages lett to count it by, 

It ſhall be mcaſur'd by Etcrnity. 
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V. 
And as ſot rains on the mow'd graſs come down, 
And give the Meads a ſecond Spring 
As ſhow'rs are to a Land new ſown, 
Which ſwell the Seed, and help it forth to briog, 
Making the Fields all freſh and gay, 
Such ſhall his Goverment do, but moreTthan they. 


| 


| VI. 
| Peace, and Her fruits ſhall proſper in His dayes, 
| And under His Auſpicious Raign, 

The Palm 1hall flouriſh, and the Bayes, 
And Juſtice tothe Earth return'q again, 

To Heav'n no more be forc't ro go, 
| But with Him kecp Her Reſidence below. 


| VII. 


| Hisfar ſtretch'd {way Nature alone can bound, 
Which ſhall trom Sea to Sea extend , 


| 
| 


| As far as there isany ground, 


And only where the World tinds her's, have cnd: 
Then up to Heav'n His Fame fhall fly, 
And fill the Mighty Circle ot the Sky, 


| 
| | VIII. 

| Black Ethizpiz at His Feet ſhall bow, 
Her neck, tor Himto tread upon, 


| Honour'd enough, it thus He ſhow 


Down m the duſt His Foes ſhall lye, 


| 
| 
| With heads more low, than once their thoughts were high. 


I X, 
The Weltern Continent and fartheſt Iles, 
And both the Indics gifts thall bring, 
To Him they ſhall prefcnt the ſpoyl-s 
Ot Sea aud Land, as Univerlal King) 
Cc 3 All 
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AllRings before Him Thall bow down, 


i 


Kingdoms Oppreſt, thall His ProteRion crave, 


And Necdy States unto Him ſuc ; 
Th'Opprett He with His Arms ſhall ſave, 


Redeem their Slaves, defend their Right, 


X 1. 


| . a. - 
| Thus ſhall He live and reign, and thus rcccive 


The Tributes which to Him arc paid 
And the due Servicc of cach day 


XII, 


| Then ſhall th'Earth produce hcr richeſt ſtore, 


| And do for Theirs, Juk Homage to His Crown. 


And Mountain tops be fatcly plough'd; 
Which, though they harrcn were b<tore, 


\ With Libanns ſhall vyc and ſhout as loud ; 


Nor ſhall the City flouriſh le(s 


XIII. 


\ And when to God he ſhall rchgn His breath, 


Yet in His Name He fiill ſhall live : 
Abovethc Pow'r of Grave, or Death, 


' And toImmortal Verſe a Subjcdt give: 


Which of His Happy Reign ſhall ſing, 
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\ Than Her parch'd Hills, but like the ficlds cncreaſe 
| 


| Aud count that Land fo, which ha's ſuch a King ! 
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| 
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' 


' And ſhew their blood, was precious in His light !- 


Some Myrrh, fome Fraukincenlc ſhall givc, 
Gold, which thall tke Stoncs be Common madc . 


{| Shall beto praiſe that King, for whom we pray. 
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| XIV. 
BleG Him, whoſe Word theſe Miracles obey, | 
And who mult all theſe gitts beſtow ! | 
Te I aeF s God, Ict Iael pray, ; 
That from His Spring ſuch fireams may ever flow ! 
For cvecr blcls His Holy Name, 4 
| Norbound with cls than Heav'n His Mighty Fame ! | Þ 
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The Prayers of David the Son of j 
Fell are ended, |f 
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T is enough, nor wilH morediſtruſt, A Pſalm of 
| As I have done, the Almighty Love ,  Alaph. 


I know Hee's kind, as well as Juſt, 
And by my {elf this certain Truth can prove, 
How eros ſo *cre His Waycs may go, 
| At leaſt ſecm croſs to Us below, 
'Nor Him, nor Them have Iſracl or the Jult found fo. 


IT, 
But e*reI learn't this Leſſon it was long, 
And many a weary Stage I went ; 
My ſliding feet were almolt gone, 
And 1 at laſt could hardly yield aſſent : 
Whiltt with theſe narrow ſteps of mine, | 
| I thought topace the wayes Divine, ( thine 
'Slipp'ry as glaſs they were, though they with flowers did 
IIL 
For when I ſaw the Wickee's Profperous State, 
And thouſand Bletflings He cnjoyes, 
Maintain'd by that, which God do's hate, 
In the Worlds glory, and its greatclt novle. 
-. Dd Mc 
C_ o ) + ” —=u=—tqMT OO — 


_ mi 


——— — — - —— ——_— 


— CO SO 
- — $5 > + 


__ . 


OI — 
——— — 


A Panarunasn Libs, 


_ 


My heart did at His honcuns ri riſe, 
And though I did the Bealt deſpiſe, 
[In all his Trappings, on him look'd with envyous cycs. 


IV. 
Luſty and ſtrovg he laughs at thoſe weak bands, 
| Which death on all the World do's lay 3 
{| And when the reſt of Mankind ftands 
With fear appall'd he dares the cvil day ; 

: _ Troubles, which otherMorrtals tright, 

| He boldly challenges to fight, 

\|And makes devouring plagues bctore hum ſcape by flight, 


V. 

Hence ſprings his pride, with which the Violent 
Adorns lus neck, as with a Chain, 
More for diſgrace than Ornament, 

And ſuited to his garments bloody ſtain ; 
Plump as the grape his face do's ſhine, 
With cycs more ſparkling than his Wine, 

And to vaſt Wealth he do's un<qual wiſhes joyne. 
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VI. 

| Diſdainfully he looks on all below, 
[i As worthyer of his ſcorn, than fear 

Him and themſclycs He'll make them know, 
And high as his proud minde his head do's bear : 
| But not content his mouth to ſpend, 
| Making 1t heard to the Worlds end, 
{|He up on high to Hcav'n his blaſphemies do's ſend. 


VII. 
'| This as the Righteous (ee, and thence return 
| Their ſeveral Wayes to think upon, 

In bitterneſs of heart they mourn, 
And the Lords Councels mcalure by their own : 

« How is it poflible, ſay they, 

© That Jultice thus provok'd can tay 

« Her hands, and the known Criminal torbear to ſlay ? 
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TH 3. upon the LXXIII PoaLM, 


VIII. 

Theſe are the Men, yet being fo they thrive, 
Grow rich and wealthy, dwell at caſe, 
Drones ot repute, it'h Worlds great hive, 

And feed on the induſtrous Bees increaſe ; 
Secure thy lite trom grict, and care, 
Calmy, and ſmooth their faces are, 


I X. 
In vain, my heart, tocleanſe Thee I:2vel ſtrove, 
And guiltleſs hands have wal!'d in vain 3 
My Innocence nor can removc. 
Nor tell how long I muſt endure my pain ; 
} Then Fare well, helpleſs Innocence, 
|  WithſuchaFriendI can diſpence, 
ns; makes me ſuffer only with the greater (ence. 
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X. 

| But hold, Fond Tongue, conlider who do's hear, 
And whom Thy bab!ing do's oftend 3 

| Aﬀeccdd, whoareth Almightics Care, 

| And whom in love Hedo's atflickions ſend : 

| Theretore to ſcarch the Point again, 

{ And howlI mixht the cauſe maintain, 

|A-new to ſtudy I refolv'd, but all in vain. 


| X I. 

In vain I try'd, for nc're tound it out, 

| Till to Thy Temple LordlI went; 

| Though I ſought tor it round about, 

| Till thither come, I knew not what I mcant : 
| | There firſt I underſtood their end, 

| And what was Thyne thus to contend, 


[And poylon'd ſhafts of bleſlings through their hearts to Can1, 
l 


wg ne aj 


An could you ſee their hearts, no ttorm came ever there, 
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APararurnass Liby 


X11. 
Surely for ruin they were ſet on high, 


{ As mevcondemn'd, in view of all; 


And though the Scatfold touch the sky, 


'| *Tis but that thence they may bee (cen to fall: 


' 


| 


' 
| 
[ 
| 
| | Unto that reſi, which I can only have with Thee. 
| 
| 


Down they are fallen, fled away, 
As Phantaſms at the approach of day, 
Like their own dreams, but morc ridiculous are they 


XII1. 
What a beaſt was I then, Lord to repine ?* 
A very tool to grieve my heart, 
When all this while I have been Thane, 
And though unknown ſecur'd my better part : 
Thy Right hand has upholden me, 
Thy Counſel ſhall my convoy be 


XIV. 
Thou art my Portion, and from Thee alone 
My Peace, and Happineſs do flow ; 


| | In Heav'n befides Thee I have none, 


And Heav'n it ſelf Thy Preſence Lord makes lo : 
And could I hoard up endleſs tore 
Of that the World as God adore, 
Without thy fulneſs, T ſhould empty be, and Poor, 


X YV, 
Dry up then, when you pleaſe, Ye fayling Springs, 
Or ſcck ſome other to deceive, 
Who reſt on ſuch unſtable things, 
With you can quench their flames, and on you live ! 
ForI am only lick of love, 
Nox can your fireams my thirſt remove, 
Fox (till my fleſh agd heart pant for the ſtreams above. | 
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| 
XVI. 

| Contoundcd be all thoſe, whoſe ſortiſh lufi 

| 


To ſen(clc(s Idols bowes them down ! 
For when they molt upon them truſt, 


For my part, I'll to God draw near, 
| Make Him, my hope, who is my Fear, 


| | Happy I ſhall hereafter be, contented herc. 


DO R————_— rr ren 
- —  — — — 


== ——_ _ _ ns on _ 


Lib. ry upon t] the LXXIII PSALM, [ 


Ge i ne -—— 
— DD ALE er- 


Then they mol Lurcly ſhall be overthrown : 


| 
——_———— | 
| 
[ 
| 


Palm 


, 
| mm em 
[| 
'F 
1 
[! | 
1 
1 [ 
[| | 
[| | 
ii 
[| | 
l ' 
[| | 
j{— —_— . 
: 
| | 
' 
' 


—_ > OS ———_ — — 
—-- 


— w- 
un O— 


' 
: 
« = —_—c 
- _— — << - — ow 
' 
if | 
——_= = —— 
| 
, 
| 
[f 
{] i 
| 1h 
' | - ; 
FT ; i 
{| \! 
j = 
2 
| by 
af 
' . 
{| A 4 
i { bi 
4 1 
l Ni 
[| 'Þ 
qt: 
| | 1 
| In 


— ——oo—_ 
: bt Be en PIT -_ _ 


— — 
— 


4 + — 
! 

{1 

| 


—— Ce ER — > IT 


A ParRaPHRASE 


—— OO —— —— 
DO IEEE + WV Ae oe 
—_—— ——— 
wo 9% {CO — —C——_— ——_— 


A Pſalm of 
Aſaph. 
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Plalm LX XIV. 
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hall We for ever then be caſt off thus, 

Cana will Our God no more remember Us ? 
Shall then His flock no longer be His Care, 

But more His rage, thau once His love they were ? 

Forget not, Lord, Thy Purchace, and Thy Choyce, 
Sion, which Thou haſt made Thine own, 

The Wonders Thou tor Her, and Us haſt done, 


|—  —_—_——_— 


=; let Our Praycrs be heard amidit Our Enemies noyſcl 


IL 
Ariſe, and to their great deſtruction come, 
Who to Thy Temple Gates have brought it tome ; 


Thy Holy Place, and its Divine Reccls, 

laticad ot {topping, do's their rage cncreaſe : 
Thither they break, and thence profancly bear 

The Sacrcd Treaſures of Thy Houſe, 

! Ir's Veſſcls ſet apart trom Common Ute, 

[Aud on Thy Captive Altars their proud Trophys rear. 
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III. 

| Our {ad complaints Axes, and Hammars drown, 
| As if it were fome grove they would hew down ; 
| Andal] th' Adornmcnts of Thy Dwelling place, 

They or to powd:r beat, or clic de/ace : 

And to compleat Our ruin, when no more 

The Ax, or weary hand can do, 

They tre into Thy Sanctuary throw, 

And what Thou fo didit conſccrate, with tire devour. 
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IV. 
« Them, and their Seed, let Us deftroy, they (ay, 
« And in one ruin with their Temple lay ! 
« What more accepted Flame to Heaven can riſe, 
« Than an whole Synagogue tor Sacrifice ? 
& And they ſhall follow. This We ſee, and hear 
But have no Signes or Prophet more 
Totell us when this Tempeſt will be o're, 
Or How long, what too long already, we muſt bear, 


V. 
How long, Dear God, hall Our Proud Enemy 
Not us alone, but Thy Great Power dcty ? 
Shall his vile mouth for ever thus detame., 
Thy Sacred, and Unuttcrable Name ? 
Or wilt Thou alwayes thus Thy hand recall, 
That Hand where all Our fuccours lc, 
And ouly litt it from our fight on high ? 
Let it return at length, and heavier @n them fall ! 


VI. 

Thou heretofore haſt made Thy Strength be known, 
And Wonders, which none clſ{e could do, halt done ; 
Dividing by th* Almighty Wand the Flood, 
And mad't it truly a Red Sea with blood : 
When there the Chamian King by Thy Right Hand, 

That great Leviathan ot the Main, 
Sunk in the deep, which cali Him up again, 


That what its gluttcd Hoſts had lcft, might feaſt the land. 


VII. 


'Twas Thou, who mad'ft the Rock in ftreames to flow, 


And Floods ſtand till, to let Thy Iſrael go; 
The day , and night with all its lampsare Thine, 


Ligh't trom that Sun, which Thou mad'> firit to ſhine; 
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By Thee the bounds of the Round World are cal}, 
Both where they ſhall begin, and end, 


Summer, and Winter on Thy Word attend, | 
Il tor Thy Pleaſure made, and during it ſhall Litt. | 


F 


VIIL 
Thou, who haſt done all this to raiſe Thy Name, 
Guard it from thole, whole lips would blaſt its Fame | 
I <t not Thy mourning Dove become a prey 
To Vulturs, but take wing, and fly away ! | 
Dcliver her, and minde Thy ancient Care, 
Thy Covcnant with Our Fathers made, | 
For th' Encmy Our very Graves invade, | 
on where we thought to lie retir'd, their Counſcls are! 


' 
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I X. 

Some anſwer to Our Prayers at length return, | 
Leatt ſhame contound Us, and we ever mourn | 
Arilc, and Thine Own Caule Thy (clt detcnd, | 
And lt Thy Enemies Malice havean end! 

Forgct thcm not, their blaſphcmies, and pride, 

Now that ther Sin tor vengcancecryes 
For thcy their hcads have rais'd above the skics, 


{And Heav'n, with all its Thundsrs, to the Aſſault dety'd. | 
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Ord Wewill praiſe Thee, and Our chearful Song 
| Shall of Thy mighty Name reherlſc; 
For all the Wonders, which to it belong, 
Arc truly great, and fo ſhall make Our verlſc : 
Toit We'llfly, and relt us there, 


Adore its Power, and bcg, its care, 


And make it both the Subje& of Our Song, and Prayer. 
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II. 
« When the Time comes, faycs God, that I ſhall call 
« The World to Judgement, my Right hand 
* Alike its Juſtice ſhall diſpence to all, 
& And none its equal ſentence ſhall withſtand : 
<« It ſhall reward, it ſhall chaſtiſe, 
« Some lower calt, and make ſome 1c, 
'FAnd as my Hand's impartial, {o ſhall be my cycs. 


TIL. 
« The Earth ſhall mclt, and all that in it dwell 
« To their tirlt nothing turn again z 
&* By its own weight it long o'rethis hadfcll, 
* But that its mighty PillarsI ſuſtain : 
* Fond Man, then ſaid I, what mean'ſt Thou ? 
*© No more in vain Juſt Heav* n purſue 


|-Too great to be oppos'd. to be gainfaid too true ! 


IV. 
* For ſhame dctift, and your w eak plots give o're ! 
© They cannot take Heav'n is ſo High! 
* Againſt your maker vilely ſpeak no more, 
* For though His Face you fee not, He ſtands by : 
E c 
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 <His breath 1t 1s whereby you ſpcak, 
* He with one trown your pride can check, 


V. 
« The Sun, which cvery day the World furrounds. 
(< Fathcr of all the Mines bclow, ) 
« And with a carctul cyc ſurveys his grounds, 
« Cannot the Riches, which he makes, bcliory : 
« Though he in purple {ct, and riſc, 
« And r:dcs in Triumph o'rc the skics, 
* Can give nor wealth, nor honour to his Votarics 


VI. 

« His God at will dipoſes ot his gold, 
« And all his honours gives away 3 

&« Whiltt his chict Work 15 only to bchold, 

« And brightc{t ſhinc on them, who ſhare his prcy - 
* The Poor hc raylcs to the Throne, 
« And trom it throws the Mighty down, 

«Is Judge of all, and knows no plcalurc, but His Own, 


VII. 
&« For in His hand there 1s adreadtul Cup, 


* Whoſe ſpark]:ng Wine 1s rcd with gore 3 
«Tis large, and hill'd with mixture to the top, 
So full the aCtive liquor do's run o'rc ; 

« Ot it all drink, and whcn *'tis done, 

«© The dreggs arc for the Wicked wrung, 


VIII. 
But Ito future agcs will declare 
The praifcs ot th Etcrnall King ; 
And fince ſo Wondertul His glorics are, 
Ot none but Jacobs God the Prailes ling; 
The Wicked down to Hell Hcel throw, 
The Rightcous up to Heaven ſhall grow, 
And Hcav'n to his cxaltcd head ſhall Keem but low. 
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« And though you hold it ner {o tiitt,bow down your nc:{H, 


« But ne'r ſhall quench their thirſt, 0. ever cool their tongyuc 
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nc Tri ic the Only God in Judah reigns, 
[ here 15 His Temple, thereHis Court, 
To Salem all the Tribcs rclort, 
And learn to ling His Name 1nlotty (trains: 
No place ſuch tokens of His love do's bear, 
His Chariot He has fer up there, 
There broke the Arrow $.and thcrc burnt the thicld &« Spear, 
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When from them the Beliegers lical a vay ? 
Away the valiant ran, but knew not w 99. 
Till a dead flecp 1a1d Death was nigh, 
And chaining up their hands, ſcarce lett them Heels to fly: 


| 1. 

| Sion, more glorious than the Hills of Bey, 
| 

| How excellc nt dot Thou appear ? 

| How tull of Majclty, and Fear, 

| 


| 
LIL 
At Thy rebuke, O God, allecp they tell, 
The Horſe and chariot were o're touk, 
The Rider ftopt at Thy Rebuke, 
And bow'd adown to the All-conquering ſpell : 
Thou art indeed to be ador'd m tight, 
Who thus canit arm Thy ſclt w ith 1 | | 
ut, Lord,what arc Thy Hands, it thus Tl = Kill't at tigh 
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Il V. 
| When from above Thou mak'tt Thy voice be heard, 
The Sca ltands til), and Earth do's thake ; 
Even Heav*n it {&lt unloos'd do's quake, 


God thundrcd from above, and they all tear'd 's 
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| 
When God, to judge the Meck by them in perſon went [ 
[ 


The Clouds to make Him way aſunder rent, 
An hideous ſhrick the Mountains (ent, 


V. f 

Nor do theſe only, Lord, Thy Power declarc, | 
But the herce wrath of Wicked Man, 
Which Thou doſt puniſh, or rettrain, | 
Whence to gct praiſe amongſi thy Wonders are : | 
Vow to the Lord, and what you vow ſte pai'd ! | 
For Vows are debts, when once they'are made, i 


[And nonedeſerves your praiſe like Him to whom you prai'd.!: 


[| 
VI. | 
Adore Him, all ye lands, and tongucs around, | 
And to Our God your praiſcs ling ! 
To Him alone your preſcnts bring, 
And thus with fear ſeek Him, whom Wee have found! 
With God the greateſt Kings cannot compare, 
They Crowns but at His pleaſure wear, 
And when He Frowns, they and their Honours turn to air. 
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Voce mea ad Dominnm , Ge. 
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I. | | 
N my great trouble to the LordIcried, | A Pſalmof. || 
If cri'd aloud, And He was pleas'd to hear, [1 Aſaph. | # 


| 


| And when the night His Face did hide, 
'' Withitretch'd out hands Ifclt it, He was near ; | 
I prai 'd, and was rc{olv'd to pray, | 
Retus'd all Comfort but my tears, [ 
' Whoſe ſtreames I thought my Feavour might allay, [| 
And as they forc't my heart for paſſage, move His Ears. |: 


IL i | 

Sometimes in groatts, ſometimes in Words I pray'd, | | 

And fluent as my gricts my ſorrows ſpake 1 | 

But ſuddenly my ſpeech was ſtay'd, [ | 

And intcrrupting highs its order brake : | 
And then I could nor ſpeak, nor flecp, 

Thou Lord d:dſt hold my cycs, and tongue 


Only my mind its even frame did KEEP, ( ſtrong! | | 
| | And with weak hands, and muttering lips became more || | 
| 111, | 


| Thenof Thy Wonders did I mcditate, 

| Our Fathers daycs, and What therage did ſce ; 
| How Thou upheld'tt the Tottering State, 

| Andinthcir troublcs mad'{t them trult in Thee : 
| Freſh to my mind then came a Song, 

| Which heretofore I did rcherſe, 

| | An Anthem which had been forgotten long, | 

| Where my Soul with mc joyn'd, and thus began the verſe | { | 
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I'V, 
* And can 1t be thar God will thus rcjcct, | 
« Bc always angry. and ner plcas'd again, | 
* W1!l He His Flock no more protect, | 
&* But Ict us cver, as this day, complam ? | 
* Has He torgotten to be good, | 
« Or thall His Promilc ever ccalc, | 
*© Who has His Plcalurc, or His Power withſtood, | 
* That where He ſhuts up Warr, He ſhould impriſon Peace 2! 
Vv | 
*« Hold Soul, I faid, *tis Thy 1nfirmity 
© Makcs Thee thus judge of God, whole Will ſhall land 
© Immovable, as it is High, ( Hand || 
* Where Thou Thy wings hould't; gudec, to his rig 


| 


| 


'F* To ſhew Our children, what Our Fathcrs Us have ſhown. | 


| Whentrom above Thon mad'"it it bare. 


« Ot that think with MC, ann d His Power, 
&© The Wondrous Works which He as done, 
* Thcy ſhall wy talk and {iudy be cach hour, 


VI. 
Thy Waycs, O God, arc tar above my fight, | 
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And where Thou hid'tt Thy (lt in H-av'n, lic hid | 
Ther's none hike Thee fo tull of might, | 
Whoſe Power I fear, by what Thy hand once did ; f 


{rac}, and F off (PLS Seed te ) fave 
Whcocn thur Rede emprt 1; 12 dd Thy lircngth declare, 


Aud Epypt took the Chain to be her Captives Have. | 
i 

| VII. | 
The Waters ſaw Thee, and the Waters fled, | 
The Depths were troubl.d, and ran back tor fear 3 | 
The Clouds rain'd Seas, Hcav n Darkncls ſpread, | 
From whcncc there came a voycc; which rocks did tear 5 || 
Thi Eart! | 
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Th Earth trcmbled, and the Mountains ſhook, | 
Egypt it lt abhor'd the light, | ! 
Whichtrom the flaſhcs came, and horror ftrook | | 
Morc terrible, than when three days they felt their night, { | 
| 
| VIII. | 
> ' | 
Thou for Thy Pcople did{t prepare the way, | | 
And through thoſe Floods a late retreat they have. [ | ! 
Which Thou Thy Glory to diſplay, | {| | 
'  Rcfolvd'it ſhould atter be proud Pharaohs grave ; | 
| Along they went, by Thy Command, [| 
| Who of the Sacrcd Flock took'tt Cares | | 
| Ms and Aaron only ſhew'd Thy Hand, C were, l 
[For the Great Shepherd Thou, and they Thy Heards-men [ 
| | | 
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L. 
Sracl, Gods own Inheritance, draw ncar, 
And what He did to make Thee fo, now hcar ! 
Ot Ages long lince palt, and armcs I ling, 
And to Thy dayes thar ancient glorics bring : 
Acts, which with ſound belict would never ſtand, 


D— — — —— 


{But that all done by the Almighty Hand 3 


Our Fathers witneſ5 to their Truth did bear, 

And what we hear with wonder, faw with fear. 
They told them Us, that we might publiſh down, 
[To Childrens Children, how His Power was known 
Such was His charge, that late Policrity, 

And Generations, which ſhould after be, 

(People as yet unborn, might know His Ways, 


That they in Him cheir Hope might alwaycs place, 


20 


25 


| 
” 
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His ſtatutes keep, and alwayes feck His Face : 
Never forget His Works, but ſtill improve 
His tormer Favours, and His preſent love : 


/That like their Fathers they rebcl no more, 


Unleſs they'd feel the Wrath their Fathers bore : 
[Baſe ſtubborn Nation, who their God withſtood, 
Mott cxofs to Him, who alwaycs did them good ! 
| His Wrath thts kindled firſt, then made 1t burn, 
4 cnragcd fire on Ephraims Tribe did turn, 

phram, ( which durlt the ſtouteſt Foe afſall, 

nd nevcr of the certain conqueſt fail, 

But ns'd to Come, and See, and fo Prevail, }) 

terrible His bow, fo ſurc his hand, 

{Th uncrring ſhatt did death at will command ) 

phraim turn'd back, but ſtrove in vain to flic, 

y His own ſhafts o'retook, did wounded lie, 

orthy thus fignally in Warr to fall, 

hom Peace with all Her Charms couldne'r recall ! 


| 


———_—_— - - _ -—— S— * _ _— _— . —— 
I -—_ ” —_— _— - 9 — 


"oY 


i 
| 


Tis 3; 


And what they learnt, their children tcach His Praytc. 
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Tc law they brake, that Covenant which they took, 
And without cauſe that, and their God torſook 
orgot His Works and their own Worthy Stemm, 
pes her Tritt, and what He did for them. 
Marvcllous things He did 1n Pharaohs land, 
170an till witncls of His Plagues do's ftand. 
When T/racl faw His Wonders all about, 
How He preſerv d them there, and brought them out. 
Whcon He no Cummon Road did m; Kethem, KEEP, 
IBut like H1s Own, their waycs were in the Dccp. 
/Thc Decp amia7 ditood up, as they pals'd orc, 
[Admir "d their luddain nx'd-net(s, and new ſhore : 
| 'H, 11 4 N:OMmcnt NC) WCcre rais d lo high, 
And fr n 19000 <n thy law no {tom was mgh. 
[By d day a Cloud d:d er grcat JOurnics hide, 
[At night a Sacrcd Flame the Holt did guide 3 
|Bct orethh em =_ d, and whcre their paſſage lay, 
{Not only ſhew'd, hut alſo made their Way. 
[Hard Þ OCKs, As LNCy Went by, PICTIC 'd thro! ls gh didg roan 
[That fire, which dri'd the Dcep, did mclt th 
{Out gutht new ttreatns lo conliant, and {0 | 
{Thcy made their Channels as they ran along. 
| Yctiiill chey tinn'd, and tempted Him the more, 
{Lack'd mcat, who only Water bcgg d bctore. 
{Nor did they clotely think, bur fpcak their Sins, 
And with vile Mouth the Murmurecr thus begins 3 
* Can He give Bre: 3 too ? furcit He be God, 
[|* That may as wGl as lircarr. 5 ohcy His Rod :; 


———— — 


p f.Onc, 


® «= I 


{*Lct Him now ſtrike more Rocks, and make them Bread, 


If That we may hope Our Armics thall be td ! 
{* Nothing but Manna ? Can He ficſh provide ? 


1 Here in the defert Ict His Power be tri'd ! 


'& And it He do's tins, we ll diliruti no more, 


[*But all Our murmn'” rings, as we ought, give O're. 


1 D 
Cod hcard them trom above, and 1 1 a flamc, 
To ſcc, and be reveng'd upon them came, 
Down came the fire, "and Itke thatMighty Powcr, 
Which gave Commullion, did uncheckt devour : 
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Che trembling Camp could not but ſay *rwas juſt, 


Thus were they pumiſh'd tor their unbclict, 
Who only in a plague knew Fear, or Grict. 
Thcy would not truſt Him, though they all had ſeen 
How couſtant to His Word, and them He” had been. 
Though from the Clouds, He did their bread command, 
And Hcav'n did th' Offce of a fruutul land: 
Whole fourty years, once a day, open ſtood, 
And at their dores they gath'red Angels tood); 
Made by an Angels hand tor them to cat, 
But ſtill they diſcontented would have meat. 
And ſo they ſhall —= A ftrong Eatt Wind did blow. 
And o're the Eaſt th* Allmighty Word did go : 
They heard it ruſtle, but without all fear, 
And never dreamt another plague was near. 
It blew a!l night, and at morning along with the day, 
Brovight {hvalcs of Qualcs, which round the Army lay, 
The Murmurcrs ſaw them, but yet ſcarce believ'd 
The Miracle, and wiſht they were decciv'd 
They {aw them lic in heaps, the Camp around, 
So thick they ſeem'd a burthen to the ground : 
Enougha greater Hoſt than theirs to feed, 
Would but th* event like the beginning ſpced. 
But while the flcſh was in their Mouths that God, 
Who can of cvery Blefling make a Rod, 
Scourg'd them with this, and though they ſaw it not,” 
In drefling, Death was truly in the Pot. 
And down their ftomachs with the Quales it went, 
And thence unto the Hcart its poylons ſent); 
So (wift, they found it was in vain to flic, 
And till cat on that they might ſooner die, 
The Rebcl Princcs in that plague did fall, 
And God was Gracious not to ruin all. 

Yet (Il they finn'd, and would not yet believe, 
And only, when He flew them thus, would grieve. 
Wherefore in vanity their years He ſpent, 

Waiting to fcc, it thence they would repent; 


And that no other flame could purge their lult, 
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For when He flew them they ador'd His Wayes, '! 110 
And unto God their Rock gave all the prailc ; | 
Ouly to flatter Him, tor (till their heart | 
Was only conſtant from Him to depart : | 
Yet He forgave them, and deſtroy'd them not, 
And both His anger, and their Sins torgor. 
He knew they were but fleſh, a ſuddain Wind, 
Which paſles by, and leaves no trace behind. 
How did they tempt Him in the Wilderneſs? | 
Many their plagues, their Sins were Numberlcts. | 
| 
! 


OO —— 


When in ſtraight bounds they would that God confine, |} 120 
Whoſe boundlcts Power beyond all bounds do's ſhine: 
And meaſuring by them(ſclves the Holy One, 

Becauſe they ſaw no help, thought there was none. 
[How little did they mind His Mighty Hand, 

"Then conquering, when He only bid them ſtand ? | 
What ſigns in Pharaohs coalt He for thcm wrought, 
And gave deliverance &'re He ſcarce was ſought ? | 
When with deep gore He ſtain'd the Chryſtal flood, | 
And Egypt could not drink, though thirſt for blood 3 | 
Infinite {warms of flics did hl! the air, 130 
Through whoſe thick clouds the Sun could ſcarce appcar ; 

{Armics of Frogs did the whole land invade : :1 


| fi 4&ive licc of nimble dutt were made : 


'| 125 


hen martial Locuſts came, and borc away, 
{What the Hayl Ictt untoucht, tor their rich prey 3 
Na th* Hayl bctore had tornc the (turdic Oak, 


| 
' 


nd what ſ{cap'd that tcllby the Thunders ftroak : 

Cattle and Flocks ſmote down together lay, 

nd ſcattered limbs of Men ftrew'd cvery way : 

0 Common Thunder, *'twas the Prince of th* Air, 6 


o 
: 
} 


th all the powers of Hc!l were rall''d there, 

od let them looſe, and bid them nothing ſpare ; 

urrain on bealts, Ulccrs on men did rage, | 
An hand unſcen againſt them did engage; | 


{Darkneſs upon their Palaccs did reſt, 145 


f too faint Emblem of that in their breaſt, 
Fft2 The 
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They would not fee though God trom Heav'ncame down, |! 


nd killing ther Firſt-born choſe 1/-2els tor His Own. | 
hen hike a Flock they were through Kaaeh Icd, | 
By Mfc hand, but God himiclt ther Head : | 
Through Scas Hc lead thum, which more (car'd then they, | 
Roſe up m halt, and open'd them a way 7 | 
But when gone o'rc, they look'd upon the Main, 
Pharaoh lay drown'd, th.ir way was Sca again. 
Through thouſand dangers, thouſand Encmics patz, 
'Toth' Promis'd Canaan they were brought at lit 3 
[Thc Heathen conquer'd, He gave them their Land. 
'Houſcs and Towns ſtood ready built tohand. 
[The Sacrcd lot did tor cach Tribe. divide, 
160/|And what God gave, was not by Man dcny'd. 
Yet here they tinn'd and didthcir God provoke, 
{And all His laws and their Own Cov*nants broke : 
1|S0 hard it 15 tofix a Crooked bow, 
{And make that ſtrait, which Nature madcnot fo, 
| RAY > _ 
165{jHigh places now they (eck, and ſhadic Groves, 
And to toul Idols protiitutc their loves, 
This when God hcard, and faw His laws abus'd 
By them, whom He fo tenderly had us'd, 
He 1fzel hated, Shil» did forlake, 
170jjAnd Icftthat Ark, which made His Focs to quake + 
Who with Triumphant lays did bring, 1t home, 
Attcr it had fo often overcome. 
"Tis takcn, and the: Captive People t2ll, 
And onci{mall tire gives troops a Funcrall : 
175]{No Marriage Songs arc heard im all thc Coatt, 
But Amorous Harps arc in thri]l Trumpets loft : 
And cvery Virgin may bctore ſhe dic, 
Unſworn, bcewayl her fad Virginitic 3 
Wives hear thur husbands death without a groan, 
18d|And Preitts unmourn'd for dic, now th' Ark 15 yone, 
"Twas then God (like a Gyant rous'd trom llccp, 
Whom W:nch.yond His hour did Pris'ncr keep, 
That ſhouts and hghts ) fell on and made them flie, 
And on their backs reveng'd their curious cyc. 
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The Ark returns, but Shin now no more 

Gall be 1ts Refidence, as 1t was bctore ; 

Erbr 1m tO Jt dab, Shilo to Sion yields, 

And to thc 5 Sacred Mount, their truittul ficlds ; 

So God would have't, who choſe Himſelf the Place, 
Sim, the Habitation ot His Grace, 

"Tis therc He's know n, there Hc His Temple made, 
Whol. grot ind work ftable as the Worlds was laid ; 
Davids ditign, when trom the Ewes with young, 


| By Him he was anointed to the Throne, 
| His Fathcrs flocks he carctully did keep, 
| And therefore made Chict Heardsman of Gods ſheep z 


Where all his time he ted them, with ſuch Carc, 


| | They never were ſo ſtrong, nor cver lookt fo fair. 
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| Dew venerunt gentes in, Oc. | 
{i A Pſalm of Ord ſce the Miſcrics, w which we undergr, | 
\f f Aſaph. And how with us Thy T<mplc fuffers rel { 
l j l Bs Thither at length the En<my 1s come, f 
[| | And Solyma on heaps has layed, | 
l li | Sion 15 but one Mighty Tomb, | 
| | + pe the Worlds glory, now the {corne of all is made. | 
" [| 
! | : pi 
[i f , _ . 1 I . | 
|! | :* Thy murd'rcd Saints in th” teilds unburicd lc, | 
\Ki I A prey to beaſts and fowl, which vengeance cric ; l 
| | Their blood betore was round [crus' lem ſhed, | 
| { f Increaſt its brooks, and wut its ſtoucs, 1 
| | '{ Yetdcathcannot ſccure the dead, | 
{But thoſe that took their lives, again cxpole their bones. | 
j | '1 
J | if 
[ [ i III f 
f | || Living, or dead one ſhame attends us all ; | 
ij [ !} Nor with leſs rage Our neighbours on us fall : | 
| [| Their mirth do's only by our pains increalc;, | 
ft t | And ſuch deep wounds their mercics give, | 
\ | | That death it {elf we think were calc, t 
j | {And our flam friends morc happy count, than us who live. | 
i} I | 1 
i | 4 {| 
| | | a i 
| | When ſhall Thy wrath and jealouſic expire, | 
| ' | Quench'd by that blood, which now but teeds the fire? 
jj | ! Lordon the hcathon pour the tempeſt down, 
if 1 | Whole nations, which ner pray to Thee, 
[ | '+ Kingdoms, where yet Thy Name's unknown, 
| And It not what's their due, Thy ſervants Portion be ! 
| t | 
j | | | 
j | | ] 
| | 
| | | 
: | 
& | | 
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v. 
And when their Sins to Thy remembrance come, 
Let this be added to compleat the Sum, 
That they have waltcd Jacob, and Thy land! 
But Ict not Our in1quitics, 
Our former Sins new load Thy hand, 
Leſt when to rclcuec us, to ruin Thou arilc ? 


Tk 
Prevent 135, Lord, for we are very low, 
And let ns now Thy ſtrong Salvation know ! 
Now l2ve us, tor the glory of Thy Name, 
And for its ſake Our Sins blot out , 


That though in {corn they ask, none may Thy preſence 


V IL 
Appcar, O Cod, and Ict us witneſs be 
They know, and fear Thy Name as well as we! 
Revenge the guiltlc(s blood, which they have ſhed, 
And hear Our chains, how loud they cry ; 
Upon the living right the Dead, 
And by Thine Arm tave thoſe, who {entenc'd areto dy. 


VIIT. 
Reproach, which they delign'd to caſt on Thee, 
And its increaſe their juſt reward ſhall be 
And then Thy People, Lord, Thy facred Fold, 
Shall make the Plains with j joy to ring, 
The Lambs ſhall all Thy Acts be told, 
And their Great Shepherds praiſe, both learn, and ever ling, 


Upon Our focs return the ſhame, (doubt 1) 
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Reat Shepherd of the Hebrew R: 
VW hot. nt mMcrous Foc all yr L 
| For Thou dilt giudc them will Tix H 1 
[| Ow ROCW Thy Vo\ «\ and = low 4 Tt 
{Th Inviliblc beorwon the Cheruvins did fee, 

| And LIICNCC FeCcIV *n th Gude 1:5 COMn! 13d 5 

1; Bctwecn the Cherubins again _ppc 
'| And givc Our chains Thunc cyc, and | pr: 


| DE Bo 


Shew us Thy Glory, L __ ONCC MOTC, 
As thou didit Ephraim horctotore 
j When : bondage led 


Il chc Tr: ves from bond 8 
Thy P I\ Aon EE CH | 
For if agamn Thou makc Thy 


15 d their En 


Ark. 


Ours ſhall flic too, as thcrSs bctore Ther Pa . 
Turn us again and cauſe Thy Face to ſhine, 
We ſhall be fav'd, and all the praiſe be Thine ! 


III, 
How long wilt Tho. bY ab cd ro 
Both with Our Prayc at God, and us? 
| know'tt how ecars ha ve b __ ir tvod, 
Thc nvxturc of Our mcat and drink, 


hot 


Whilii Our in{ulting Netghbours laugh in {corn, to think 
That Lena {rrcams (all ccalc. th. ncxt is llogd:; 


But turn us, Lord, and cautlc Thy Face to ſhine, 
We ſhall bc fav'd andall the praife be Than ! 


; 
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I 'V. 
A Vine God into Canaan brought, 
And having thrown the Heathen out, 
A proper ſoyl did tor it find; 
From Agypt He the plant did bring, 


By men trod down, and broken by the Wind : 
But when it could not there ſecurely fiand, 
In Cang4anit took root, and fill'd the Land. 


Wh 
The Sun-burnt Hills it cloath'd around, 
Their heads were with it cool'd, and crownd 
{ Above the Hills its branch did riſe, 
| Andvy'd with tallcit Cedars there, 
[As gay it look't, and full as uga 1s top did bear, 


Withone it laid hold of the Weſtern Strand, 
And touch't the River with its other hand. 


VI. 
But why haſt Thou her hcdge broke down ? 
And her cenclofurcs open thrown ; 
So that the ſtranger who rides by, 
Though nothing therc he ha's todo, 


TT  — —CT———— ——  —— _—— 


Thither the Wild Bore trom the Wood do's fly, 
And after bids his tcllow beaſts to haſte, 
To'a Vineyard, which thcy may more ſatcly walie: 


| VII. 

{ Return, O Gud, and on us ſhine, 

/ From Heav'n look down, and fee Thy Vine ! 

This Vineyard, which Thy right hand-madc, 

By thus trauſplanting tair, and ttrong, 

And under which it ſpred, and flourith't J's thus long, 
For it Thou frown "twill be to th' Common laid ; 
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Where it was bruis'd, and torn when it began to ſpring 
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And its rich cluſters touch'd the neighbouring Skies : 


Comes rudely i, and tears both frait, and branches too - 
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Tis bak t already, but may 7 yet « bear Graie, 
If though the branch be gone, Thou ſpare the r00t, 


| 

| 

| . VIIE © 

| May Thy right hand preſerve Our King, ! 

' And toan cnd His troubles bring ! 

| Let Him again be great, and ſtrong / 

; As by Thy help He was before, 

And then nor He, nor we ſhall ever leave Thee more, | 
But freely joyn in one Eternal Song ! 
Turn us, O Lord, and cauſe Thy Face to ſhine, | 
We ſhall be fav'd, and all the praiſe be Than: ! | 
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I. 
O God our ſtrength let I72e! ſing, 
Triumphant Songs to Our Victorious King ! 
| Awake the Harp, the Pſaltery, and Flute, 
And fill the Air, with an harmonious noiſe, 
Call in the Sackbutt, Cornet, and the Lute, 
And as He rais'd His hand for you, t'Him litt your voice ? 


— — = 


| IT. 

! Tn the New Moon the Trumpets blow, 

{ His antient Law makes it your duty Now , 

| When Heat firſt ordain'd this folemn day, 

|| And bid Our Fathers keep the Pompous Feaſt; 
Iſrael, and Fuudab did His word obey, 

{And thus His praiſes duly ſang, who gave them Reſt. 


III. 
"Twas then when I ze! Ictt that Land, 
Whoſe Language they could never underſtand : 
A ſpeech as barbarousas its Nations were 
| * When from the weights and pots I ſet them tree 
| *From crucl tasks, faycs God; no more to bear 
| Z'gyptian burdens, but my light ones, and ſerve me. 


Iv. 
«I ſaw their trouble, heard their Cry, 
* And my quick Hand took Light"ning trom my eye ;' 
«From Heav'n I thund'red, made my voice be heard, 
* And there I prov'd, and there I Fael try'd 
«* But whom at thund'ring $&nai 17a! fear'd, 
| Iral at Meribab with murmurings deny'd. 
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| V. 

| « Yet to my Law again give car, 

| * Once more Ile publiſh it if Thou wilt hear / 
| «No other God but Me, ſhalt Thou adore, 

« ForlI alone am God, and none bclide. 


. &T broke the Chains, which you in A zypt bore, ( wide 
# And now can fill your mouths, though op'ned ne're {o. || 


| 

; VI, 

| « Butall in vain, they would not hear, 
« And though I bow'd mine down, deny'd their Ear, 
* So up Igave them to their loole detires, 

| Baa... heir brutiſh Luſts, and no deftruction (ent, 


; * No flames but what were kind'led by thoſe fires, (ment. | 
That what they made their choice, might be their punith» ! 


VIL 
* O had they heard Me ! and been wile, 
* Thoſe Wayes totollow, which they did deſpulc : 
* To Victory their Armies I have led, 
« My Hand their Enemies ſhould have o'rethrown, 
« And forc't to yield their necks, but on their head 


© Had put a never fading and Eternal Crown. 


VIIL 
« Plenty and Peace ſhould all Their daycs 
«Have ſhew'd freſh palms, and Roſes in their Waycs , 
« And opcn'd all the Treaſures of the Field 
« Even I my (clt new Miracles would ſhow, 
<« Not water only the picrc'd Rock ſhould yicld, 
© But living Honey trom the Flinty Hive ſhould flow. 
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Dems 'ſtetit in Synagoga, Oc, 
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[, | 
OU Judges of the World, and Gods below, A Pſalm of 
Who at your pleaſure f{cntence all, Aſaph. 
And never think to whom that Power you owe, 


By whoſe Decree your ſelves mult ftand or fall, 
The Mighty S0d do's all your Counſcls view, 
And as you others judge, He judges you. 


- — — ——7— ——  —————— —— 


I 1. | 

He ſees how partially you ſentence pals + 
And will you alwayes wrong, your trult * } 
By looking through a falſe, and flattering, glals, 1 
Acquit the Wicked, and condemn the Juſt ? | 
In your own ſcales thoſe riſc, 2nd theſe tink low, | 
But whom their virtue weighs down,you keep (o, 
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I1L. 

habe detend the Poor, and Fatherlels, 

| And hearken to the Orpians cry, 

[Inſtcad of helping, do not more opprels, 

| Leatt God himſelt bettow what you deny ! 

| [Deliverance tor the Necdy Soul command ; 

| And give them not your Ear alone, but hand 

| 

| I V. | 

But all in vain, their duty they'll not know, 
Nor what they might will undertfand; 

Hating the day, in darkncſs love to go, | 

And bring to rume, with themſelves, their Land : 

It its Foundations ſhake, and totter thus, 

No wouder it the World be rumous, 
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'*are Gods, I ſaid, and Sons of the Moſt High, 
His Child'ren, who in Heav'n do's reign 3 
ho therctore cloath'd you thus with Majcſty, 


Who among, Men, you ſhould His Pow'r mainain ; 


Y are Gods, but mutt to death your Scepters bow, 


Nor of your Titles will the grave allow, 


VI. 
Immortall only is the God above, 
That cquall Judge, and glorious King ; 


3 


Like whom none 15 ſo jul}, or full of Love, 


Who to the Barr ſhall every ſecret bring : 


Ariſe, O God, The World to Judgement call, 
No Judge fo fit as Thou, who'art Lord ot All. 
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| | Dent quis ſemilis erit tibi * ne taceas, Oc, 
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Now give the Word, and raiſe Thy Voice 
Their Ears, with the amazing Thunder fill, 
Who think they have o'recome Thine with their noiſc ! 
See how they riſe, and litt their heads on high, 
Make tumults, and deep plots contrive, 
To ruine thoſe Thou hid'lt to fave alive, 
And not Heav'ns (ced alone, but Heav'n it (elf defic ! 


Finns My God, Thou haſt been Qill . 


| I1. 
| « Come, lay they, on thcm let us fall, 
| 
| 


« We arc too caſte thus to ſpare 
«* [.&t the whole Nation perith, Name and al!, 
« And make Our purple with ther blood more fair ' 
The Motion all embrace, and to the Al-arm, 
| With one conſent together come 
| Some Troops trom Edum, and tron Moab ſome, 
All whom or rapine can perſwade, or envy arm. 


| HL 
| With them arc joyn'd the Ihmaelites, 
i Ammon, and Amaleck , and T re, 
| The bold Afſyrim in the Quarrell tghes, 
| And exccutes the Treaſons they confpire : 
| But let them plot, and hght, and conquer'd fly, 
By thor own tears Ike Milian tall 
| Let Fabyn's Fate, and $ ifera's wait them all, 
| And by a Womans hard, tirli fouted be, then dyc ) 
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I'V. 
'' At Kiſons Brook the Army tcll, 
j And with thcir ſlaughter ſtam'd the Flood , 
| The torrent did with cruvſon waters ſwell, 
' And Earth's great body had true veins of blood : 


| 
' Anditscrown'd head alott did bear, 

| Proud ot the Canaanitiſh Spoils, and there, 
In living Munuments of 2. th*Unburicd lay. 


Ore, and Zch Thy "I did tecl, 
And could not fave their lives by flight 3 
Zeyr, and Salman icap'd not his ltcel, 
Who tought Thane, and whoſe Batcles Thou didi tight : 
So tet them fly, and {o be overthrown, 
They who have ſaid, © Come let's opprels 
* The Holy Sced, Our Fathers Lands poſicls, 


P—_ 


VI, 

But like a wheel, Lord, turn them round, 

And giddy made, lend them no ltay ! 
Thcon with a whirlwind ſnatch them trom the ground, 
And havin: rais'd it, blow the dult away ! 
Make them a4 Wood on fire, chac'd by the Wind, 

\W hoſt Flame above the Hills do's riſe, 
Leaping trom tree to tree, and grows as 't flics 

Butorc purſumngttorms, which follow clolc bchind 
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VII. 
| Bu Thou that Wind, and make them tear ! 
l Till cvury tac, with dread, and thame 3 


Til] they to expratethicir tim draw nar 
And wit biture they cult, adore Thy Name ! 
Fiat wit 1: te World ther CLUE, or ruine {ce 
It mizy look Iugacr, aud above, 
Find the Fixtt © aulc,at wholc great Wil tncy move 
And know One God rulcs Heav'n & Earth.& Thou art 't He. 
Plalm 


Endors tat ficlds became more trcth and gay, py 


&* And what trom us they took,make once again our own. |; 
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| PI dilet Tabernacula Ia, a, Oe FT i ' 
| ng — ; 
| I. | 
| Rriumphant General of the Sacred Hoſt, i ss | 
| 1 Whom all the firength of Heav'n aud Earth obey, | : = fo | 
Who haſt a Thund'ring Legion in cach Coalt, | =_ -_ of || F 
| And Mighty Armics lifted, and in pay | I ore | 'f 
[How feartull art Thouin heir head above, [i Ferſure | . 
| Yet 1 in Thy Temple, Lord; how tull ot Love ? | | | 
| | | 


| IT. | | 
| Solovely is Thy Temple, and > fair, li | 
| Solike Thy (e!t, that with detire I faint 
| My heart and Ach cry 9ut toſce Thee there, 
[And could bcar any thing but this rettraine | | 
My Soul do's on 1ts old Remembrance fred, | | | 
[And new dctircs by my long ablcnce breed. | 
| | 
| 111, f | 4 
The Sparrows there have found themiclves a nelt, ! l # 
And there their untun'd notes the Swallows ling | 
|A place where undilturb' d they all may rctt, 
And have ſome gitt, which they ty Thce may bring, : | 
Their young _. which they on Thy Altar lay, | 
And m ay not | as happy be as they ? | 


IV. | 
| Thrice happy Man, who in Thy Houle rctides ? | j 
| {For He Thy glorious Namc ſhall cver praiſe3 : li 
''For whole neccſſitics my God prov idcs |! | 
And is the Faithfull Guide of all his Wayecs) | | 
Though through the Vale of Bzca he do's go, | | 


[ 


[My King, who guides his Way, will bleſs 1t too.! i 
H h V, Thar| | 
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| APararnuRast Lib.z.| 


Veyſas. 


V. 
| That thurlty Vale, where {corching drought do's re:gn 
' Shall in New {ircams, and Rivers overflow, 


I a nc ens ERIInes 


Thcair tears ſhall help to watcr the fad Plain, | 
And make thc Mulberics morc truittull grow : | 
Sce how 1n troops they march, till all at Icngeh 


\ To Sion come, and there renew their lirengrh ! | 
V I. | 

| Triumph ant Gencrall of the Sacrcd Hoſt, | 

| Whom m"_ Pow rs oft Hcav'n, and Earti obcy. | 
| Who hatt 2 Tint ring Legion in cach Cuatt. | 


| And mig}: Fra ICS liticd. md mn pay, | 
| Lt not the noiſe of War fo fill Thine Ear, 
| But that Thy Love through it my Praycrs may hcar * 


VIL 
| Great God of Battl.s, Thou who art my Shicld, | 
| | Facob” 5 {trong God, on Thy Anointed ſhine ! | 
| If Thou cncam p'ti, mc ſure to gainthe 6a, 
| And overcome, becauic the Vict ry's Thin 
'1 long to (cc Th y Glory as bctore, 
| And by this Abſcnce Icarn to prize it more, 


VIII. | 
| For one d2y in Thy Temp. to attend, 
Betorc an age of Picalurc Ipreterr 3 
And might I in that Place my Litc but ſpcn! 
The mcancli Occ is advancement there : 
Therc ſhould I count T had more honour won, 
Charg'd with a Dorc, than here to weara Crown 
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EL X. 
My Gol! would tnere upon His Servant ſhine. | 
| 
And whcn that San 1s or too hot, or bright, | 


Become a ſhicld againſt the rayes Div inc 
And on Himiclt rctlc Ct thc oloriat us light - 


| 
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| Fmt would interpoſe; Ind be my Screen, 
{And nothing but Himiclt ſhould come between, 


| X. 
Grace Now, hercatter Glory will He give 

Not! 1g, that's good, w1ill Hc trom His with-hold ; 
la: only looks they thould uprightly live, 

And tor returns expect a tho! {and told ; 
Lord, fincc to Thinc All tor thc Bui ſhall be, 


Not only give, but choole what's fit tor me | 


| X I, 


Triumphant General ot the Sacred Hott, 
Whom all the Pow'rs oft Heav'n, and Earth obcy, 


Who haſt a Thund'ring Legion in cach Coalt, 


{And Mighty Armies 1: lt. d, and in Pay, 


Bicli 1 that Man, who on Thy Pow'r do's truſt, 
| Others 1 5 May ON vly conquer; but he muſt, 
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A Pſalm 


| for-the Sons | 


of Corah. 


Plalm LXXXV. | 
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Benedixiſti Domine terram, @c. 
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And now Thy Land enjoycs her Peace ; 
For emptineſs bctore ſhe mourn'd, 
And that her reſt produc'd no rich encreale :; 
ou to His inheritance 15 Come, 

And Facob from Captivity brought homc., 


| T length, O God, Thy Pcople arc rcturn'd, 


II, 
Thou haſt their fins forgiven, and palt by; 
Thoſe fins with which they {tain'd Thy Land, 


And having hid them from Thane cyc, 


{Unleſs it were to help, with-held'tt Thy hand : 


Thy wrath, whercby they were conſum'd bctore, 
Chang'd all to Love, ha's flaracs, but burns nv morc 


III. 
Great God, who hait bcen {vo propitious, 
And made Thin anger thus to ccale, 
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As Thou halt turn'd Ihy (olt, turn us, 
And let this Truce conclude in Happy Peace | 
A Peacc, which none may dare to violate, 
And trom this very day let 1t bear datc |! 


I V. 
W:ll God be alwaycs angry, cvcr chide 
With them, who daily ſeck His Face? 
And though a while He turn atide, 
Shall not one look revive us, and Our Race? 
Shew us Thy Love, and Thy Salvation grant, 
Oar tulneſs ſhall exceed Our former Waut, 


'V, Attens} 
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V, 
Attentively what Sod ſhall ſpeak Fl hear, 
And liltien what He'll pleate to lay; 
'Tis juſt His Saints incline their Ear. 
To that which none can claim fo much as They : 
Peace to His People, and His Saints He'll ſpeak, 
It they by Sin do not their Cov'nants break. 


V I. 

Toſuch His help is nigh, and power's at hand, 
And thoſe, who fear Him, Hc will lovc : 
His Glory ſhal! ore flow Our land, 

And Truth and Mcrcy k1ls here, as above; 

Mcrcy and Truth ncver to part ſhall mcct, 

And Peace Her old tricnd Equity ſhall grcct, 


V IL. 
Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, ( theb&li increate 
Our land cre hop'd tor. Or did yicl | } 
And as it grows up, Rightcoulncts, 
The trait of Heav®n, ſhall mcct that ot the Field : 
Ju [tiCc, which has the Earth 161, ng tortook, 
Sha! | dw cH, wherc thc ot latc il urlt hardly hgh 


VII 
A thouſand Blulings God to theſe ſhall joyy, 
And only ot All Goods the Butt 
The gencrous Obve, and the Vine, 
|| And rcCOMPL nce with tru ther tormer relt 3 


| Rightcou ſnctsherc ſhall make her conltant fiay , 
Nor r g0 to Heav n, till ſhe prepare Our Way. 
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i Thou, who doli th Aftlictcd hear, | 
1 O From Heav'n, O God, bow down Thinc Earct || 
| Never (uch need as Now, | 
| Never was I fo low, 
| 
| 
| 


Or Thou, though never out of call, IG ncar ! 


II. 
Prcfcrvc thc Soul, which Thce adorcs, 
And out that Soul unto Thee Pourcs ! 
Thy Servant trulis in Thee, 
In vain ct 1t not bee, 


But let Thy Son, O God, break through theſe ſhowers ! 


TIL. 
Bc Mercitul to Mc, O Lord, 
For I depend upon Thy Ward ; 
| To Thee alone I cry, 
| To Thee tor hclp I fly, 
iRejoycc Thy Servants Soul, and hclp afford ! 


I'V, | 
know, .O Lord, that Thou art Good, 
Thy Mercy 1 a plentcous Flood 3 
Thc dcad Thou mak'lt to live, 
| And limners doit torgive, 
May not Thy Pow'r be by my Sin withſtood ! 


\ 
But to that Prayer, O God, attcnd, 
'| Which trom untcigncd lips I (end! 


When | 
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When troublcs compals mcc, 
Then will I call on Thee, 
For Thou wilt to tholc troubles put an end, 


VI. 
I knew, Lord, Thou wilt anfiver Mec, 
And that none aſe can do but Thee; 
Amongſt the Gods there's none, 


That one can truft upon, 
Nor can their Works to Thine compared be! 


V IT. 
Thercfore to Thee all lands ſhall come, 
And to Thy glorious Name fall down ; 
For Thou doli wondrous things, 
And art above their Kings, 
Art God alone, and all mutt w aite thy doom. 


VIIL., 
Teach me the w ay, where I ſhould gO, 
The Way of Truti unto me thow ? 
To that unite my hcart, 
That it may ncver liart 
From Thcc, Lord, as 't1s wont with mc to do! 


; Þþ © 
Then will T praite's to Thee ling, 
Ard to Th. all my {crvice bring 3 

Thy Word tor cver more, 
Shall {ll fupply new lore, 
Nor will I cver cnd, when I begin. 


% 
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Thy Mcrcy to me, Lord, 15 great, 

For mc trom H. ! t tree h a5 (ct; 
That Hill, which lics to low, 
Ww! i1 crc d: d hatt to go, 


And didit not Thou reliram mc thould do yct, \ 
XI. TiN 
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KL. 
The Proud O God againſt me rife, 
And I have many Encmics 
But be not Thou my Foc, 
I tear not what thcy do, 


Who never have {ct Thee before their cycs ? 


XII. 
For of Compaſſion Thou art full, 
Though I am hcartlcls, Lord, and dull, 
Gracious, Long-luticring 
Wholc Truth and Mcrcic Spring, 


And with their Streams o'rc flow my very Soul. 


XIII. 
Dear God, at Iength unto me turn, 
Look, how I tor Thy abſence mourn ! 
Srengthen Thy ſervant Lord, 
According, to Thy Word 


by 


To Thy Hand-maid, and Thy Hand-maids Son retura / 


® 3 
Shew me ſome token of Thi love, 
That ſhame may m my En nucs move / 
Make halt to fuccour mc, 
And comtort bring with Thee, 
And ot Thy ſcrvant, thus, my God approve. 
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I. 


Was God himlſelt the ground furvey'd, 
| Compals'd the Mountains round about, 


Among, the Mountains choſe This out, 


In Holy Sion His Foundation lay'd, 
| And tor His ſervice took the Place His Pleaſure made. 


IT. 


Glorious City, Sacred Place, 
Where God Himlclt delights to be, 
Glorious things are told of Thee, 


How much Thou doltall Cities clſe ſurpaſs, 
| And how the Worlds Great God, Thy Mighty Founder was. 


IIL 
Philittia to the Lord 15 known, 
He reckons up, who was born there ; 
But none with Sion may compare, 


|| Nor Ethiopia, Tyre, nor Babylon, 

|| For Sjon God above all lov'd, and made His Own. 
| 

| 


I'V. 
God has cſtabliſht Sion talt, 
Himfclt 1s both Her Towers, and Wall ;z 
Such and fo ſtrong as ne're ſhall tall, 


| 
| Such and fo ſtrong, as none hall ever waſte, 
| Tyl He, who was their Builder, throw them down at lak.. | 
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APararurasn Lib, 
And when the Grand Inqueſt is made, j 
And God ſhall write the Nations down, | 
Firſt beginning with His Own, 
{| * This Man was born at Sion, *t ſhall be fai'd, 
''* Andfora Bearing to His other Honours lar'd. 


VI. 
« From $0r ſprings His Pedigree, 
<« I both His Name and Offce know, 
* What placc He ſerv'd me in bclow, 
* But by His Birth place He 1hall numbred bce. | 
Where ere mine was, let me, © Lord, belong to Thee ! || 
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Palm LXXXVYIIL 


Domine Dews ſalutis mee, Oc, 


I. 


And who that Great Salvation art 

Thou day and night hati heard me groan, 
O, let Thine Ears at length atfe&t Thine heart ! 
To ThcelI pray, let my Prayer come to Thee, 
—_ that cannot reach ſo high, ſtoop Thou ta me 


[I. 


Hear me, my God for I am wondrous low, 
| Andtothegravemy litedraws nigh 
| Loaded with cares my Soul do's go, 
\ And in the Pitis readic down to lie ; 
Already Iam numbred with the Dead, 


| , 


| 
| 
| 

TL. 


| | Free as the Dead, and like one long ſince ſlain, 

li Who is forgotten i in the Grave, 

| And never ſhall return again, 

| Or, but upon his Tomb, Memoriall have , 

| Low inthe Pit Fm lat” d down in the Deep, 
||And its rough waves my hcad do undcr water keep. 
1 

| 


I'V. 


'' Far trom me Thou haſt put my Neareſt Friends, 
[ Who as forſaken look on me; 
| Becauſe my God no fuccour fends, 
| They think me hated, or unknown to Thee : 
l 1 2 


And that {mall (trength I had ( Weaknels at beſt ) is fled. 
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| Sf God, whence my Salvation comes alone, 4 Pſalm of 
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A4in a Peſt {houle quite given o're I'm id, 
And thoſe. who pitty me, arc of my Sores atraid. 


V. 


My cycs with teares o'recome yet look to Thee, 
And tor Thy helplI daily cry : 
When at night I cannot ice, 
With ſtretcht out armes I feel if Thou art nigh : 
« Wilt Thou, fay I to th*' Dead Thy wonders ſhow, 
«Let me but ſee them, Lord, and Thou do'ti truly {o! 


VI. 


*« Shall the Dead riſe, and praiſe Thee, or Thy loye, 
« Bean the Land of Darknelſsſeen ? 
<« Shall in the Grave Thy Praife improve, 

« Sung there, where filence has for cver been ? 

« Where dark obhvion uncontroll d do's reign, 

* And diſmal Horror riots o'rce the empty Plain ? 


VIL. 


And then again I new Petitions make, 
And would prevent Thee with my Prayer; 
With Thee the Morning do's partake, 
And with my tears inſtead of dew looks fair : 
But thou withdraw'ſt Thy (lt, and out of fight, 
Hid'{t in thick Clouds that Face, which gives me all my light, | 


VIII. 


From my youth up I have Thy Terrors felt, 
Ready with grictand pain to die 
Thy Wrath Like fire my Soul do's melt, 
And quite conſumes, what it ſhould purife 3 
Or like a troubled Seado's o're me roll, 
And thus by (veral Deaths, or burns, or drowns my Soul, 
I x, Far 
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Far from me Thou haſt put my Neareſt Friend, 
Whom Thou at firſt to me didtt give; 
( Through Death Our Friendſhip cannot end, 
For in the (ad Survivour it ſhall live. ) 
My Dear Acquaintance 1n the grave is laid, 
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| And Twe, whom God made One, Death again Two has! 
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TN flowing Numbers Ireſolve to ling 
Ie Truth, and Mercies of th' Eternal King : 
That late poſterity His love may know, 
oth what He did, and what He's {worn to do; 
hat Faithfullncl, which He has faid ſhall ſtand, 
ike Heav'n firlt made, and ſtabliſht by His hand ; 
Vhen thus He {pake, © I have to David pat 
© My Word, and with an Oath have bound it talt, 
(0 Saying, Thy ſeed Fll bleſs, upon Thy Throne, | 
19j* And makc its rule Etcrnal Ike my own. ! 
Angcls for this Thy Wonders mutt declare, | 
uch praifcs too ſublime for Mortals are, | 
ho only can bclow admire Thy love, | 
_ joyn with, but attend the Quire above; 
'or who in Heav'n with Thee can be compar'd, 
; Whom all adore, as Thouby all art fear'd? 
'Or who among the mighty Sons of Earth, 
Is like to Thee, who gav'it their Mother Birth? | 
Before whoſe Throne Bleſi Saints, and Angels bow, | 
And catt thoſe Crowns, which to Thy hand they owe. 
{Whole great C 2ommands the Heavenly Hoſt obey, 
And cxccute the charge, which Thou doſt lay. 
{So Futt, o True, fo tull of Majetty, 
Lord, like T iy fclt Tho! 1art, and none like Thee. 
2s\/T he Sca when it to Heav'n 1n forms do's riſe, | 
Ar Thy Rebuke m Humble Vallics lies. | 
under Thou didt brezk the threatning Wave, | 
And; 1n its bo w.'s mud It Proud Pharaobs grave. 
{The Hoav'n with all its giorious Flames ere Thine, 
: And with rcfluct.on trom Thine cye they ſhine. 
i{Thc Earth 1 ts ſores the Earth containes, 
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or Thy firit t. ray arc the Mighty Drcins. 
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"Tho! 1 bid {t it ſtand unmov 'd above the Flood, 

And ſaw'lt, what cr'e Thy hand had done was good. 
The North and South and all its coaſts around, 

Thou tor Thy Plcaſurc firit did'ti make, and Ld 
Tabor, and Hermon 1n Thy Namercjoyce, 

And up to Thee the Vallics raiſe their Voice. 

No Pow'r can Thy All-conqu' ring Arm with-liand, 
So ftrong is that, fo high is Thy Right Hand. 

Juſtice, and FaithfulncG uphold Thy Throne, 

Mercic and Truth's the Bale it reſts upon. 

A thouſand Graces round about Thee flie, 

And takenew lite and vigor trom Thane cyc, 

Thrice happy land, whole Sovereign Lord Thou art, | 
Who hear Thy Law, and to it yicld their heart ! | 
Who in Thy gracious Preſence ever dwell, 

And all the ttorics of Thy Power can tell ) 

Who have Thee tor the ſubject of their Verſe, 

And cvcry day can ot Thy Truth rcherſe ! 


Thine, Lord, who art their {trcngth, their Fort and Tower} 


Andon thcir heads the Anointing Oy! dot poure. 
Thou art Our God, and we Thy Praiſe will ſing. 
Who in Thy ſtead o'rc us mad'tt David King, 
(For thus His Will God to His Prophet told, 
And in a Vition madc Hun it bchold, 

Saying, ) *Ifſcarcht the People all around, 
And now to my Own Heart a Man have tound : 
David, on whom the Burden hall be laid, 

© Otruling #r.22/, and tacir King be made. 

« I have anorated him, wich Him my Hand 

« Shall both to conquer be, and tocommand, 

«I trom Confpiracics his Crown will guard, 

* And all his gatcs ſhill be mott ſurely barr'd. 
«B.torc His Face his Encmucs ſhall tall, 

'*© And unto me in vain tor ſiccour call, 

& For diy PI tread them, but his head will raiſe, 


& An with wy Truth and Love make plam His Waycs. 
* His Enm:'rc to the River ſhail cxtend, 
* And vuly whire the IK. th tinds hers, have end. 
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* And of his conquelis be the truittul field. 

* By Name of Father to Him I'll be known, 

© Ot God, and Rock, and he ſhall be My Son, 

* My Firlt-born, higher than the Kings of th' Earth, 
** With Rule, and Subjects worthy of his Birth, 


Lib; 


FAI[Lands, and Scas tohim ſhall tribute yield, —_— 


| 
| 
** My Oath and Covenant ſhall with him ſtand faſt, | 
+ Ard I'llthat Promiſe keep, which I have palt. | 
© Nor ſhall it be conhin'd to him alone, | 
© But his {ccd too ſhall have their Fathers Throne. | 
* Whichas the dayes of Heav'n ſhall conſtant be, | 
* And know no bounds but vaſt Eternity. | 
* It they my Statutes, and my Laws forſake, | 
*« And brcak the Covenant, which this day I make, | 
* Then thcir Sins will vitit with a Rod, | 
« But ncver ceaſc to be their King, and God. 
* My Mercic and my Truth will ne're remove, 
* Nor take away, though I may hide, My love. 
«* My Promiſe, and my Vow Fl never brcak, 
* Nor change the Word, which once my Mouth did ſpcak. -| 
« Forby my {elt I once to David wore, 
* And by My Holineſs confirme't once more. 
« His feed and Throne like Heav*n ſhall conttant bc, 
* And know no bounds but Valt Eternity. 
« Witneſs ye Heav'ns, which in my light remain, 
* And you, bright ttars, that in your Courlcs reign; 
* Both Sun and Moon againtt Me Witncls be, 
| *IrTime it (elt endures fo long as He ! 
' This Thou hati ſaid, O God, and thus haſt ſworn, | 
| How comes it then His Kingdome 1s all torn ? i 
That Thou halt calt off, and abhor'd Thy King, i 
As it he ncvcr had anointed been ? | 
Made vor'd Thy Cov'rant, and to th' Earth flung down 
! ( Snatcht trom His Royal Head ) the Sacred Crown ? | 
D-ttrord his Pallace, and his ramparts broke, | 
And on his neck and Sims lard the yoak ? 
No morc that Sion, which ſhe was of old, | 
| Who in her hands the rcans of th? Earth did hold ; | 
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Queen of all Citics, Glory of the w _ RF —_— 
But 11 One ruinc, with hcr, Captives huef d; [110 
Diſmantled, fack'd, with rubb:ſh hid all o're. 
And NOW their ſcorn, whole tear ſlic was bctore. 
Our Sov*reign too Himlclt 15 torc'd to fly, 
Dc 1 »oil'd of all the Robes ot Majctiy, J 
W hl it his ſtrong Encmies, by Thee made fo, 1115 
Load him with tcttcrs, and in Trumphs go. 
In vain He -onqueli trom his Sword cxpeds, 
When God the thrcat'ncd hcad from harm protects. 
[And when it ſhould moſt cxccution do, | 
[Turns i it on him, whoſe hand did m he thce blow. 1120 
{And back he yields, and all his Glorics ceale, | 
[And with Him, tall Proſperity, and Pcacc. 
\Tth" mid lt of 's dayes he do's untimely tall; 
{By an inglorious Death, and Funeral. | 
| Shall it be ever thus, and will Thine eyes, | 195 
Thoſe Mis ries, which they {ce us bear, defpiſe ? " 32th 
'\For cver ſhall Thy Wrath devour like fire, | 
{And in 1t's flames Thy ancicnt Love expire ? 
Remember, Lord, the Number of our Gays, 
{How tew they are to celebrate Thy Praiſe ! [130 
{Nor It it be in vain Thou lite did'tt give | 
But whil'ſt we have it, Ict us truly Live! 
'Forno man long his ranſom'd head can (ave 
{From death, or the mexorablc grave : ' 
{Where then arc all Thy tormcr Mercics, Lord, | p 
[And Oaths, whereby Thou did'(t confirm Thy Word £ 
[Behold our wrongs, and that reproach we bcar, 
{For making Thee Our Truſt, Thy Word Our care | 
| {And what malignitics Mcn on Thee throw, | 
(e caulc Meſſialy s C Oming, 15 {o flow ! | 149 
{But We believe, and 11 His day rejoyce, 
| And whom Wc louk tor haſtcn with our voice. 


Amen, and Amen, 
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| Domine Refugium fans es, & ce ! j 
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And Thy expcricnc'd helps all times have known | [Moſes the 

| Though Time it ſelf to Thee no Age do's bear, {Man of Ged. 
| And in compariſon, would ſecm but Young : [i 
| 


T wa We have been Thy ancient Care, | A Prayer of | 


For ere Thy Fertile Word, had made the Earth, i { 
And the World travail'd with the Mountains birth, l 
| Thy Days, Lord, with Thy Being hilt begun, 
| With that which no Beginning had, 
| | And when an cnd of all things ſhall be made, 

Only with that, which has no cnd, ſhall they be done. 
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I 1. 
;} Such is Thy Carc, and fuch Thy Ape, 
| {!! Whiltt on Thy breath, Poor Man hangs all his crit. 
And toon ha's run his latt, and longctt ttage, 
It whence He role Thou fentence hum to Duk : 
That fond thing lite, which he by ycars do's count, 
| ( Should to a Thouſand Suns the (umm amount, 
And all to come, ) to Thee as yclicrday, 

When it1s paltand gone appears, 
{| So looks the numerous train of coming, ycars, 


| 
f 


—— 


{Or asa Watch, which on Slecps Wings ha's flown away, 
| III. 

| In timcs ſwift torrent down they roll, 

[i 


;! Whoſe {iream no fluces ſpend, or banks can fiay ; 
+ In vai by Art, we would its courſe control, 
| And ſtop that Flood, which ſhall bcar all away ; 
;| Like a flect atery dream, Our Age do's fly, 
|| Which ſprings trom Fancy, and deludes the cyc: 
|! Like Flowers, which in the Morning gay and fine. 
Riſe with the Sun and mount their heads, 
But Noon once patlt, look down upon thcir Beds, 
And tow'rd the Earth,their grave with him at night decliuc. 


I V. 

Our very pleaſures hatte our end, 
And with tcn thouſand ſnares beſct us round ; 
But when to thele Thou doſt Thy Armics ſend, 
| What fcarce was tclt, now gives a Mortal Wound : 
Sickneſs and pains, the dire ctte&ts ot Sin, 
( Which makes their way, ) at the wide breach ruth m : 
Our ſecret tins betoxe Thee open lyc, 

And this Jult puniſhment we bear, 
The Tale of Lite 15 done, Ore we're aware, 
And thoſe Thy wrath contum'd, m Thy difplcafure dyc- 
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| V. 
[ Our Lifc tr) keventy ve WWE GO f, 
| And that he's Ol, who thither do's arrive . 
But it through Streng "thit ſh oud to Fulurtcore mount. 
Ag "C 1S A Sickncls, an " 115 Deat! 11 LO live . 
The (witt wing d years will ſoon be numb'rcd 0) 
And overtake thar tcllows PONC buto Te. 5 
Which though we ice, and know, and cach day hcar, 
As unconcern'd we iill look on. 
Till in the Common rune we tall down. 
And tind too late Thy Wrath 1s equal to Our Fear. 


V I]. 
May We at laſt True Wildom gain ! 

And having ſccn how much of lite js uu! tt, 

And how uncertain's all that do's ruman 
| BeonEtcrnity and Hcav'n intent | 
Return, O Lord, tor we have born Thy hand. 
And Now cxpccting the dread Sentence ſtand / 
Repent Thee then, Lo, how Thy Servants how, 

And to Thee all thcir tins cont (5, 

Which more by tcars than Words they would expres : 


And ſhall Thy Scrvants, Lord, repent, and wilt not ng 2 


VIL 

For all that wc have undergonc, 
Thoſe ycars of our tew daycs 1n troublcs paſt, 
Now make Thy Mercy and Thy Pow'r be known. 
And let the Joy we wait tor come at lait ! 
Let it proportion to our lorrows bcar, 
| As conttant in its courle, as ere they were ! 
| Let us bchold the beams of Love, and Grace, 
| Making our darkncfs difappear, 
| And having madc Our Heav n with glory clear, 
! Their kindchi Inflacnee, Lord, b.itow upon our Race ' 
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VIII, | 

Let us uninterrupted ſec | 
On all Our waycs Thy choicck bleſſings ſhine ! | 
Make thoſe our guides to bring us up to Thee, ] 
And with Thy Holy Flame our drols refine ! | 
To Thee we look and Heav'n cltecm Our Home, 
But only through Thy Strength can thither come; 
Thy Hand alone Our journeys mult dircct, 

Firſt ſhew, then lead us in the Way, 
Uphold us that we never tall, or ſtray, 


| 
And what Ouxs cannot, lct Thy Hand for us cft&. 
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who do's with th'Almighty God rclide, 
And in-His ſecret place abide, 
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Under thoſe feathers fate ſhall ly, 
With which he thither firſt did flye, 
Where trouble dares not come ncar the Moi High, 


IL. 
Thither I'll fly, my God, Ill thither come. 
No other place ſhall be my Home 
Thy Pow'r 1 will my Bulwark call, 
My Fortrcfs, and my Brazcn Wall, 
Which ſhall unmov'd remain, though Heav'n ſhould till. 


TIL. 
Then fear not, Soul, for Thou preſerv'd ſhalt be, 
From all the Snarcs delign'd tor Thee 3 
The Plague that All-conſuming il}, 
Which do's the Air with Poyſons h11, 
Near Thee ſhall loſe its torcc, and ccaſe to kill, 


I'V. 

For as the Eagles wings protect her young, 
Till they have pinnons of ther own, 
Under God's wings ſhalt Thou abide, 
Aud cither there {ecurcly hide, 

Or from Thy Fears away upon them ride. 


V. 
His Truth ſhall be Thy Battle-Ax, and Shicld, 
Both to mamitain, and get the ficld 3 
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' Thou on the Balblisks proud neck ſhalt tread, | 


Neither the Terrors of the Night, 
| Nor dangers of the Mid-day light, 
{| Unſecn ſhall touch, or {cen ſhall thee attright, 


— FW I! 
A  SemA_ Lib... _ 


| YI 
{| The Pelitilencc, which in thick darknc(s walks, 
And in the empty City ttalks, 
|! The ow ord, which on whole Lands do's prey, 
|| And tob-ar witncls calls the day, 
'' When Thou appear'ti, ſhall turn another way. 
' 
| VII. 
' On Thy lett hand it ſhall a thouſand (mute, 
| And kill ten thouſand on Thy right ; 
But migher ſhall not come to Thee, 
Only Thine cycs with joy ſhall ſec, 
What the Rewards of all the wicked be. 


VIII. 
\ Becauſe Thou to my Rock tor help did'ſt fly, 
| Above Thy tears, tv the Moſt High, 
Thcrc ſhall no cvil Thee bctall, 
Ncar Thee ſhall come no Plagueat al), 
\\ Who art beyond their reach, and lowdclt call. 


| I X. | 
| Around in Bands His Angcls ſhall attend, | 
And guard Thce to Thy Journeys cnd | 

To lcad Thec ſome, and tome to lirow 
Thole wayes with flowers, which others ſhow, | 
And make the paths all ſmooth, where Thou ſhalt go. [ 

| 

| 


X, 


Thc Lion ſhall bow down his! hcad 
With them (hall conguer'd Dragons meer, | 
And humbly ftooping at Thy Feet, | 
| | 
| 


| Ther Captive Chains untocach othcr grect. 


| 
i 
| 
m 


XL T0 
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Lib.4. uponthe XCII Psarx. | 299 | 
| XI. 
« To Me, faies God, he look'd, and therefore I | 
« Will where he look'd ſet him on high | 
« ] was the Objc of his Love, | 
« For as his Prayers did upward move, | 
« Twas that they ſoundcd in my ears above. | 
x11 = 
«To Me in all his troubles ſhall he cry, | | | 
| «Pleanſwer him, and ſpeedily : 1 | 
| « Willbring him out with ſongs of prailc. | l 
|| «Give him long life, and happy daies, | | 
's And after crown him with Eternal Baycs. | | 
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Bonum eſt confiteri Dominum, &c. 
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Hat Saints in Heav'n and Angels do, 
Vir: count my Duty, and my Honour too ; 
Morning and Night, Great God, to raiſe 
My Song as high as Thou halt ſet Thy Praiſe 
With all the Numbers Mutick can invent, | 
My Voice, and Harp, and Ten-tiring'd Infirument, 
That what from Thee tixft came, may back to Thee be (cnt. | 


II, 

Thou haſt deſerv'd it, and my Song 
Shall tell abroad, what Thy great hand ha's done 

And in Thy wondrous Works I will rejoycc, 
And with the lofty ſubject fill my voice; | 
But Lord, what Verſe can with thy Power compare, | 
And ſhew Thy thoughts, or what Thy Counſels are, 
Which Fools deſpiſe, and none c2n as they ought declare ? 


IIL. 

For when like Graſs the wicked ſpring, 
And proſper tor a ſeaſon in thcir lin, 

"Tis that like Graſs they may be mown, 
And dung that Field, which they before did crown 3 
Thou, who on high doſt all their malice ſee, 
And that leſs mine, than they were toes to Thee, 
Halt thus delign'd, that their cccrnal tall ſhould be, 


I V. 
But Thou on high ſhalt raiſe my head, 
And on it make the Sacred Oyl be thed 
And railc it as the Unicorn, 
To guard his Empire, litts his Sovereign Horn :; 
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Lib.4. uponthe XCII Pain. 
= And then upon my bloody Encmies . 
My ears ſhall have their with, and then my eyes. | 
Without regret their miſcry ſhall ſee, and hear their cryes, |! 


V. 

Then like the Palm the Juſt ſhall grow, 
And as if under weights, more beautcous ſhow z 
| Like Cedars ſhall be ever green, 
The World's renown, as they the Woods havebeen ; 
His hand, which planted them, ſhall make them thrive, 
The Sacred Earth new roots and fap ſhall give, 
'Both in His Courts to flouriſh, and in His Houle to live. 
| 
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| VI. 

| There ſhall they live, and have a Spring, 
| As conſtant as the (oil they're planted in 
| Age thall but render them more tair, 
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| More gay and fruittul than in youth they were | 
| That all the World Thy Power, O God, may know, | | 
| And to Thy Kingdom's Righteous Scepter bow, 

Who mak'lt the Green Tree wither, and the Dry to grow, 


| m— . 


Es ye ES===_> <4 gz 


— > — 


= _ 


: 
; 1 
CCC Y 


> OD — —— —  — 


' — 


ee _ 5 = AD 0 _ — m— 


| 280 APanxarunass Lib, 


ABS. OC Cer ER 4 — *  ———_Y Ire Dr A ERR ee mo + — 


Plalm XC I i [. 


ee ee 


1 R__ Pr 


' 


Dominw __— decorem Sc, | 
v | 


DOD —— <-> e_—_ 


—— —_ —— _— - — —OOOD DS 9 


A Re a en, uv > 9 Sn A Cn On 


I. 
Q! Ubmit your Crowns, O Kings, for God do's reign, 
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if 

| 

| 

And ha's Himſclt put on His Crown | 
Throw at His Feet your Scepters down, 
And pardon by your quick {ubmiſlion gain ! 

Unto your ſelves aſcribe His Power no more, | 

But what He firſt gave you, to him again reſtore ! | 


=|| 
| 
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| 
[ 


IL. 

Girt round with Majefly the Lord do's reign, 
His Kingdom 15 the World He made, 
And on ftich ſure Foundations laid, 

| That ltke his Word it ſhall unmov'd remain . | 

| "Tis there he rules, but Heavy*n 1s fit alone | 

Eor our bctt Wiſhes, -lince He there ha's (ct His Throne, | 


[ 

| [IT. | 
| There as He fits, the Floods would to Him riſc, | 
| Their threatuing neads on high they bear 3 | 
But hopelcfs ever to come near, 

. Roar, and ſcnd up their clamours to the skyes 3 
Above He hears, and (corns them, tilts their noule, 
And m their loudeſt roaring, makes them hear His voice 


| I V. 
All things obey His Will, whoſe Law's fo ſure, 
That all things by it tirmly ttand 
From Nothing that did firlt command | 
Thcir Beings, and now makcs them to endure : | 
Thy Power, O God, do's rcach us every where, | 
| Butin Thy Temple do's Thy Holineſs appear. | 
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I, 
Udge of the Univerſe, Great Lord of All, 
Pequainipetr oft Rewards, and Puniſhments, 
Ariſe, and to Thy Barr, the Nations cal}, 
Both for their Actions to be judg'd, and their intents ! 
Ariſe, Great Judge, that by Thy Jult Decree, 
As are che Proud Man's Merits, his Reward may bc ! 


IL 
How long, my God, ſhall He unpuntht go, 
And then moſt proſper, when he molt do's Thee offend ? 
Speaking hard things ot what he do's not know, 


|| And make to patient Heav'n his blaſphemies aſcend ? 


To Heav'n he raiſes his exalted Crown, 


IIL. 
A Widdow now, and then a Stranger flayes, 


Ha's ſeveral baits to throw for ſeveral preys, 

And ſeveral fnares, which he can untſulpected drels, 
So cloſe, he faith, and from ſuſpition tree, 

That Facob's God, though He ſtood by, ſhould never ſee. 


I V. 
Canſt thou be then fo brurith and unwiſe, 
Fond Man, to think He ſees not, or not hears, 
Who made at firſt the Iight, and gave Thee eycs, 
And torm'd tor founds the ſubtil windings of thy cars ? 
Or can the World's juſt Ruler partial be, 
Or God Hunfclt know nothing, who at firtt taught chee ? 


Lid.g. upon the X.CLV Prawn, 


| 
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| 
And under-foot Heaven's Holy ſeed the while treads down! 
| 


And with theirs drinks the blood of th'murd*rcd Fatherlets ' 
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He knowsthe Heart, and the moſt fecret thought, 

[How vain arc Our dctires, Our hatred, love, and tears 3 | 
'' And happy Man, who ha's the $kill been taught, 1 
To know Himſcalt. though he with chaſtening learwt,& tears! | 
| In troublc God will give him rcſt, and peace, | 
And by the wicked's fall his glory ſhall increaſe. 1 


V I. 

For the Wiſe God will not His choice ftorſake, 
Nor His inheritance to ſtrangers ever kave; 
| Juktice, and Right again the Chair ſhall take, 
{And injur'd Innoccnce then clcar'd its Crown receive ; 
T Never to bc opprelt, Or (ufter more. 
\But have rewards above the wrongs :t tclt betore, 
| VIL 
|! * But whence, ſaid I, ſhall come my preſent aid, 
!** Or whoagaintt my tocs my Title will detend ? 
l Hadlſi not ' Thou. Lord, my help, and ſhield been made, 
i[Thegrave cre this had put to that, and me an end: 
'{ But when flipt, Thy Mercies me ſultamn'd, 
'And m the tumults of my thoughts Thy Comtorts re1gn'd 
1 VIIL. 
'' «Fgrcan God, ſaid I, or the Holy One, 
'*&: Be joyn'd with them, who ct up miſchict by a Law ? 
!! «+ Shall Juttice, and Oppreflion thare the Throne ? 
£© Or rapinc to 1ts party conquer'd virtue draw, 
' * Apaintiche Juli together to conſpire, 
'' * Anddoom the Innocent, and guilty to one fire ? 


I X. 
| But God's my "1p; z the Rock whereto I fly, | 
{My Fortre(s, and 91gh Tower, where darts in vain are ſcnt, 

| Their feathers cannot bear them up fo high, 

[But 01 the Caiter they thall turn m punithment : 
 Andfilling thus 1a wrath be {© hurl'd down, 

Th it wounded, every man ſhall fay, the Dart's his Own. 
| Ptalm 


— 


" Lib.a. upon n the XCV RT 


a 


Plalm XCV, 


Venite exultemus Domino, Ec. 1 


I. { 
Ome ! let us ſing unto the Lord, | 
( [and all His decds with thankfulneſs record! | 
Unto Our God, Come, let us ting, | 
And to His Courts with ſhouts Our Prelcnts bring ! 


He is Our Rock to Him Our Verſe we'll raiſe, (Praiſe.'| 
'' And He, who heard Our Praycrs, thall now ms Our! 
f | 


| I 
| Graat15 Our God, and rules o're all, | 
|| Aboveall gods, wito at His Footfiool fall ; j 
| The Earth is His, arid all its Deeps, f 

His Word the Hills on their Foundation keeps ; | 

He made the Sea, and bounded it with Sand, | 
And bid the heavy earth above the waters ſtand, | 


111. 
Come! let us worſhip and fall down, 
| Andas we ought, Our Great Creator cwn ! 
| He is Our God, His Flock we are, 
| The Sheep of *s hand, the People of his Court ; 
Look, how He calls, look, how He bends His car, 
Thus by inclining His, to (ce if Ours will hear ! 


I V. | 
| _ Todaykt's hear, nor be like them, 
| Whoin the deſert did His Power contemn ! 
| That hardened theredid God provoke, 
| And though Hz: ſtill kept His, their Covecnant's broke ! 
* *T was then, faics God, they prov'd and tempted me, 
* When all around I had my Wonders madc them: (ce. 
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V. 
« Forty years long their fins I bore , 
« And from deſtroying them as long forbore 
« Fond People, faid I, thus to ſtray, 
« And when I ſhew'd it, not to know my way ! 
<© Theretore in wrath I did againſt them ſwear, l 
« Since they deſpis'd my Refi, they never ſhould come there, [ 
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And to Him let the World their Offerings bring ! 


| 
Nun Songs of Praiſe to the Almighty ſing, 
Sing to Our God, and ble His Holy Name, 


[ 


| 


/But He made Heay*n, and all the Hoſts, which ſerve Him : 


From day to day His Acts declare, | 
How wondrous, and how great they are, | 
And let the Nations joyn to celebrate His Fame. | 


[T, | 

Great is the Lord, and worthy of all Praiſe, | 

Above the Trophys we can to Him raiſe! | 
No Pow'r like His we can adore, or fear, 

For thoſe to whom the Gentiles bow, | 

Are Idols, and an empty ſhow, (there. 


III 
Honour and Majeſty attend His Throne, 


Therctore to Him alone ye People bow, 
His Praiſe with daily thanks renew, 


And at His Altar pay, what thereyoa firſt did vow * 


| 

Beauty, and Strength His Temple's built upon | 
| 

Reſtore to Him, what is His duc, | 


I V. | 
Let the Earth tremble, and its Kingdoms fear, | 
And all unto the Mighty Word give ear 3 
Among the Heathen fay, That God do's reign, 


| 


Who made the World, and bia it Rand, | 
Til] He thall judge it, whole Command 


Toits firſt Nothing ſhall return it back again. 
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| Y. 
| Be glad, O Heav'ns, and Thou O Earth rejoyce, 
| Ando your Confort take the Seas Deep Voice ! 
| Letthe huge Sca in dancing billows ric, 
And though confin'd within its Shore, 
By Sands which barr the Mighty Door, 
Send up to Heav'n its ſhouts, and torce the yiclding Skycs ! 


| VI. 
Let joyfull Songs be heard in every Plain, 
And Hills reflect the Voices Face again ! 
Then let the Trees, the Glories of the Wood, 
In mutual Murmurs all conſpire, 
And joyn with Birds to hill the Quire, 
As if like Men they Parts, and Mulick underſtood | 


VII. 
At their Own Numbers let them come away, 
And where their God ſhall paſs, lead on the way 
He comes! But who His Preſence can abidc. 
That the Great Judge of all ſhall be , 
| Yet who would not His Entrance ce, 
When He with equal Juſtice, ſhall each cauſe decide ? 
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Dominus regnavit, exultet Terra, &c. 
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He Lord do'sreign, let the whole Earth rcjoyce, 
/ & The lfles beglad, and lift on high their voice 3 
Louder than Seas, which all around them roar, 


In the thick darkneſs God His Glory ſhrouds, 

And o're His Brightneſs throws a vel of clouds ; 
Juſtice and Righteouſncls uphold His Throne, 

And their firm Batis it do's rclt upon. 

[o vain for Him their Toils His Encmics lay, 

That Fire conſumes them, which prepares His Way. 
For on the Nations He His Lightning threw, 

And o're the World the ſwitt-wing'd Terrour flew. 
The Earth beheld it, and began to fear, 

The Hills complain'd, that Hcav'n approach'd too ncar ; 
[And melted with the heat, like Wax, flow'd down, 
[Whilſt in the Plains ran ſtreams of burning Stone. 
lat the Almighty Preſence they did flow, 

| Whoſe breath the Fire His eye had made did blow. 
The Heav*ns His Juſtice, and His Power declare, 
{And to His Truth the Earth do's witneſs bear. 

May then all periſh, who to Idols bow, 

And boalt of Gods, which they make only fo ! 
Worſhip Him, all ye Gods, Angels tall down, 

And at His Feet calt every One His Crown ! 

Sion with joy ſhall hear, Feruſalers 

Shall ſend her Daughters to improve the Theam ; 
For He above all Gods is rais'd fo high, 

*.,To Him we only by Our Praiſe can fly. 

Praiſe Him, ye Righteous, who advanc't above, 
Would have you thus expreſs, and fend your Love! 
Your Love upon Himlſclt alone beltow, 

And Hatred only to what's evil ſhow, 
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And with their ſhouts ſhake Heav'n, and rend the Shore ! 
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j So with deliverance He ſhall ſurely come, 
| And having here preſcry'd you, take you home. 
| To Heav'n, an whoſe large fields retined Light, 
| Sown for the Jutt, looks againſt Harveſt white. 
| Harveſts, which as they reap, the Righteous ſing, 
And with Eternal ſhoutings carry in 
| Be glad, ye Righteous, and in God rejoyce, 
| Fox what His hands have done deſerves your Voice! 
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Cantate Domino Canticum nouun, Oc, 
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Triumphall Songs to our Vidtorious King : 
Whoſe own right Hand ha's got Him Victory, 


And for us mighty Wonders done, 
Has mighty En'mies overthrown, 


| And by its Holineſs has made the Wicked flye ? 


IT. 


Nr: Songs of Praiſc to the Almighty ſing, 


The Lord ha's ſav'd us, and His Power difplay'd, 


His Righteouſneſs made all the World afraid ; 
Ti'amazed World ſtood, and admir'd His hand, 
And when poor Ifracl feem'd to be 
Hopclels of ever getting tree, 


Wondred how He could then ſuch miracles command. 
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Praiſe Him, O World, and fear His Mighty Name, 
From whence all that at which Thou wondreſt came ! 


Call all Thy forccs up the Song to raiſe, 
With Trumpets, and with Harps rcjoice, 
The Sackbutr, Clarion, and the voice, 


I V, 
Let the Seca roar, and all that dwells thercin 
Toyn in Eis praiſe, when thus the Shoxes begin / 
Let the Floods too their parts in anſwering bear, 
Lift up their heads, and clap their hands, 
Riſe, and look o're their bounding ſands, 
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' And with ſhrill Cornets up to Heav'n ſend all Thy prailc / 


| And ſee what's done at Land, though they cannot come 
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v. | 
Let them ſec how the Mountains, glad as they, | 
Look from their tops, when God-will come away / [{ 
He comes ! But who His Prelence can abide, j 
That the Great Judge of all ſhall be ; | 
Yet who would not His entrance fee, | 
When He with equall Juſtice ſhall cach cauſe decide ? | | 
| 
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'He, who their troubles (aw, as trecly heard their cry. 


And though reveng's the kin, yet did the liner fave. 
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HE Lord do's reign, let the Earth tear, 


And tremble, till its old Foundations thake / l 


For though Mount Sjon He His Court do's make, 
His Empire reaches every where ; 
Let the whole World before His Name fall low, 
For it 15 Holy, and moſt rais'd when they do fo ! 


II, 
He Righteouſneſs and Truth do's love, | 
Is the Kings ttrength, as they His glory are 
F acob His Judgements had, and was His Care; 
Exalt our God, who reigns above, 
The Holy God, and at His Footliool bow, 
For then you railc Him molt, when therc you tall moſtlow ?/ 


I1T, 
Moſes, and Aaron, and the Quyre | 
Ot Prielts, which alwaycs in His Court attend, 
$amuel, with thoſe whole praiſes there aſcend, 
And trom Hs Altar have ther firc, 
In their diftrcts., when they did to Him ily, 
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I'V. 
He heard them, and that very Flame, 
Which to HKis Prelence did their Prayers conveigh, 
No leſs tor His return prepar'd the way, 
Which through the Cloudy Pillar came 3 
He antwer'd them, and as He heard forgave, 


Fy: Thus | 


Verſicu'us, 
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V. 
Thus He of old their Faith did prove, 
And unſcen by them, through the darkneſs ſaw 
How they obſerv'd His Word, and kept His Lay : 
| Exalt our God, who reigns above, 
| Ferſws, | The Holy God, and in His Temple bow, 
| For then you raiſe Him moſt, when there you fall moſt loy 1 
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_ Jubilate Deo omnis terra ! 
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I. 
Y? na, who thr ughout the World that Power adore, 


Which firſt made it, and then made you, 
| Giveto the Lord. what is His due, 
lan what Man ha's uſurpt, His Praiſe reſtore ! 


| IT 

| 'Tis God alone, who by His Word made All, 
| And by His Word that All ſuſtains 

And Nothing by the Wonder gains, 


Except to ſave and hear us when we call, 


| 

IT. 

| We arc His People, He Our Maker is, 
Our Shcphcard He, and we His ſhcep, 
Whom He ſecure do's ever kcep, 

And praiſe 1s all that He cxpeRs for this, 


[ V, E 
[Approach His Courts, and enter them with praiſe, 


Make that the {ibj<& of your Vork., 
And upto Heav'n with it His Goodnels railc ! 


V. 
Who mcſt ſhalt b'cls Him, let's together ſtrive ! 
His Mc rcics have. bien ever (urc, | 
[ His Truth tor ever th] endure, : | 
j hat can we {cls, wacn He fo mu do's give ? 
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| And of His Mighty Power rchearſc ! | 
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Palm CI. 
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A Pſalm o | Will of Judgement, and of mercy ling, 


David The greateſt Praiſcs of the greateſt King, (bring, | 


And fince mine's nothing worth, His own unto Him || 


l 
IL. 1 
[| 
| 
1 
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"Twas He diſcover'd to me firſt the Way, ; | 
[ll follow where He ſhew'd the paſſage lay ; | 
O, come, and lead mg Lord, that I may never itray ! | 


TIT, 
With my integrity I'll never part, 
But be my Sced's as Thou my Pattern art, 
And as Thy Way is perteR, ſo ſhall be my Heart, 


I V. 
No wicked thing willI with pleaſure ſee, 
My Innocent eycs no more ſhall guilty be, 
Or look ſo low, tince they have once been rais'd to Thee. 


V., 
I'll hate the work of him, who turns aſide, | 
His way trom lite, and happineſs lyes wide, | | 
And as he ſhuns me, from him I my face will hide. l 


VI, | 
The Privy ſlanderer I will orethrow, | 
Reje& the Proud, nor with the froward go, ( low, 
Their great heights, when they tall,ſhall make them fink moo 


VIL 


But he in mine ſhall be, as in Thy ſight, | 
Wnoſe heart, and wayes Thy Laws have made upright, | 
To Thee a Servant, but my Friend and chict delight. 


| 
| 
VIIL. | 
j 


He in my houſe ſhall dwell, but never there 
Shall the deceitful, or falſe Man appear 
Deſtruction caunot be far of, when they are near, 


I x, 
Earlyl will deſtroy them, and my hand 
|| Shall cut them off, and guiltleſs make the Land, 
| And on their ſpoils, Gods City (hall triumphing (tand ' 
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A Prayer / 
the Aﬀicied e 
| whenhe is 
| ;rerwhelraed 
| and poures 
out his com- 
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| the Lord. 
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I. 
Y deareſt God, let my Pray'r come to Thee, 
Nor at my tighcs, and cry offended be ! 


And make Thy glorious Face appear ; 
It Thou art pleas'd again to ſhine, 
I will no longer fear, 


But hope that He, who feces my Pain, will bend His ear. 
| 


II. 
But hear me then, and anſwer ſpeedily 
*Erc *tis too late, and I no more can cry ! 
For as dry wood do's in the fornace burn, 
And vaniſhes in {moak away, 
| So all my {trength to ſmoak do's turn, 
And tcels its own decay, 


Whil'it on my bones, and heart a fire unſeen do's prey. 


mm rn ——_—_ 


III. 
So herce it rages, that I quite forget, 
| Through pain, and grict my very bread to cat ; 
| The tears I ſhed do but the flame encrcaſc, 


My bores. and fl:th become more dry ; 
And all the while 1 held my peace, 


L Leſs burnt, then now I Cry 3 
_ grals the Sun h a's toucht, is not fo ſcorch't as I. 


LV. 
An1 as the fvlitary Pelican, 
And widdow d Turtle tor their mates complain > 
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| When thouſand Ages fhall their ſeveral Race have run. 


Juſt like the Owle, which do's in deſarts dwell, 
Hating, and hated of the light, 
That tothe Rocks her moans do's tell, 
So ſhun Ievery ſight 
By day, and weary with my mourntull cryes the night. 


V. 


Both night, and day I'm made the common ſcorn, 
And thotz, who liace me, are againlt me ſworn 3 
Aiſhcs and Tears hav. vcen my mcat, and drink, 
WhiritI continually did grieve, 
Of Thy Juſt wrath, and hand to think, 
What mortal wounds they give, 


| Lifting me up a greater fall but to receive. 


VI. 


And as the ſhaddow with the Sun declines, 
And diſappears, when that no longer ſhines ; 
As with the Summer heat flowers pine away 3 
So pals my years cre well begun ; 
But an Eternal Now do's tay 
On Thyne, ne're to be done, 


VIL 


The mis'rics of Thy Sion Thou haſt ſeen, 
How great Her Sorrows, what her Cares have been; 
To ſave Thy Sion, Lord, at length ariſc ! 
Her mighty Jubilee ts come, 
And now her very dult we prize, 
Her rubbiſh and Her lome, | 
Aud humbly begg Thou would'ſt retuyyn her captives home |! 
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VIII. | 


So ſhall the heathen fear Thy Holy Name, 


And all thcir Kings Thy Kingdomes rule proctaimn : 
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When thus again Thou Sion Thalt rebuild, 
And in Thy glory there appear, 
When all Her Courts with Vowcs are filÞd, 
And Thou inclin'ſt Thine Ear, 


The Prayer of the Forſaken, and cheir groans to hear. 


I X, 


For the next agethis ſtory we'll record, 
That they, as well as We, may praiſe the Lord, 


Who from the height of Heav'n,His Throne,look' d down, 


And did from thence the Earth behold, 
Thence heard the dying Pris'ners gronc, 
Saw Juſtice chain'd with gold, 


X. 


He ſav'd them, that they might His Power declare, 
And tell in S3on, what his Praiſcs arc . 
When all the Nations there ſhall gath'red be, 
And to the Sacred Mount aſcend ; 
When the whole World His Power ſhall ce, 
And all its Kings contend, 


| | 
| And ſav'd both Her, and them, tor bribes unjuſtly (old, 
| 


!| Who ſhall the loweſt ftoop, or richeſt preſents ſend. 


Xl. 


O might 1 live to ſez that happy day, 
And not be cut off in the nuddle way ! 
« My God, what ate my ycais to Thee, ſaid I? 
« Or what my age comp :r'd with Thine, 
«It re my Noon 1s reach't I .lyc? 
« For Thee no Tim«s conhine, 
<< Nor ages meaſure out Thy Daycs, as hours do minc. 


XII. 


Of old Thou haft the Earth's Foundations laid, 
Andon Thy Word the Heav'ns all times bave ttaid ; 
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Thy Word ſhall make them both fall down againz {/: 1 mm 
Be like a Garment thrown aſide, | l 
A Velt with ſome great rent, or lian ; | [ 
And all their Ancient pride | | l 
Or ſhall deſtroy, or under Formes more glorious hide. | [ 
x111. | 
But Thou the ſame, which Thou haſt alwayes becn, | 
Shalt never end, as Thou did'ſt nc're begin 3 | | 
| When Time itſelf ſhall dyc, and be no more : | | 
| And as Thou art, O God, like Thee, | | 
| ( Excepting what Thou wert betore ) | | 
f Thy Servants Sced ſhall be, | | | 
| And have for them, and theirs a Polt-Eternity, | | q 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
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Benedic anima mea Domino, &«c. | 
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5 res © I 
I, 1 
Riſe my Soul, and to th'Almighty King, | 
A Spnetil, and cheertul Hallelujahs ling ! l 
Call all thy Forces up, thy,Love, thy Fear, 
And every part compleatly fill, 
Be ſure no Idle Paſhon, Soul, be there, 
But to them joyn thy Judgement, Fancy, and thy Will! | 
With every ſence, and cvery power rejoice, | 
And add to all 2 well tun'd voice 
Thus riſe, my Soul, and to th'Almighty King, 
Sprightly, and cheertull Hallelu jahs ting ! 


II. 

Let thy Song bc of what thy ſelf ha's known, 
And to the Worlds experience bring Thin: own ! 
Sing of His Name, who calt thy tins away, 

And made them all torgotten be, | 
And though His hand awhile upon thee lay, 

'Twas only that 1cftor'd thou might'!i His Bounty ſec; 

Who beyond Hope thy life trom death did fave, 

When al! had doom'd it to the grave 
And tor thoſe thorny cares, which girt it round, 
Thy head with love, and tend.<r mcerctes, crown'd. | 


ITT. 
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| He Thy Ol: Ape do's with new favours bleſs, 
And as thy ycars His kineneflcs increalc | 
Thy ycars have not the Sympto:ne; of you 5 | 
For all the Eagle [til] grows youn,” 
And moulting her vid plumes again lwoks 7 , | 
As youthful as the ever was, aud tl a; tirong | 
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Afﬀtcr her prey asluſtily can fly, 
As ere thee did, and ſoar as high, 
He like the Eagles do's Thy youth renew, 
And gives Thee both its ſtrength, and beauty too. 


; I V. 

Thoſe whom the Wicked with oppreſſion grieve, 
The Lord do's or avenge, or cl(c rclieve. 
Thus unto Moſes He His Way made known, 

Aud helpleſs Iſrael tins did (ce, 
When trom the crucl chains, which kept them down, 
But farr more cruel Malters, He firſt {ct them free ; 
'Tis not a little thing His wrath will move, 

Inflame His rage, or quench His love ; 
Nor tor Our Sins wi!! He tor ever chide, 
But ſecks them rather, than his Face to hide. 


V. 
Such are His Mercics, when we muſt confels 


Our Sins might jutily make their number leſs, 


But when to be put tarr trom Thee, 
Behind Thy back we tear'd, Lord, to be caft, 
Our Sins were only (et, where we deſerv'd to be :; 
And this alone tor Thy dear Mercics lake, 
Without the lcaſt claim we could make, 
To which Our good no more proportion beares, 
Than the ſmall point of Earth to Heaven's vali Sphears 


VI. 

Hery could it elſe be that they durlt appear, 

Whoſe guilt had added horroy to their tear ? 

Love made Him break the knott, and ſet Our Sins 

As far from us, but trom Him more, 

Than the bright Ealt, where the young Sun begins 
To take his Journy, 15 trom the Welt where he gives 0're | 
The moſt indulgent Fathers tender Love 


I hate, compar'd to His above z . 
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And him a ſharper (entence to have palt 3 | 
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For none ſo well as He, who made, can ſpare, 
Who both knows whence we came, and what we are. 


| VII. 
From Earth Our m:an Original we have, 
'| A part of what mutt be Cc're long Our graver 
;{ Frail Mortal Man, whoſe dayes are like the graſs, 
A Short-liv'd flower, which ſtands a whilc, 
| But like thoſe bluſtering ſto1ms, that o're it paſc, 
Flics with them, and is gon cre 1t began to (mile ; 
But to Eternity Gods Love extends, 
And all the bleſſings which He ſends, 
To Childrens Children, and their Seed endure, 
To them, who keep it, like His Cov'nant ſure, 


V IIL 
|| Above the Heav'n God has prepar'd His Throne, 
Hcav'n's but the Cloth of State He treads upou ; 
There do's He rule, and Sovereign Laws diſpence, 
| And Kingdoms where He pleaſe, beftow, 
Scepters, and Crowns are all receiv d trom thence, 
{And Kings to Him their Thrones, as well as Beings ow ; 
The Angels rc his Miniſters of State, 

And to obſerve His Plealure wayt 3 
Bleſs Him ye Angels, who in ſtrength excel], 
And what His Will is, you who do it, tell ! 


> 
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I 'X, 

You hear the Words, which from His Mouth do flow . 
And having hear'd, ſtrait to perform them go, 
As (wift, as you are ready at His call, 

Praiſc Him, who made your place fo high, 
And let weak Moitals, who did lower tall, | 
To whom you oft arc ſent, on your wings upward fly! | 
Praiſe Him His Works, *tis all that you can do, 

For Him, . who did fo much for you ! 
Praiſe Him, my Soul, and to th' Almighty King, 
Sprightly, and cheertull Hallclujahs fing ! 


Spright!ly, and cheerful Hallelujahs ling ! 
To God, who o're all gods renown'd, 
With Majetty, and Glory crown'd, 
Lets Thee His prayle reſound ; 
And tho.igh T hy flame can never <qual riſc | 
Unto His _— accepts Thy Sacrifice ! | 
"Tis He, who with Erernal Light | 
Obſcurcs Himfe!f, as we are hid in night 
Who in the clearcſt beams do's cover 
A more ſublime, and picrcing ray, 
Making Our Heav'n, and Common day, | 
But hke a Curtain to be ſhitted over 3 ' 
| Who, as He is, to Bletſcd Souls is ſeen, 
| In gloriestarr above the Sky, 
| Without the help of tight, or cy, 
'' The ouly meanes we ſee Him by, 
Who alwayes {ce H:m with the Veil of Heav'n bct vcen. 
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| II. 

| The Waters are to God as ground, 

! Whointh-ir floods has His to 1ndations lay'd, 

| Hasall their Ebbs, and Flowings ſtay'd, 
Andin thcir depth a bottom tound | 

Waters are ſolid, whcn Hz laycs the B:ams | 
Ot' His Chambers in their twitftclt ttreames 3 [ 

He makes the Clouds His Chariots, C!lo..ds which are | 
Envy 'd by Angels wayting there, (bea.)! 

] hat wh: n they go before, the Clouds their God ſhould |: 

Th' ambitious Winds atide their bluſt'ring lay, | 


| And ſtrew their downy Feathers in His way 3 
Oo2 The 
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| 4 Riſe, My Soul, and to th' Almj | | 
| A\\Sprightly, and cheer recon 
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The Heav'nly Hoſt before Him run, 

Swift as the Air they tread upon ; 
Flames of tire His way prepare, 

So bright, and yet (© terrible His Scrvants are, 


 — 


III. 


Below the Center of the Mighty Deep, | 
Where undiſturb'd the Aged Waters keep, 
And :n Etcrnal Calms ly taſt aflcep, 
Ti1cre God the Piles for this huge World has lay d, | 
And on their firm ſupporters bid it ſtand | 
Immoveable, unmov'd it reſts at His command, | 
And one Vaſt Iſland ot th* whole Earth is made, | 
The Sca about it hov'ring ſtood, | 
As though it knew not what to do, | 
Would have ſome ſhoare, yet would be wider too, | 
At laſt became a Mantle to the World, ! 
And o'reits ſhoulders hurld, | 
Let its head ſtand ſecure above the Flood ; ! 
Secure it ftands by the Almighty Word, | 
By Him, who ſpake it, the Eternal Lord : | 
"The Dcep 1s to its ervi ice held, | 
Both to enrich, and to df. nd, 
And though ſome times to Hills the lirugling Billows Swcld, | 
Higher than ſicepelt Hills, to H-av'n their rage extznd, || 
Let Him but ſpeak, away they fly, | 
Atrighted at his 1 hunde rs noylc, | 
Roaring Scas hearken to a Louder voyce, | 
And huſht into a Calm with murmuring dy. 


| 


I V. 


Thou gates, and barrs haſt to the Ocean plac'd, | 
Thus far to go, and at this bound, | 
Since move it mult, aga'n 20 round, | 
One foot beyond it cannut watt z | 
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No, though it fome, and the next wave 
Preſs'd forward by a greater force, 
That by an inexhaulted ſource, 
Threatning to make the Earth one watry grave ; 
Let thouſands then on one another croud, 
And of their Empire proud, 
Exalt their Throacs above the Land, 
When here Thy Hand 
Moves a retreat, Hills into plains are toſt, 
And mounts of Seas in humble Vallicsloſt : 
To their own place they go, their rage give o're, 
And lilent as they were before, 
Only with trembling pay their Tribute to the ſhore, 


V. 


The other ſprings, thoſe many vemes 
W hich thou hatt ſcattred here, and therc, 
Over the Earth treſh nutrimcnt prepare, 
And in perpztual Circulation. 
Into the Sea their mighty Ciſtern run, 
Whence they retundcd arc again, 
With new {upply 
Alwayes to flow, and n:'re be dry; 
And in their fircames have ſtore ct drink to give 
The Beafts, which m the defart Live. 
There the wild Afees their hot thirſt allay, 
By th:mthe Fowlesof Heav'n delighted fiay, 
Making by every Rivers tide 
Sure habitations for their young, 
Where all the Quire intend their Song, 
And tunc their notcs to th* bubling of the tyde ; 
The craggy rocks, which have not equal nced, 
Thou doſt by other Condus tecd, 
Rayning down ſhowers 3 aid with his dew 
God do's the dry'd up nioyttare of the Hills renew. 


Oo3 | VI, 


Go 


———— 


VI. [ 
He the whole Earth dv's ſfatishe, and food ſ 
| For all that hive do's from its bowels bring, | 
Cauling the herbs to grow, and graſs to ſpring, | 
( Roots of all forts, winch have the Name of Good ) 
And trom this Common Parent gives us Life & Lively-hood. || 
No thort allowance, and what may ſufhce | 
Barcly to keep up Lite, but great Varieties 3 f 
Win. that inakes glad the heart, and gives | 
New Sp.rits, and loſt powers retrives , 
The grape with whicha nobler dy 
'Stain-s all our cares, and makes them undiliioguiſt ly ; 
And Oyl ro make Our taces thine, 
And be without as gay, as we are {mooth withia 
Bread, Wine, and Oyl without all meaſure 
Th' Earth brings from her never failing Treaſure. 
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J VIL 
| Such is Our Mother Earth, on whoſe fair brow 
[ The tal', and long-liv'd Cedars grow, 

Trecs wh.ich are tull oft Sap, whoſe heads dcty 
| The Heay*ns, and near-approaching ky : 
Cedars the glory ot all Woods, and King of Trees; 
In whoſe tair bough. s the Eagle has her ncſt, 

And undiſturb'd can r: ſt, 

None but the Sun he- Airy Sces, 

When in his purer fames ſhe trycs 

How her young brood can dare the Light, 
And had they w:negs, in'his beames dire&ly rife, 

Able to blind anothers tight, 

And hazard more their plumss than eyes 
The Stork a Story Lower takes her place, | 
| And for an houſe the Firr-tree has, i 
Till an appointed Time 
'! Recall her to ſome other Clime , 

' Whilſt underneath the craggy clitt 
A Refuge for the Goat 15 lett ; 
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And weaker Conys by Gods Providence, 


Have from ſtrong rocks, more than their heels,a ſure defenes 


VIII. 


[ 
' 
/ 


I'th* Sky above the Power of God is (cen, 
Whether we view one lingle light, 
The Emprels of the filent nighr, 
Or thoſe innumerable flames between, 
Which Heav'n in one continu'd flame unite ; 
The Moon, whether a World, or Star, 
Or only as we judge the other Luminaries are, 
For times and ſeaſons ſet, to tell theday, 
Now it muſt ſpring, now it muſt poſt away ; 
The Sun no leſs the minute knows, 
When to ſet, and when to riſe, 
Whento withdraw, and when to cheer Out eyes, 
Giving by his retreat the darkneſs way 
To rule the Night, as he doth guide the day. 
Then from their denns the Savage Beatis walk out, 
Fierce Lions roar, and for their prey beat all about 3, - 
Till at Cock-Crow, 
Lions that men, and weapons ſcorn, 
Alarm'd at the approach of Morn, 
Through ſome undiſcover'd Plain, 
Steal to their Caves again 3 | 
And or for Work, or Pleaſure leave the day to Man, 


I X. 


Eternal Minde, ſhould we each Act of Thine 
Recount, and mention every thing, —- 
At which of Thy Great works ſhould we begin ? 
Or what Almighty Numbers can confine 
The Love, and Provid:nce Divine? 
Thy Works are like Thy Self ſublime, and high, 
The Power and Wiſdom of the Deity, 
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© Vhore numerous than the ſand, 
Embracing in its Armes the Sea, 

Though every ſand ſhould reckoned be, 
And all in one long row like Cyphers tiand, 
The Seca at head, for a great figure to'command, 

th” Sca His mighty aids appear, 
In all the Armes and armies there, 
The Gyant and the Pigmcetry, 
Which m the Sounds , and Shallows ly, 
And at His will or tight, or fly, 

Where Great Leviathan Leads up the Vann, 
Leviathan whom He made to play 

In that great Walte, m that great Walte bear (way, 
Scorning the rage of lilly Man, 

Leviathan, whom Seas, as He do's Thee obey. 


AX X. 
There go the Ships thoſe floting Iles, 
proud with the Lands, and Occans ſpoiles, 
Advancing, to Our Shore 
The Silver Mine, and Golden Oare, | 
And in their paſſage through the deep their God adore, 
On Him all Creatures wayt, 


— 


And at that Commun Table, which His hands have fprcd | 


With Providence, and plenty, all are ted ; 

A Table to which none can ever come too late. 
Thou ted it the Wicked, and the Good, 
To Thee they look, Thou giv'it them food ; 

From Thine Own felt arttull, and nc re drawn dry, 
C2nft all alone, as ti:ou dott all ſupply 
Hide but Thy Face and then this World 
Has Horror and co::tution orc it hurld 5 
They dyc, and haſten to thr dutt, 
They dyc, and mike one Common ruſt, 
In wich when they have Ages buricd Jam, 
Thy Spirit beſtows another birth, 
Breath's a new lite, new ſtocks the Earth, 
And to the World, the World returns again. 
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x1, 
So ſhall alternate life, gnd death 
Make way for them, who mult hereafter live; 
Leaveone and give another breath, | 
And from its Fate the Aged World reprieve : 
Till God cnough have liv'd ſhall ſee, ! 
Till for His Glory God command an end to be. | 
"Tis Come—See how the Earth do's ſhake, | 
The Rocks bow down, and Mountains quake, | 
See how the Hills, all (et on fire, | 
Are beacons to each other made, | 
One Hill is of another Kill afrai'd, | 
| And melted in the All-conſuming Flame expire. ! 
| Where are they ? Juſt ſo ſhall the Sinner dy. 
| Juſtfo conſum'd; ever conſuming ly. 
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XII. 

[ the meanwhile will to my God (ing praiſe, 
Unſearchable in all His Wayes 

My Meditation of Him ſhall be ſweet, 

And with my Praiſe I will His Wonders meet : 

His who can Phoenexes from Our cold Aſhes raiſc, 
'Tis God alone, whoſe Mighty Power 
Shall, when the Wicked be no more, 
Retine His Choſen by theſe flames, 
Give then new and better Names, 
And make them farr more glorious than they were before! 
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| Sprightly, and Cheerful Hallelujahs ting ! Werfiewlus 
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Ariſe, my Soul, and to th' —_ King, 
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I, 


Ive thanks unto Our God, and let your Verſc 

Both of His wondrous Acts and praile reherſe ! | 

Let them give life, and Numbers to your Song. | 
And count the Glorys, which to Him belong ! 
All you who fear His Name in it rejoice, | 
And ſhew your heart is cheerful by your voice ! | 
Seck ye the Lord, and ſeek His Mighty Power, | 
And never, till! you fee His Face, give o're | | 
Remember all the Wonders He has done, | 
The Words He ſpake, the Signes His hand has ſhone! | 
You, who of Abraham, the Almighties Friend, | 
And of His choſen Facobs Seed deſcend | | 
He is the Lord His Judgements are abroad, | 
And all the World by them ſhall fear Our God ; | 
The Word Hepaſt is ever in His mind, 
To thouſand Ages, which are yet, behind : [ 
The Faithful Cov'nant He with Abraham madc, | 
And unto Iſaac with an Oath conveigh'd, | 
Confirm'd it then to F acob for a Law, | 


| From when now 1/rae/ their beſt Title draw, 


Saying, 
« To thee T'll Canaan give, that Happy land, 
&« And where Thou ſ{ojourn'ſt now, Thou ſhalt command 
He ſaid it when they were in number few, 
Hardly a Number, were but only two ; 
Two, who were one, and ſtrangers, forc'd to flee 


Thoſe Kingdoms, which their own ſhould aftcr bee. 
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Lib.4. upon the CV Pea, 


Yet then He ſuffered none to do them wrong, 

Reprov'd Kings tor them as they pals'd along ; 

« No hurt to my Annoynted, ſaid He, do, 

« Nor vex my Prophets, leaſt it fall on you. 
Then on the Land He for a dearth did call, 

To break that ſtaff, whoſe prop before was ſmall. 

The ſtaff of bread that they again might hold, 

He that muſt fell thern bread, was by them ſold. 

Sold for a Slave, and that, in Priſon caſt, 

Where his bruis'd feet in fetters were kept fat. 

But that He borez the ſmart t' his Soul did pals, 

When he remembred by whoſe means it was. 

Till the Word came, Foſeph, good Word for Thee, 


— — -_ 


The King in haſte to looſe the Pris'ner ſent, 
And though the Meſſengers too ſlowly went; 
Made Him high Steward of his houſe, with Power 
Greatcr than ever ſubje had before 
His Realms ſubmitted to his ruling hand, 
And that his will for Sovercign Law ſhould ſtand. 
Whether his Princes he in Chains would lay, 
Or teach her wile Men how they ſhould obey ; 
Pull down, ſet up, controll things as he pleaſe, 
1Be King in all except the Name, and Eaſe. 

'Twas then that I/ae! into Egypt came, 
And Facob ſojourn'd inthe Land of Ham, 
Where He increas'd, and did a Nation grow, 


— 


And by Gods blefling did ſo propagate, 

That whom their Encmies could not hurt, they hate, 
New taskes impoſe, and harder bonds contrive, 

And plott their death whom He had (ay'd ſhould live. 
Hence as Embaſſadors, betore He went, 

Mſes and Aaron He to Egvpt ſent, 

To make His wonders in thr land be known. 

Who were, and had ſo many of their own, 

Pp 2 


More numerous than the ſlaves, which kept them (o. 


Which prov'd Thee guiltleſs and which made Thee free. 
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He to thick darkneſs turn'd their Noon day Light, 1 
And made them feel, as well as (ee their night, 
The Rivers did with Purple Streams abound, 


[And the true dye in every Fiſh was found. | 


The Land did princely Frogs unnumbred breed, 


Which lay with Nobles, and with Kinzs did feed, | 
e ſpake the Word, and there came Holts of Flyes, | 
Lice reign'd below, and they uſurpt the skyes ; 
He gave them hail for rain, and firc for dew, 
oth to o'rethrow , and to conſume them too: 
moteall cheir vines, and wita the Fatal Stroke, 
What hail and Lightning ſpar'd, the Thunder broke : 
Then came up armed Locutts, and their train, 
n ſuch great bands ne're to be ſeen again, 
And what was left by all the plagues before, 
Swept clean away and the whole Land run o're, 
At laſt th' Almighty, when this would not do, 
Came down Himſelf and Egypts Firit-born flew. 
And for the Time that Iſ#ael there did ſtay, 
They pay'd themſclves, beforc they went away; 
Took with them Egypts Silver, ard its Gold, 
By great, as it was Lent them, and untold ; 
Away thcy went more Luſty and more Strong, 
Than when at firſtthey came, Thouſands for One. 
And when they went, Egypt rejoyc'd to hear 
Their partinz whom She always {aw with fear. 
Thus freed a Cloud did their great journy ſhow, 
And inthe Clovd which lead their way, they go. 
A Cloud by day whcn all Hcav'n elſe was bright, 
But that obſcur'd a dincing Flame by night : 
And as they paſs'd, an m.rmur'd there for meat, 


\{H= gave them Q 11yles,3nd Angels bread to cat ; 


Open'd the Rock wich k. p: the Waters in, | 
And tur i'd its flinty bowels to a ſpring z | 


A ſpring whoſe ttreams im Rivers d:d run o're, 


And tollow's cloſe the Camp which marcht before. | 
His | 
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Lib.4. upon the C V Psarw, 
His ſervant Abrebars to His Minde did come, _ 
His Cov*nant, what it was, and made with whom 100 
So He their Hoſts did out of Bondage bring, 
Whilſt by the Way they did His Praiſes (ing 3 
Brought them to Labours which were not their own, 
And Load<cd Harveſts, that they had not ſown; 
ToCanaan, thence to be remov'd no more, TY: 
But hold of Him, who was their Lord betore | 
Keeping ſuch Lawes, ſuch ſervices to do, 
As by His Covenants He had bound them to, | 
— Re meme Fi 
Huilelujeb. | 
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Pſalm CV I. 


Confitemini Domino quoniam, Cc, 


Ing to the Lord, for He alone is Good, 


His mercics ſure, for ever fo have ſtood ! 
But who their Verſe can to His Glory raiſe, 
r as His Acts deſerve, ſhew forth His Praiſe ? , 
hrice happy they, who His Commandments Love, 
nd by their Conſtancy their ſervice prove ! 
n me, unworthy wretch, O God, look down, 
nd grant thoſe favours, which Thou ſhewlt Thine Own | 
hat I may taſt how good 'tis to be Thine, 
nd in the Underſong to bleſs Thee joan ! 


Lord, we have linn'd, we, and Our Fathers too, 
nd what they vilely did, as vilcly do. 
n Egypt they could not Thy Wonders ſce, 
$ it its night had drawn a veile 0're I hee 3 
hey minded not the fignes Thou there did(t ſhow, 
nd thence but to provoke Thee more did go z 
rovoke Thee at the fea, the Red (ca, where 
hou brought'ti them down, to make Thy hand appear, 
ct then God ſav'd them for His own Nam:s ſake, 
hatlike th.ir fins His Power He known might make, 
el{troke the Sca, the Seca a{under broke, 
Its Chriftall could not bear th* Almighty ſtroke. 
And as it broken theie in prices lay, 
God lecrct path was [ſraels Great High Way. 
hrough which, as through the Wilderneſs th:y paſs, 
Only theſe fands were wall'd about with glals. 
[Thus from their Encmics He ſet them tree, 
IWhilt the admiring waves fiood up to (ce. 
ut when the facred Army was gon o're, 
;The ſcas no longer own'd their new made ſhore ; 
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But o're it leapt, as friends return'd togreet 

And in thcir old embraces haſt to meet, 

Th' Egyptian Troops, which ſcattred lay between, 
And thought to tell at home what they had ſeen, 
Swift as that thought were buricd in the waves, 
And not one left to ſhew their empty Graves. 


Then Trae! fear'd His Word, and fang His Praiſe, 
But ſoon forgot that, and His Wondrous wayes, 
Did in the Wilderneſs His Power diſtrutt, 

And for tull Tables in the Deſert luſt, 
He gave it them, but therewith leaneſs ſent, 
Into their very Souls the Poylon went. 


Next againſt Moſes they in tumults riſe, 
And Aaron the Almightys choyce deſpiſe : 
But God Himlclt trom Heaven His Choice approv'd, 
And from His tight the Murmurers remov'd. 
The Sca betore, the Earth do's now obcy, 
And frightcd at His preſence ran away : 
Looſned its hold, and as apart it fell, 
Let Dathm and+ Abiran quick to Hell. 
And thoſe, who to the Prictthood did aſpire, 
Aud oit'rcd Incenſe, were conſum'd by Fire, 


At Foreb they had griev'd him long before, 
When there tacy d:d their mo!t.n god adore. 
At Horch where thcy that great Voice did hear, 
Whuiciz fill d the molt rcbe!!10us breaſt with ian 
And ſirook the Soul, as ic ſurpriz'd the Earc, 
Thus to an Ox thur glory thcy compare, 

And th:iſe,ciy chry, © Thy Gods O [ſrael are. 
Not becaut. ihcy the true one did not know, 
But their 014 1v<c 'o Egypt thus would ſhow ; 
Forgetting what uu Egypt He had done, 
B-thfor their Nat:ons hoviour and His own. 
And all His Wonacrs in the Mighty Decp, 


Making a Caulcy there, that they their way might keep. 
Wheretor 
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cretore about deſtroying them HeTpake, © 
nd that He Moſes a great Name would make ; 
"ſer, whoin the breach betore Him (ſtood, 
And would have given His Own to fave their blood. 


That paſs'd ; the Happy Canaan they contemn, | 
at more the God, who promis'd it to them, 
o Egypt they again had rather go, | 
han ſerve new Malters whom thcy did not know. | 
herefore in wrath He rais'd His vengefull Hand, | 
o Strike, and ſwear th-y ſhould not fee the Land; 
nd that all thoſe, whotellnot by His own, 
hould by their En'mics ſwords be overthrown, 


70 || 


Sure they will try it, and to Pcor turn'd, 
eforc dumb Idols ate, and Incenſe burn'd ; 
hus were they on'y conſtant im their fin, { 
nd knew no meaſure till the Plague brake in. 
ad ſome new folly toenflame His Ire, 
nd ſet the Mine He lay'd (o deep a fire; 

ill Phincas ſtood up, and with dextrous skill, 
hree En'mies at one happy blow did kill, | 
imri, and Corbi and the Plague did ſtay, | 
hich weltring 4a their gore, and breathleſs lay. 

n Act, whoſe Mcmory God Himſelf would fave, 
nd for reward to His Houſe the Pricſt-hood gave. 


30 


85 


Another time at Meriba they ſtrove, | 
nd their meck Guide did with their murmurings prove. | 
all ill it went with Moſes for their ſake, | 

ho unadvis'dly in His Paſſion ſpake, | 
And with them both in fin, and judgement did partake. 
he Nations, of which God in charge did give | 
hould bedeſtroy'd, they were rcſolv'd ſhould live; | 

nd come to Canaan, to preſerve their ſeed, | 
ere mingled with them, anddid by them breed. | 
'Learn'd all their works, their Idols did adore, | 
100 |Curs'd to Them now, though for their fakes before : | 
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Idols, that Devils were, yct unto whom 
All ſmcar'd they in therr Childrens blood muſt come. 
Na other Sacrifice but that will pleaſc , 


Their childrens blood, with which their Gods were Qain' 
They and their Gods, and with their own the land» 

| Thus jultly plagu'd tor th. ir 1mp:ety, 

That Gods of their 0:yn making ſhould fo cruel bee ! 


This blew the Heav'uly wrath up to a Flame, 
Turn'd love to hatred, Mcrcy rage became ; 

Upto the Heathen He His People gave, 

And 17ae! in His own land was a flave 

Thoſe, who moſt hated them, tor Lords did reign, 


[When God delivered them, they yet finn'd more, 
Tempting new plagues they never felt bctore 


And though they would not Him, thcir grones did hear. 
[According to His Cov'nant Mercy ſent, 

And taught them by His ofr, once to Repent 3 

Made their proud Lords retcent their Milcrics, 


Save us O God, and bring Thy Captives home, 
That we with prayſe may to Thy Temple come ! 
To Iſraels King let thanks be ever pay'd, 

And let Amen by all the World be fay'd ! 
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Nor any blood, but the Innocent appeaſe ; d 
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119 


And thoſe they conquer'd, conquer'd them again ; | 
| ity 
Yet to their cry He gently bow'd His Ear, f 


And ſhew lets cruel hands, and more indulgent eyes. | 


The end of the Fourth Book of Pſalms. 
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Chorus Onnizm. 
LL you, whoonth' Almighty Love depend, 
A And by His liberal hand improve, 
Let with your voice your thanks aſcend, 
And here begin, what you ſhall do above ! 
His Mercy like His Truth is ever ſure, 
And fo your Praiſe ſhould be, as conſtant, and as pure. 


Verſus I, 
Let His Redecm'd fay fo, that Iſrael, whom 


[Their Fnemys Captive led, but Fe brought home | 


Then brought them home, when trom the farthelt Eaft 
They were diſpers d, and (cattred to the Welt; 

When North and South their we ary ſteps d'd know, 
But they,nor where they went, nor where togo 3 
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Verſus Re- 
ſpondens. 
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Ier/us I I. 


OW 1n the Dcfart an untrodden way, 

Where they could hardly paſs, yet durſt not ſtay ; 
Whcre they no City fond, and none to tell 
Which road to take, or in what Plac: todwell ; | 
Hungry and thirſty, doubtful in their mind, ( find. || 
Scarce knowing what they ſought, or what they'd with to |! 


Chorus Minor. 
Then to the Lord ny their diſtreſs they cry'd, 
Thcy cry'd aloud, and He did hear z 
And though His Face He ſeem'd to hide, 
By His great Hand declar'd that He. was near 3 
For when in vin they had look'd round about, (out. 
And ſaw no help,tow'rds Him they look'd,& were brought 
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Verſus Reſpondens, 

He led them forth Himſelt by the right way, 
Their paſſage made, as their great journey lay ; 
And Ciiy tounded for them, and did tell 

Not only where, but made them in it dwell, 


Chorus Omnium, 
L.ct all the Earth th” Eternal Bounty praiſc, 
And talk of all that He has done : 
How Truth and Mercy arc His waycs 
To the whol: World, as well 2s to His Own; 
' For tothe longing Soul He grants His Will, 
And with that Good.icls, which He 15,dv's th' hungyy fill 


Verfres. IT. 

Thoſe who in darkneſs, an1 in Horror fit, 
And ſo near death, *tis in the ſhad- of ir, 

Found in Aﬀliction, an4 in hcavy chiincs, | 
In prifon, where there noyſe, an | filcnce reigncs, 1 
Feeling their fins in all they tuff.r there, | 
Whole weight morc rings ' han th” Irons, which they bear, þ 
Their hearts tmk lower than th.irbodics ly, | 
And thuae's as little hope, as n their eye, | 
Chorns M. |: 
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| Chorus M. 


Then tothe Lord in their diſtreſs they cry'd, 
They cry'd aloud, and he did hear; 
And though His Face He ſeem'd to hide, 
By His great hand declar'd that He was near ; 


Verſus Reſp. 


; Hebroke their Chains aſunder, fett them free, 

And made their Irons 2 new Bearing be , 

From darkneſs freed them, where they once did fit, 
Not trom Dcath enly, but the ſhade ot it, 


ee re 
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Chorus Omnium. 


L-t all the Earth th* Eternal Bounty prailc, 
And talk of all that He has done 3 
How Truth and Mercy arc His Wayes . 
To the whole World, as wcll as to His Own ! 
For gates of Bars againſt Him could not ſtagd, 
'' But open fell, Iron prov'd ttubble to His Hand. 


Verſus TIL. 


Thoſe Foolith ſinners, who in fottiſh Love 
Conſume their Age, ncgleCting that above, 
Arc juſtly pumiſh'd for tneir fond dildain, 

And have torall their love, no love again : 
Huw do they pine away, and loath their meat, 
Fe: ding, their patſion more, the leſs they cat ? 
To {ule rocks lamcnt, as if the grones 

Which tear their breaſts, would pierce th: ſenſlels tiones 
But all 'in vain, thoſe meanes but truitlels prove, 

| Wuc Death alone can cnd their Lives, and Love. 
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For whenin vain they had look'd all about, (out. 
And ſaw no help,tow'rds Him they look'd,& were brought: 


Chorus M | 
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Verſus R, 


Chorus (7 


Verſus III, 
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| | Chorus M. [ 
Then to the Lord, in their diltreſs they cry'd f 
They cry'd aloud, and he did hear | 
And though His Face He (ſeem'd to hide. 
| By His great hand declar'd that He was near : 
| For when in vain they had look'd all abour, Cout, | 
| And ſaw no hcelp,tow'rds Him they look'd, & were brought 


Chorus M. 


[ 
} 
| Verſus Reſp. i + 

| Verſus R. {He ſent His Word which did retine thcir love, ! 

| No more on Earth, but plac'd itall above | 

"Twas a diſcaſe no longer, knew no pain, | 

Put tor the love it gave, had love again. | 
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Chorns Omnium, 

Chorus O. Let all the Earth th* Almighty Bounty praiſe, | 

4 And talk of all that He has done; __ 
How Truth, and Mercy are His Wayes { 

To the whole World, as well as to Hiz Own ! 

| And let all thoſe, who by His Goodneſs live, 

| {[Thshearts He thus has chang'd an Offering to Him give! 
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| Verſus 1] V. | 
Verſus 1 V. [They who into the Sea in Ships go down, 
nd ſeck by Waycs thcy know not, lands unknown, 

Who make theuntrac'd Occan be thcir Road, 
Which with thcir kcels they tear, and burdens load, 
(They in the Deep Hes dreadtull Wonders ce, 
1C Ot which themſelvesas great as any bee ) 
{How He con.man ds tne Kormes, and do's unbinde 
| The iy tetters of the ftrugling Winde; 
Outthcy all tumbic andthe rough Sex invade, 
[MW hich now ther fcorn, as much 25 {port is mide 
IfTo H-avulfc up its floods, us it to call 

lp thence, but cre 't,s5come, down It them t2!l. 

ow :$ thur depth, whales the {car'd ralimgers | | 
Look every wave thould drown them, and their fears; 
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Stagger like drunken Men, recl co, and tro IE 
Their feet Icl5 ſteady than their Veſſels go ; | 
And ia their teeth the Winds their tighs do ſend, 
Making them ere the ſtorms, at their Wites end. 


Chorus M. | 

Then to the Lord, in their diftrc(s they cry'd, | 
They cry'd aloud, and He did hear ; | 
His Face the Tempeſt could not hide, | 
Nor raging Scas or dull, or ſtop His Eare : | 
For when in vain they had look'd round about, Cout | 


And ſaw no help, tow'rds Him they look'd & were brought 


Verſus Reſp. 
He bid the Sca be calm, the Winds be (till, [ 
And only with brisk galcs thuir canvaſs fill ; | 
Then brought th:m ſmooth and calmy as the Sea. | 
To the wiſh'd Haven, where they long'd to be, 


Chorus Omninm. 

Let all the Earth th' Eternal Bounty praiſe, 
And talk of all that He has done 1 
How Truth, and Mercy are His Waycs [ 

To th: whole World, as well as to His Own ! 

And let all thoſe, who on the Seas have been, | 

Sing in His Church His praiſe, and tcll what they have fcen, 


Verſus. 
When for their fin God do's chalitize a land, 


Their ſprings He turnes into a Parched fand; 1 


A Wildernets, which drinks their Rivers up, 

And not a Roſe budd yiclds to crown the Cup 3 | 

But barren as theſalt, which is ſown there, | 

Nor herb for man, nor grals tor bealt do's bcar. | 
' 


Reſp. l 


The Wilderneſs He turns into a Pool, 
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Chorus; M. 


An. hills the parchcd ſand, with ſprings brim full ; Rep. 


Verlns R. 
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Again to puniſh them they are brought low, | 


| 


erc for the hungry Soul provides His meat, 
And for the Colonys He leads, a feat : 
With corn they ſow their fields, new Vineyards plant, 
And nerther Citizens, nor Cities want 3 
He blefles them, and makes them fo increaſe, 
Their very Cattle feel the truits of Peace, 


: 
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Verſus. | 
hat hand deſtroys them, which firlt made them grow; 
or He on mighty Kings contempt do's lay, 
{And thoſe, who His torlake, loſe their own way. 


Reſp. 
But He the Poor from trouble (ets on high, 
Whence He may (ce His long Poſterity. 


Chorus Omnium. 
Let all the Righteous in thcir God rejoice, 
But the Unjuſt, with envy break ! 
Thole ſhew their triumph by their voice, 
While theſe have neither Will, nor power to ſpeak ! 
Thrice happy Man, who treafuring in his minde 
Theſe ſeveral Mercies, ſome one for his Uſe canfinde. 
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I, 
T is refolv'd, nor will I any more 
| Rv my God, asl haye done before ; 
No ! I will praiſe Him, and my heart, 
| Which has ſo oft betray'd me into fear, 
Its burden in the ſong ſhall bear, 
And, when my Harp begins, (hall ling the higheſt Part. 


- II. 
Awake, my Harp, *tis time for thee to'awake, 
Prevent the day, and Thy great ſubje& take ! 
Put all Thy ſtrings on, ſhew Thy kill; 
God and my foul are ready, be not flow, 
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| Il. 
We come, O God, and with us up will raiſc, 
High as Thy Love, and Truth, to Heav'n Thy praiſc. 
The World (hall hear what Thou haſt done, 
How lignally Thou haſt appear'd tor me, 
By Thy great Power haſt ſe me tree, ( known. 


| 
| I V. 
Then with Thy Mercy to the Clouds we'll flic, 


Above the Clouds exalted be, 


| And if (6 high we cannot riſe, 
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And for Thy works praiſe Him, whoſe Narge they have not| 


Re V. Deſcend, 


And take new wing to mount tothe Molt High : | 
j FT 
|| Lord ſet Thy glorytar above the skics. | 
| 


\From Heav'n do Thou deſcend, when we look up to Thee | 
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V. | 

Delcend, and by the way Thy Name make known, | 

What Thou wilt do, by what Thy hand has done ; 
Hear me — My God has hear'd my Cry, 

Has paſt His Word, and in it I rejoice, | 

Has given me of all lands my Choice, | 


- _ 


And on my Gods Almighty promiſcI rely. 


VI. 
Sechem is Mine, I will divide its Plain, 
And o're the Valc of Swccoth throw my Chain 3 
The Tribes of I/ael ſhall obey, 
Thoſe whichly fartheſt off, or nearer ſtand, | 
Shall yield themſclves to my Command, | 
Shall ſerve,whilſt F#dab gives them lawes,& holds the (way, 


VIL | 
Moab's my Waſh pot, and ſhall ſue to be | 
A Vaſſal to my baſeſt drudgery ; | 
Philiftis ſhall my Chariot meet, | 
Honourd enough, if ſhe may bear the yoke 
Proud Edom has fo often broke, 


And Edom ſhall ſubmit her neck and take my Feet. 


| VIII. 

But who to Edom will dire& my conrlſe, 

And entrancefor Me into Bozra force ? 
God ſhall dire me to the Town 3 

God, who of late has ſeem'd to diſappear, 
And when He comes, viewing Him there, 


| The Walls to maRe Him Way ſhall open, or fall down. 


I X, 


Help usO God, for we in vain implore, | 


A forreign aid, which wants Our ſuccour more ! 
Thou art my help, through Thee my head 

With Laurel ſhall be crown'd, and in my Wayes 
Some Enemies necks the ground ſhall raiſe, 


So that my feet ſhall triumph top, and on them tread. | 
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Det landem mean ne lacweris, Ofc. | 
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| Thy (elf, and Power for my jult ſentence raiſe, 
| Nor let the wrongs I bear refle& on Thee ! 
Thou hear'tt what crucl Words the wicked ſpeak, | 

Let not them only, and not Thou Thy Silence break! {| 
| | 
I1. | 
With words of hatred I am girt around, | 
| And from all parts they with me fight ; 

So hard, that I am all but one great wound, 
And the whole cauſe I give th.m is my Right, 
| With prayers for them thcir malice would reprove, 
'But thoſe with Ecorn, with hatred they reward my Love, 
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| T1, | 
Let him ſome Tyrant ſerve, be made a Slave ; | 

| And Satan place at his right hand | 
No other pitty find than what he gave, 

And at his Enemies tribunal ftand ! 

Let him be judg'd, condemn'd, and all his prayers 

Be made in vain to deaf, or elſe to ſtubborn cares ! 


I V. 
Let ſddain death his wretched life attend, 
His office to another give ! 
Let on his wife and ſted the curſe deſcend, 
They Fatherleſs and ſhe a Widdow live ! 
Let them be vagabonds, and begg their bread, | 
And have have ug certain place to hide, or xelſt their head ? | 
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| uard ofmy Life, and God of all my Praiſc | 
| (; Who (cet the Outrage off red du ."þ if 
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V. 
Let the Extortioner catch all he has, 
And ſirangers to his labours come / 
Let him find none, who will reſent his caſe, 
But with new miſcriesencreaſe the ſumm ! 
None who will tohim any Mercy ſhow, 
Or on his Fatherlc(s one friend]y look beſtow ! 


VI. 
Let them be all cut off, and their curſi Name 
In the next age be quite forgot |! 
Or if they be remembred, lct their ſhame 
On their Atchicvments be a conſtant blot ! | 
Let his fore-Fathers Sins be in Thine ey, | 
And all his Mothers luſis afreſh for vengeance cry ! 


VII. 
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Let ſilence or reproach upon him rett, 

And as it ne're was in his minde, | 
Either to favour, or relieve th' oppreſt, | 
Neither relicfe, nor favour let him find ! 

But as the Needy he with wrongs perſu'd, 
On his own head, Let them be allagain renew'd ! 


VIII, {| 
As he Lov'd curfing, let him (till be curſt 7. ] 
And hated bleſling ſeek in vain / | 
With envy, which hirft ſwel'd him, It him burſt, 
And then like water, on him turn'it again 
Like Oyle let it to' his very marrow pierce, 
And like thoſe flames, which boyle it be,but far more ficrce? 


: 
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I'X, 
Give him no other garment for his pride, 
Than this, with which he was array'd 3 
Cloſe with his girdle let his loines be ty'd, 
To alla terror, of himſelf afraid ! 
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And executed by the hand Divine, 
Let this his ruine be, who only plotted mine ! 


X. 
But, Lord my God, for thine own great Names ſake, 
And for 1hy Mercy reſcue me ! 
Thou, who the poor mans cauſe do'ſt undertake, 
As ready to aſſitt the helpleſs be ! 
Look how I ſtooping go, and bow'd to th* ground, 
But there no herb can find to eaſe, or heal my wound ! 


XI. 
My dayes, and ageare like a ſhaddow gon; 
That when the Sun withdraws is loſt ; 
And as thelocuſt driven up and down, 
From field, to field, from land to land I'm tot ; 
My knees and fleſh of ſtrength through falting fay], 
And thoſe, who wounded me with fcornes, my life aſfail 


X.II. 
But, Lord my God, for Thine Owngreat Names ſake, 
And for Thy Mercy reſcue me ! 
That all may know the care Thou? art pteas'd to take, 
And in my ſure deliverance honour Thee ! 
Bleſs Thou, and let them curſe, confound their noiſe, 
And make them all aſham'd, whiltt I in Thee rejoyce ! 
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XIIL. 
Shame, and confuſion.to my Enemies, 

Let it their Veft and Portion be ! | 
Whilſt I to Heavenin tuncful Numbers riſc, 
And tell abroad what God has done for me ! 
How from 10n he the Poor did fave, 


' 
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And what his judges had deny'd, juſt ſentence gave ! 
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A Pſalm of 


David. 


Dixit Dominuz Damino meo, eþc. 
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I. 
Tr E Lord faid to my Lord, 
The Mighty God to the Eternal Worg, 
<« Sit Thou at my Right hand, 
« Till I Thine Enemies command 
« To bethe Foot-ſtool to Thy Throne, 
&« And freely yield their necks for Thee to tread upon! 


IT. 
S:on's that glorious Throne, 
Whence with diſdain Thy foes Thou look'ſt upon, 
Thence Thou around ſhalt reign, 
And by Thy Power new ſub;- *s gain 
Thy Enemies ſhall They obey, 
is once xeturn'd, none ſhall more Loyall be than they. 


III. 
| And as the Summer Sun, 
When Winters paſt, and all itsrage is done, 
Do's every Morning view 
His way all firew'd with pearly dew, 
Whoſe Numbers cannot reck*ned be, 
Tis a faint Emblem of Thy long Poſterity. 


I'V. 
His Oath God will not break, 
But King and Pricft Thou art like Melchiſedsc : 
The Lord at Thy Right hand 
Shall let no Proud Ulſurper ſtand, 
But Kings ſhall bow, and in Thy Train, 
Be captive led, whild there's made Trophics of the ain. 
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V. 
He the Great Head ſhall wound, 
When it ſhall Queeen of all the World be crown'd : 
Drink of the brook 1'th* way, 
And follow, till He gives the day 
But when His Croſs ſhall death ſtrike Dead, 
Th' Eternal God Himſelf ſhall raiſe, and crown His head. 
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| | 
Ith my whole heart Vil praiſe the Lord, (Word, | 
And where Hechoſe to honour it,exalt His | 
In the Aſſemblies of the jul, 
There will I all His noble Works diſcloſe, 
His Famous Adts, ſought out of thoſe, 
Who them thcirpleaſure mike, and Him their Truſt, 


IL 
His glorious Works are great, and high, 
o more to be conceiv'd than ſeen by mortal cye, 
And (hall tor ever (o remain . 
Excrnity it (clt is ſcarce enough 
Topraiſe His Mercy, and His Love, 
And what we now unknown admire, make plain. 


III 
He tor His People did provide, 


And never broke His Word, or Covenant dcni'd ; 


They ſaw His Signes beheld His hand, 

How for their ſake He made His power appear, 
Prepar'd them conqueſts by the tear, 

Which He ſent firſt into their Enemics land, 


I V. 
Juſtice, and Truth are all His Wayes, 
d on Eternal Faithtulne(s His Promile ftaics ; 
Beyond all ages they (hall latt, 
And when Old Time it (elt away thall fice, 
Remain as firm as now they bee, 
And on their own great Baſis fixt, ſtand fafi, 


V. Deliverauce 
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V. 
Deliverance He for Iſrael wrought, 


*Twas then they ſaw He was the fame, 
Which to their Fathers He was wont to be 3 
When He o ſtrangely ſegthem free, 
The Holy God, and Reverend is His Name, 


VI. 
To worſhip Him true Wiſdom is, 
And to obſerve His Laws the only way to bliſs : 
No guide to knowledge like His fear, 
For all b:fide, what &re they may pretend, 
Through a bad way reach a worle end, 
But HisPraiſe ever laſts, and every where, 
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nd to fave them His greateſt plagues on Egypt brought : | 
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Hat Man 1s truly bleſt, who feares the Lord, 
And with delight His Pracepts hears, 


Who therefore loves, becauſe He fears, 
Loves, and yet trembles at the Sacred Word : 
His ſeed upon the Earth renown'd (hall be, 

And he himſcltbleſt in his ſeed ſhall (ee ; 

Riches and Wealth, a full encrcaſc, 

No fear of ever being Poor, 


Deſires contented, and a laſting Peace, 
Alwayes unto his houſe are ſure, 


| And ever conſtant, as his Righteouſneſs endure. 


I1. 
Clear day at night do's onthe Juſt ariſe, 
Some gleames His Spirit to ſuſtain, 
Some cheerful hopes amids his pain, 
And what he gave, he finds in others cycs : 
That mercy which inclin'd His heart to lend, 
In all his wants ſupplies do's ever ſend, 
His works with Prudence manag'd are, 
Nothing his foot ſhall ever move; 
Both of his wayes and him God takes the Care, 
And though he may his Servant prove, 
He will reward his Righteouſneſs, and Crown his loye. 


IIL 
How do the wicked tremble, when the Jufi 
Secure in all his Fears is made ? 
I'th' midit of fears is not afraid, 
But has his heart fps as his Truſt ? 
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{Againſt him, from their depth ſhall ſee it brighter ſhine. 


Fix'd on his God, nothing ſhall make him fear, 
Though all around he ſhould fee ruine near ; | 
For, lo, even then his juſt defire 
Shall be fulfll'd on' his Enemies, 
When intheir own wild flames they all expire, 
And he behold the facrifice | 
To Heav'nin fire, and clouds of pitchy ſmoak ariſe. | 


I V. 
His armes ſhall be, what he has given away, 
Or lent at any time the poor, 
Whoſe Mcmory ever ſhall endure, 
And with no fretting ruſt of age decay : 
How he with Honour gain'd the Victory, 
On Heav'ns Arch ſhall with* his Name begrav'd on high. 


The Wicked at it (hall repinc, | 
Shall ſee it fix'd, when they mult lower fall ; | 
And thoſe, who did before combine | 
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Whereas it ſtand in ſight of all, | 


—_— m—— | 


9 IO II nt rn tp perenmcs 
IT 
Wy 


OO = — - W——_ — — - 0 $0 a 4 6 


[! 


= > > 


Hallelwah. 


-0 OSS — 


— ey 


| 


RY i - ——— 
= vo —_ — — =—__ - 2 9 _ 


APuRASE Libs, 


A Pa 


Palm CXIIIL. 


L audate pueri Dominum, Oc. 


NN — — —— Gs <> > — 


I 


And to His Name your gratefull Praiſes ſing ; 
That Name, whichis (o full of Power, 
And from Eternity was fo, 
Let the whole World before it bow, 
And to Eternity that Name adore ! 
Praiſc Him, for fince at firlt the World He made, 
Tis tit this Chick-Rent to Him, ſhould by All be pai'd ! 


Pu Him, ye Servants of the Heav'nly King, 


| II. 
Above the Heav'ns He God o're all do's reign, 
Nor can the Heav*n of Heav*ns His power contain : 
His glory, farr above the sky, 
Excceds the Compaſs of frail ſight, 
Inviible by Mortal light, 
{ Thoſe too weak means we vicw his greatneſs by.) 
Our cys to Him we nere can hope to raiſe, ( praiſe 


For they*ll come (ſhort, but we may reach Him with our 


TIT. 
Above Ke dwels, yet ſometimes do's He bend, 
And ttoop to hear the praiſe we upward (end, 
Humbling Himſelf ſometimes to ſec 
Thoſe beauties, which in the Heay'ns are, 
And at this diltance look (© fair, 
Which ot his Word the great Creation be 3 
Nay lower, to the Earth He oft draws near, ( there 
Ad with His Preſence makes it Heay'n, when He comes 
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I'V. 
In Heav'n and Earth all things obey His Will, 
And though to them it be unknown, fultill ; 

At plcafure He beſtows the Crown, 

Honour and Wealth arc in His hand, 

And to the poor He gives Command, bl 
Exalting him, but throws the Mighty down : | 
Makes barren wombes with joy their fruit to bear, | 

And that which as the grave was deaf, His voice to hear. dl 
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L. 
Hen I/7aelhad thrown off th*' Egyptian yoke, 
ww And all the Chains of ſervitude, 
A ſpecch like them, who us'd it, rude, 

And had th:ir tongues unloos'd, and fetters broke ; 
Th' Almighty Pozver, who did that Wouder ſhow, 

Conducting by His mighty hand 

His People to the Promis'd land, 

Did greater Wondersdo, 


Not only told them whether, but which way to go. 


II. 

The Sea farr off the Marching Camp beheld, 

Saw how the Sacred Fire made way, 

Yet knew not where their journy lay, 
And to look round in higher billows ſwel'd : 
But when to' its ſhore it ſaw the Hoftdray nigh, 

The mighty Sea began to fear, 

And backward bid its floods to bear, 

And thoſe, which could not fly, 


Stand up in ranks, and l«t the J#aelites paſs by. 


ITI. 
Fordan fell back, and to his Spring did haſt, 
' Alarum'd at His (cared Floods retreat, 
The Aged Spriug loſt all his heat, 
And boil'd no more, but fainting ſwoon'd at laſt : 


The mountaines ſaw the flood, and they ran too ; 


The little Hills, for Company, 
Follow'd to fee the Mountains flee, 
Like frighted Lambs, which go C ſhow. 


C Though unperſu'd ) thoſe wayes their trembling Mothers 
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I V, What 
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I'V. 

What ail'd the Sea, that it ſhould backward fart ? 
Or what made frighted Fordans Spring 
Swoone and keep all his waters in, 

Like ſpirits ſcarce able to ſecure the Heart ? 

Why ran the Hills > Why did the mountains fly ? 
Tremble,: O Earth, Thy God is near, 

God, who can make deat Rocks to hear, 
And when Thy Springs arc dry, 
From out their flinty Bowels fetch a new ſupply ! 
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Nox nobis Domine, Non nobis, Ec. 


7 W—— —_ 


} 


- —— 
w—— CO oGR— 


- Um - —_— _- 


| 
«OT untous, Lord, not to us, 
But to Thy Name give all the praiſc! 
Thou Worthy art to be exalted thus, 
For Truth and Mercy are Thy Wayes : 
Why ſhould the World deride Our truſt, 
And ask, © Where is the God whereof you boaſt? 
Our God in Heav'n do's reign, and what's His Will, 
Both Heay'n, and Earth obey, and Seas fulfill, 


IT. 

The Heathen Idols rule not fo, 

Nor by their own power can they ſtand ; 
Themſelves do not their mean Original know, 

Not how made Gods, nor by what hand; 

And though their Votaries them adore, 
They are the ſame vile clay they were before ; 
Or if of Gold, debas'd, and more can do 
Pth' Ingot, cre it's a God, then once made fo. 


TIT. 
*T has mouth indeed, and eyes, and earcs, 


And thc fain'd organs of quick ſenſe, 


But thc dull thing nor ſpeakes, nor ſecs, nor hcars : 


And what good can be look'd for thence ? 

*T has fect, *tis true, and golden hands, 
That ne're gave bribe, but to reccive them ſtands : 
And noſe, that though the flames to it aſpire, 
Cannot the Incenſe (ſmell, nor ſcent the Fire, 
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They and their Framers are alike, 
And ncither tenle, nor reaſon have; 
But it they 'are gods, let's ſee them any ſtrike, 


Blind Deities, but blinder they, 
Who knowing it, to their own work will pray ! 
Or think the ttock, which do's its titles ow 
To them, can any thing they want beſtow. 


| 
Or from the curſe their makers fave ! | 
| 
| 
| 


V. 
But on Thy God, O Tre! truit ! 
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He only is Thy help, and ſhield , 
O houſe of Aaron fice to Him that's Juſt ! f 
For He is Thine, and help will yield. | 
' All you, whotear th' Almizhty Lord, ' 
Upon Him trult, and flee unto His Word ! 
For He's your help, and He will be your ſhield, 
And though you flee, it is to gain the field ! 


VI. 

The Lord has mindful of us been, | 

And He will all Our joycs reltore , [} 
The houſe of Iſrael have His bleling (cen, 

And He will blets them more and more ; 

The houſe of Aaron He will blets, 
And all who fcar Him hall by* His love encreaſc: 
'Twixt rich, and poor He do's no difference know, 


But by His bletling both in numbers grow. 


VII, 
Blets'd of that God, who all thugs made, 
| Both Earth, and Sca and glorious Heaven; | 
High Heav'n' s His icat, and of Him 1s afraid, ! 

But He to Man the Earth has given ; 

"Tis there that we adnure His Wayes, 
Betore the grave ſhut us up, and His Praiſe | 
There will we bleſs the God, in whom we live, | 
| And as He lite to us, Him praiſes give. | 
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Love Thee, Lord, with my whole heart, 1 | | 
For Thou dolt my petitions hear ; | 
Becauſe Thou to me haſt inclin'd Thine car. | | 
And thus propit:ous to Thy ſervant art, | 
With new requeſts Fil cver prove Thee, 
And ſhew by that I love Thce 


I L. 
The pains of death enclos'd me round, 
Grict held my heart, and teares my cycs 3 
My grave ftood open, and death thence did riſc, 
Trouble and Horror, on all tides I found ; | F 
Death it (elf waited underneath, | 
Above the pains of Death. ; 


IIL. 
Yct to the Lord Icry'd, and ſaid, 
** My God Thy help I now implore, 
« Delivcr me, as Thou haſt done before, 
* When in my trouble I unto Thce pray'd ! 
Though dcferv'd to be deni'd, 


| Yet to the Lord I cry'd. 


Il'V. 
To wrath He's ſlow, abounds in love, 
Our {ins moſt ready to forgive 
The Innocent upon His bounty live, 


"S 


In Him they live, who reigns their Gold above ; 
| He help'd me, when I was brought low, 
For He to wrath is flow. 
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V, 
Then to Thy rcft, my Soul, return ! 
| For God has kindly dealt with Thee 
| Thy feet from ſliding, lite trom death (et free, 
| Nor ſhall Thy failing eyes in ſorrow mourn, 
| Thy dayesto praiſe Him are increas'd, 
Return, Soul, to Thy rc(t! 
| VI. 


Lord, I believe, and therefore ſpeak, 
I knew I ſhould Thy Mercy praiſe ; 
{ Though when afflicted, and in rugged wayes, 
One ſorrow did my heart and filence break ; 
ThenI all fleſh the ly did give, 
And yet, Lord, I bclicve, 


Y 


: 
: 
, 


VII. 
What ſhall I bring and yield the Lord, 
{ Forall His Favours ſhown to. me ? 
| A thanktul heart my facrihce ſhall be. 
'F'!l praiſe Him, and rely upon His Word. 
New ſongs of thanks, I'll to Him fing, 
And this at lcalt will bring, 
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My Vowes, which in diſtreſs I made, 

'' Bctorc His People will I pay : 

| His Pcoplc ſhall rejoice that folemn day, 

Whilit thoſe, who arc His En'mies be atraid : 

When He His plagues upon them throws, 
And do's accept My Vowes, 


| 
| VIII. . 


| I'X. | 

| Dear in His ſight His ſervants are, 

' He will Himfclt repay th-1r wrong 3 

{Though im forbearing He may ſeem too long, 

It is morc deep to lirike, and not to ſpare ; 
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Verſws. 


Nor 1s the death of the upright, l 
Leſs pretious, in His fight. [ 


X. 
Lord, Iam Thine, and thine will bc, 
| Thy Handmaids Son, whom Thou did'ſt Gave , 
y God Himlclt a ranſome tor me gave, 
And to a nobler ſcrvice ſet me tree : 
Thou brake'ſt my bonds. and madcfi me mine, 
And now, Lord, I am Thine. 


XI. 
This will I bring, and yield the Lord, 
For all His Favours ſhown to me, 
A thankful heart my fſacritice ſhall be, 
Fil praiſe Him, and rely upon His Word :; 
New ſongs of thanks Fll to Him ſing, 
And this at lealt will bring. 


xXITl. 
My Vowes, which in diſtreſs I made, 
| Brfore His People will I pay: 
| His Peoplc ſhall rejoice that fol. mn day, 


{| And where I made them, there ſhall tee them pai'd ; 


Within the Courts of the Lord's Houſe, 
There will I pay my Vow:s. 
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Laudate Dominurm Owmnes, Ec. 


l. 
L L you, who to the Lord, your Beings ow, 
A All Nations, with His bleſſings crown'd, 
All people through the World renown'd, 
Sing praiſes to that God, who made you ſo! 


II. 
To God, whoſe Mercy do's to all extend, 
Is great to us, and good to you, 
And with His Truth do's fiill renew, ' 
But like Himſelf, knowes neither bound nor cad ! | 
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Hallelujah, 
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Verſiculus, 
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Werſ-culus. 


DE 
- 


. 
. 


And Arches of His own great Mercies raiſe ! 


Confitemini Domino quoniam, Oc, 


9 ————— 
l. | 
O God's Almighty Name ling praiſe, 
And you, who know how good He is, 
Retign to Him, what's'truely His, 


For like His Word they have bcen ſure, 
And to Eternity endure | 


II. 
Iſrael, the great Jehova's choice, 
Who all His teartul Works have ſeen, 
Who His great Care have alwaycs been, 
Let Iſrael now contels with thanktul voice, 
His Mercies have bcen ever ſure, 
And to Etcrnity endure ! 


ITT. 

Let thole, who by their place attend, 

Ard at His Altar daily wait, 

Thcir own experiences rcate, 

Sing as they ſee the ſacred flame aſcend, 

His Mercics have bcen ever (ure, | 

Aud to Etcrnity cndurc, | 
I V, | 


And to advance the Bleſſed King, 
Let all the Rightcous with them join, 
And in a fcrvicc thus Divine, | 
car th-ir part too, and in the Chorws ling, 
His Mercics have bcen cver ſurc, 
And to Etcrnity cndure / 
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V. 
To God on high leP I cri'd, 
Who from His Temple anſwer'd me, 
Both heard my prayers and (ct me free, - 
The Lord of Holt Himlſclt was on my lide ; 
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I will not fear, what man can do, 
Since I've a God to flec unto. 


V I. 
With thoſe, who help'd me, He was ſeen, 
His Preſence brought my greateſt aid, 


Nothing ſhall make me now afraid, 

Hell be my (word, who has my Buckler been ; 
And when my Foes ſhall be o'rethrowne, 
I'll boatt of what His hand has done, 


VII 
Thoſe, who their Care on God do caſt, 
And know no other will but His, 
Of ſure recruits ſhall never mils, 
But as a Rock, 1'th” midſt of ſtormes, itand tatt ; 
On God *'tis more ſccure to truit, 
Than man, who mult return to dutt, 


VIIT. 
He never yet did any fail, 
Moſt fe, when molt rclt'd upon 5 
And though His Power ſubſcribes to none, 
He lcts weak prayers o'reHeav'n, and Him prevail - 
On God "tis more ſecure to trult, 
Than Princcs, who mult turn to dult. 


I x. 
Let Barbarous Nations girt me round, 
Ard for my ruine all engage, 
My trult is plac'd above their rage, 


And ſtands unthaken on the higher ground + 
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For on the Lord of Hoſts Fl! call, ﬀ _— 
And in His Name deſtroy them all, | 


X. 


Round let them compaſs me, and round, 

| And for my ruine all engage, 

| My Truſts plac'd above their rage, 

\nd ſtands unſhaken, on the higher ground ; 
For on the Lord of Hoſts I'll call, 
And in His Name deſtroy them all. 


XI, 


Let them like Bees about me (warm, 

Andall to be my death engape, 

| Like fire in Thornes or ſtubble rage, 

{My head ſhall be defended by this Charm, 

| Foronthe Lord of Hoſts I'll call, 4 
And in His Name deſtroy them all. 4 


XII, 


The bloody Man thruſt at me hard, 
And hop'd at kngth to lee me fall, 
'* Bur when Ion the Lord did call, 
That ſword brought d-ath to him, which me had ſpar'd: 
| God, who's my ſtrength ſhall be my foug, 
'' And whomlcalFd, I'll ſtay upon. 


| 
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The voice of Triump'1, and of praiſe, 
The juſt mans moutn do's cver fill, 
'! His voice is ke his trurrpet thrill, 
'/When vp to Heavn Thy Vict'"rics he do's raiſe ; 
!; *Twas tnon the Conguclt did obtain, 
And Thy Right hand the day did gain, 
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XIV. 
The Lords right hand did mighty things, 
No power betore His power could ftand; 
For when He made bare His Right hand, 
Armies bctore Him fled, and Potent Kings 3 
"Twas That the Conqueſt did obtain, 
And His Right hand the day did gain, 


X V. 
Empty Thy Quiver, Death, elſe where, 
Be gon, and pierce ſome ſofter heart, 
For I dcefic Thy ſharpeſt dart, 
Am both above Thy malice, and Thy fear! 
I know I ſhall not dy, but live, 
And praiſe Him, who my Lite did give. 


XVL 
Low as the duſt I was brought down, 
To the dark Suburbs of the grave, 
But He was plcas'd my life to fave, 


Opcn the Gates of Righteouſneſs, 
For, lo, Iam return'd in Peace ! 


XVII. 
Bleſt gates of the Divine aboad, 
Which to the Holy Place let in, 
Wh:re all the juſt their Offrings bring, 
And haſtc into the Preſence of their God ; 
Thcre, Lord, [ll praiſes {ing to Thee, 
For Thou halt bow d Thine care to mee. 


XVIIL 


The ſtone the Bui'd :rs did retule, 
Had ofien tri'd, oft thrown away, 
Is now the Mighty Fabricks liay, 


God choſe it for the Noblclt place, and ulc > 
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And what He up had rais'd, my Head did crown : 
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| Verſuc- 


This is His doing, and when thus 
God builds, His Work is marvellous, 


XIX. 
This is the day, which He has made, 
Hoſamas now befit our voice 3 
Comc, let us in Our God rejoice, 
And in the day which He has made, be glad ! 
That He Proſperity may ſend, 
And to Qur troubles put an end. 


XX. 
Sacred Embafſador of God, 
Who hither in His Name dy's ccme, 
We in His Temple make Thee room, 
And bleſs Our King from His Divir.c aboade ! 
He is Our Saviour , Come away ! 
The Victims at the Altar ftay. 


 Þ 4 
Bind them with cords, and tyc them faft, 


To th' Altars horns, and make them blccd, 
Then let the Flame upon them feed, 


''And in thick clouds to Heav'n aſcend ar latt! 


My God I will ling praiſe to Thee, 
Who art my God, and ſong ſhalt be. 


XXIT. 
To God's Almightie Name ling praiſe, 
AnJ you, who ki'ow how Good He is, 
Refign to Him, what 's trnly His, 


|And Arches of His Own gr-at Mercies raiſe | 


For like His Word they have been ſure, 
And toEtermity endure ! 
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| Aleph. I. 
Hrice happy Mcn, who pure, and undefil'd, 
[ By the great Rule direct their Way , 
Walk where that points, and never go aftray, 
| But to Gods Law ſincere obcdience yield; 
| Who fcarch tor that with their whole heart, 
| And keep His Teſtimonies as their better part ! 


II. 
To no iniquity they turn alide, 


[1s Thy defirc, and Minc, but firſt to know Thy Will, 


| 


So plam His Waycs betore them ly; 
And it through ignorance they ſtep awry, 
His ſpirit, which guides,will hold them when they ſlide 

That I Thy Przccpts, Lord, fulfill, 


( 


IIL 
Teach me Thy Will, the Way where I ſhould go, 
How I Thy Statutes may obſerve , 
Order my paths, that I may never (werve, 
And what's Thy Righteous Pleaſure to me ſhow ! 
That ſhame may bluſh to tollow me, 
Who Thy Commands p-rſue, and follow none but Thee !| 


I'V 


With upright heart, Ill ting Thy Praiſe 3 
The dull thing I as yct can hardly raile, 
So !ow with former gricts it has been brought : 
Then all Thy Statutes I'll obey, 
And Thou with me tor ever ſhalt delight to ltay. 


And when Thy Judgements 1 ſhall thus be taught, | 
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In quo corriget, Ec. 
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I. 
uT how ſhall Youth this Wiſdom, Lord, attain, 
B Unbridled Youth to chooſe His Way ? 
Youth that perſues new follics every day, 
Will in Thy Word tnd both a bit, and rein ; | 
With all my heart I have ſought Thee, | 
ThatIne'reſtray,make Thy Commandments known to me. || 


II. 


I lay'd it up, and hid it there, 
And toits counſel gave my willing eare, 
And thence took heart of Sin to be afraid 


'+ Teach me Thy Statutes that I may Thy glory raiſe ! 


Lord Thou art worthy of all praiſc, 


: 
: 


Of all Thy Judgements to recount 


| The ſumm to which Thy Tettimonics mount, 


Is infinite, and only like to Thee : | 
Riches, of which the World do's dream, 
Are picrcing cares, and emptineſs compar'd with Them. 


Of all Thy Przcepts will I meditate, 

And have reſp<& to all Thy Wayes ; 
Thy Statutes my delight, and love ſhall raiſe, 
And at Thy Oracle Fll ever waite: 

Within my heart Thy love ſhall gain, 


1! Such conqueſts, that the Trophies ſhall like Heav'n remain. 


— — 


| 
Within my Heart Thy ſacred Word 1lay'd, | 
| 


| 

| 

II. | 

This my delire has been, and till ſhall be | 
| 


| 
| 
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Retribue Servo tuo, Oc, 
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I. _ 
O May Thy Servant of Thy love partake ; 
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And what Thou' haſt ſworn of old, fultill ! 


And pay the vowes He heretofore did make ! 
Yet nearer , Lord, unto Him draw, 
And clear his ſight to view the wonders of Thy Law ! 


IL. 
I am a ſtranger, and the rule I have 
O'te Nations , only comes from Thee 
I give them Lawes, but Thou muſt give them me, 
From Thy Commandments I aſſiſtance crave 
My Soul is waſted with defire, 
And with the Love Thy Judgements kindled, all a fire, 


III. 
The proud, who from Thy juſt Commandments err, 
Arc curs'd becauſe from Thee they goz 
Curſe great enough, if it were enly ſo, 
But all their wayes are girt around with fear : 
Reproach, which they for me have lay'd, 
Send them, for I Thy Teltaments my guard have made ! 


I'V. 
Kings too, as they in judgement on me ſat, 
Deridezd me for that great Love 
I bore Thee, Lord, inviſible above, 
But on Thy Statutes I did meditate 3 
Thy Teſtimonies in my need 
Were my beit Counſellors, and taught me how to plead. 


That He may keep Thy Word, and do Thy Will, 
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Teach me Thy Statutcs, and ſhew Thine to me ! 


Dalcth. 


Adheſit pavimento, Oc. | 
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Own to the Earth my humbled foul is caſt, 
ÞD Raiſe me according to Thy Word { | 
No power but Thine can any help afford, | 

For where *tis thrown, it to the Earth cleaves faft; | 

My waycs I have declar'd to Thee, | 
| 

| 

| 


| 
II. 


Make me Thy Wayes and Przccpts underſtand, 
So ſhall I all Thy Works rclatc, 
How Thou in me a new heart didlt create, | 
And help'dft me do, what Thou did(t firſt command ; 
My Soul tor griet do's melt away, | 
Strengthen me with Thy Word, and bid the ſtream to ſtay! || 


| 


III. 
Lying, and every falſe defire remove, 

And freely to me grant Thy law ! | 
Thus my Aﬀections Thou wilt to Thee draw, | 
And keep them in that Way of Truth I love | 

Thy Judgements I before me lay'd, | 
And what's Thy Pleaſure, the juft rule of mine have made. | 


I V. | 

Cloſe to Thy Tcftimonics have I cleav'd, [ 
Ard there to r«lt rc{olv'dI am) | 
O Ict me never, Lord, bc put to ſhame, | 
Or wh.n to Thee I fly, not be receiv'd ! th 
| Thus when Thy Willis on me done, | 
The Wayes of Thy Commandments I'll delight to run. | 
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Legems pone mihi, &c. 
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| My heart as firmly ſhall obey them, as my hand ? 
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. 
Each me, my God, and ſhew me how I may 
| Up to Thy Sacred height aſcend ! 
How all Thy Statutes I may keep to th' end, 
Direct me with Thy Spirit, and point the Way, | 
Let me Thy Lawes but underſtand, 


[I. 
I'th* paths of ihy Commandments make me go ! 
For there is plac'd my chief delight, 
Since *t will conduct me to Thy glorious fight, 


Where conſtant joyes, and lalting pleaſures flow : 
And to Thy Tettaments incline 
My heart, which covets nothing more, than to be Thine. 


DTS eo a 


ITI. 
From Vanity, and Folly turn my eyes ! 
Let them be only fix'd on Thee ! 
And in 1hy waycs ſuch beauteous objeds (ce, 
That 1 my race may quicken by the prize! 
Perform Thy Word, which Thou hatt paſt, 
And let it like Thine Own Love, and my fear ſtand faſt ! 


I V. 
{y fear of Thee, for which Ill ever pray, 
Though 1 by it reyroach ſhould gain 3 
Thy Rip htcous Judgements thall its rage reftrain, 
Or t.urn the Fatal! price forme other way : 
Lock how lhy Frzccpts 1 debre, 
O, Ict the Rightcouſrels, which made it, (tirr the Fire ! 


Vau. 
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Vau, 


Ut veniat ſuper me, GO. 


Ord, Let Thy Mercies on my Soul ſhower down! 
And as Thy Word my hope has ted, 

May Thy Salvation relt upon ny head, 

And be the faireſt Jewell in my crown ! 
So when I ſhall derided be, 

That Word I truſt,ſhall with an Anſwer furniſh me ! 


IT. 
Then take not, Lord, the Word of Truth away, 
But let Thy Promiſe reſt (ecure, 
Firm, and unſhaken, like the World endure, 
For I have made Thy Judgements all my tay / 
And when the graving is thus deep, 
Thy Lawes, which are ſo plain, I ſhall tor ever keep. 


IIL 
Then will I fearele(s walk at liberty, 
And for Thy Przccpts Waves enquire, 
Follow them hard, and ith” perſuit expare, 
When by their Conduct I am brought to Thee : 
Thy Teltaments I will proclaime, 
d.nd them, forT Thy Teftaments my guard have made ! 


I V. 
Then in Thy great Commindments Ill delight, 
For thcy have been my dcarclt Love : 
By keeping, them my tear of 1 hce Ill prove, 
And thus betore Thee walk, and be vpright : 
V 111 of Ihy Statutes mecitate, 
And Them the more I love, the deadlier Sin will hate, 
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Zain. 


Memor efto Verbi tui, &c. 


F. 
Emember, Lord, Thy Word of old to me; 
Which hitherto has been my Truſt, 
Wherein I hope, though humbled to the dutf, 
And in my gricts let it my comfort be ! 
On that alone my Soul relies, 
nd fetches thence in all its troublcs treſh ſupplies, 


[T. 

A By-word to the Proud, and ſcorn I'm made, 

Yet I'll nor break, nor leave Thy Law ; 
But from Thy Judgements will new arg'ments draw, 
To make me more of Thy great hand atraid ; 

Nor ſhall this interrupt my joyes, 
But make them greater, tince thattear has been my Choice. 
| 
| 


IIL 
For them Ill tremble, who Thy Lawes deſpiſe, 
| And leave the pleaſant roads of Peace ; 
Their furer condemnation to encreafſc, 
Nor thither will be guided by their eyes ; 
But Lord, Thy Statutes are my ſong, 
And make that journy ſhort, which clte would ſeem too longs 
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1V. 
And when the night do's the whole Earth enfold, 
And all but I enjoy their reſt, 


| AnduplIriſcof Thy Law to take hold, 
Which may direct my Way to Thee 


; 


''For whilſt I keep Thy Precepts, 'tis (till day with me. 
| 


| 
| 
At thought of Thee, new day ſprings in my brealt, | 
| 
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Cheth. 


Portio mea Domine, Ec. | 
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y [. 
«ag ET who's will take the Woxld tor me, I ay'd, 
B « Thou only art my Portion, Lord ! 
Above all riches let mc keep Thy Word, 
Who that before all wealth my love have made ! 
"Tis for Thy Favour that I ſuc, 


And haſtning of that Pronuſe,which Thy Word makes duc.| 


II, | 
On my paſt wandrings I with horror thought, | 
And tor their ſtains in ſecret mourn'd; f 
But into joy my tears were quickly turn'd, 
And by Thy Teſtaments I home was brought 
Then did I grieve my tormer waltc 


Of Time, and Thy Commandments to obſerve made halt, 


' 
| 


{1 


III. lj 
Thy Wayes ſcarce entred, bands of theives'I met, 
And to their rage became a prcy 
Yet ſpoil'd of all I till would keep my way, 
Thy Lawes made me account the lofs not great ; 
Thy Judgments it to mind did bring, 
And of Thy Mercies I at midnight roſe to ling ! 


I'V. 
Thoſe, who love Thee, my God, are my delight, 
And morc my boaſting than my Crown ; 
For to Thy Pracepts we ſubjection own, 
And feck a greater Kingdom in Thy fight : 
Thou, who the Earth with good deft fill : 
Teach me Thy Statutes, that I may perform Thy Will! 


® * 
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_ 


Bonitaten feciſti cum, Os. 


ens I or rr 


| : 


the CXIX Pram, » 


To my fins juſt deſert Thou hatt not dealt, 
But after Thine own Word to me made known 
| Sound Judgement to theſe bleſſings give, 
| Thoſe juſt Commands to keep, which now, Lord I believe 


| | And all the effeCts of love P have felt ; 
| 


| 


IL. 
In my Proſperity I went aliray, 
And to By-paths was turn'd aſide; 
; But when Aﬀtliiction came to be my guide, 
' I kept Thy Word, and found again Thy Way ; 
With goodnels Thou dolt ever flow, 
| That I may do fo too, Thy Statutes to me ſhow 1 


| 
1 
| 
' 
: 


f ITI. 
The proud againſt my fame have forg'd bale lyes, 
But I Thy Przcepts will obey ; 
A plentcous ſtate has made them loſe their way,' 
As it did me, agd all Thy Lawes deſpiſe : 
* Gainſt them, and Heav'n they boldly fight, 
Whilſt I reclaim'd, have treaſur'd there my belt delight. 


I'V. 
I am the Man, who have affliQions ſeen, 
And happy me, who thus was taught! 
Thy Statutes, and from all my wandrings brought ! 
|| Mercy to me, not judgements have they been , | 
ſ 1hy Lawes they taught me to eſteem, 
Aud, think, that gold no luſter has,compar d with Them. 
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Hou for Thy Servant wondrous things haſt don 
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A Paraeurass Lib 


Jod. 


Manu tne fecerunt, &c. 


I 


. Good Underltanding to Thy Servant give, 


That thoſe, who tear Thee may rejoice, 


IT. 
I know, my God, Thy Judgements all are right, 
And that my fclt I muſt condemn, 
E're I Untaithtalneſs can charge on them, 
My ſorrows, with my {ins compar'd, are light ; 
But as Thou thus haſt wounded me, 
According to Thy Word, let me Thy Comforts ſee ! 


TIL. 
Upon me let Thy Grace, and love dcfcend, 
That I may yet before Thee hve ! 
And to Thy Lawes, my likes Remainder give ! 
Whilſt conftant ſhame, and ſcorn the proud attend. 
Me without any cauſe they hate, 
But to Thy Przcepts that ſhall ne*re my love abate. 


I V, 
Let thoſe, who have Thy Teſtimonies known, 
And all, who truly worſhip Thee, 
Hither turn in, and joyn themſelves with me 3 
To tell abroad, what thou for us haft done ! 
Nor let meever be aſham'd 


— - — 


HY hands, O God, firlt made, and faſhion'd me, 
| | And by Thy Power it is I live | 


To ſee Thy Word perform'd, and add to mine their voice. 


To keep Thy Statutes, or for loye to Thee bee blam'd © || 
_Caphy, 


1 


That by Him Thy Commands obſerv'd may bc ! | 
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Lib.z. upon the 
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Defecit in ſalutare tuum anima, &5c, 


—Y — 
—— 


I. 
Y Soul, O God, for Thy Salvation faints; 
M Yetin Thy Word my hope I place ; 
For that I languith, thew at length Thy Face, 
Nor let me weary Thee with my Complaints ! 
Or ſay © When ſhall theſe troubles cnd, 
« And God, or give dcliverance, or ſome comfort ſend ! 


ns ee Io 


— - 


— ——_ 


I 1. 
My fleſh is ſhriveI'd, and my bones are dry, 
Smoak'd by that fire, with which I burn, 
Yet from Thy Statutes will I never turn, 


| 
' 
| 
| 
#1 
| 


| 
| | 


| [ 
But its worſt rage courageoully dcty : q 

Say, Lord, how long, how many daycs, ' | 
Are yct behind, e£'re Thou Thy (clt to Judgemcnt raiſe # '! 


III. | 

The proud for me deep pitts and ſnarcs havelay'd, | 
But not according tothy Law 3 | 
From Thy Commands, thc y tirange Conclulions draw? | 
As if to reach me only they were made ; | 
But they all Faithfull are, and right, | 
Preſerve Thou him, . whoſe Juttice is oppos'd by Might ! || 


IV. 
My lit: through care is almoſt brought to th” grave. 
And all as dying on me look 3 
YecI Thy Precepts never yet torſook, 
From Thee, and Thema new lite let me have ! | 
So in Thy fight I (ill thall Lve, 
And full Obedicnce to Thy Teltimonics give, 
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I. 
OR ever, Lord, Thy Word in Heav'n remains, 


| 

| In that almighty Frame ſt faſt; | 
| "Its Faithfulneſs has reacht all ages paſt, E, 
And, what at firſt it made, the Earth fſuſtaines; 

| And as it has bcen ever ſure, 

Like the great ſpeaker, it for ever ſhall endure. 

j 

| II, 

| All things the Order Thou firſt gav'it obey, 

| And on Thy mighty Will depend ; 

| Allarc Thy Servants, and on Thee attend, 

! And ſhall continue firm, as to this day : 

| Theſe Works of Thine my Soul affright, 
(But with Thy Law conhid'red, fill me with delight. 
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III. 
That, and Thy Przcepts, will I ne're forget, 
' For by Them Thou haſt quickncd me; 
Save me, my God, tor I bclong to Thee, 
|| And for Thy fake, on Them my love have ct ! 
| 
| 


To Them that I am Thine Iow, 


(ay They be alwayes Mine, that 1 be alwaycs (0. G 
I V. | 22 
The wicked plot how I may be betray'd, "M4 
But I «Thy Teftimonaics love ; 
My Care, and Hope are ſurely tix'd above, 


| And where nor they, nor Time can hurt them, lay'd: 
Ther's no True Happincls below, C ſhow | 
But where the Way to* it lyes Thy Juſt Commandments | 


Mcm. 
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| Who alwayes have Thy Precepts, in my heart, or eyc. 


| And hatc all wayes, that may decline, or ſtray trom it. 


Quomodo dilexi Legem tham, Oc. | 


I. 
Ord, howT love Thy Law! "tis my ddight, 
My Meditation all day long, | 
By which I'm wiſer made, and much more ſtrong; | 
Than all thoſe Encmics, with whom 1 hght 3 | 
All Thy Commands, with me abide, 
And in my Heart, to keep them ſafe, Thy Lawes I hide, 


bo 
—_—— 
| 
| 
: 
| 


I1. 
With me compar'd my Teachers all are dall, 
Thy Teſtimonics my belt love 
Have giv'n me of that Wiſdom from above, 
Which withIts floods has fill'd my Soul brim full ; 
Age leſs experience has then I, 


III. | 
By theſe to guide my teet I have been brought, f 
Thet I Thy Word might alwayes keep, | 
And trom Thy Rightcous Judgements never flip, | | 
But firm abide 1n what I tirlt was taught ; | 
From them 1 never did depart, 
But like Thy (&lf they trecly did Command my heart. 


I 'V. 
So ſweet Thy Words are, and (© tull of grace, , 
And all fo p'cafant to my Talte, 
That hony wuaich from flowing Hives makes hafje, 
In{ip1d to them 15, and yiclds 1ts place 
I though Tny Precepts knowledge get, 


Nun. {| 
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(| 


| That I may keep Them, mayti Thou never from me turn! 


|| But I ſhun'd both, tor I my guide Thy Precepts made. 


_ 
—— 


| And what Thou me haſt given, accept tor lacritice ! 
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N all my Waycs Thy Word dircds my teet, 
I And as a lamp do's give them light; 
What I have{worn, tince what I tiwore 1s right, 
The jult performance, with my \ owes ſhall meet ; 


To keep Thy Judgements I have {worn, 1 


IL, 
With ſharp AMiRions, down to th" Earth I'm calt, 
But let Thy Word my lite reltore ! 
That jn Thy Church I may Thy Power adore , 
And of the Rivers of Thy Plealuretatic; 
Lord by Thy Judgements make me wilc, 


III, 
Thoſe dangers, which have compals'd me around, 
Where I ſaw only Care, and Fear, 
Ready expos'd, my lite have made me bear, 
Yct through Thy Law I keptit, and my ground ; 
Snares, and atrap the Wicked lay'd, 


Il'V, 
Thy Tefiimonies are my Heritage, 
And thall my doublc Portion be 
My joy, for They alone conduct to Thee, 
And to oblerve Them I'll my heart engage 2 
My hcartFll to Thy Statutes joyn, 
And make Thy glory, which is Their Chick .cnd, be mine. 
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Samech, XY. Part. 


Iniquos odio habui, &*c. 


T. 
| A'n thoughts, and all their follies I abhor, 
But for Thy Law preſerve my Love; 
Thou art my hiding place, and from above 
$ | My help fhall come, ſince I Thy Power implore ; oy | 
5 | Thou art my ſhicld, defend me, Lord, | i by 
'ForT all times, have only truſted in Thy Word ! | Mt. 


IT. Al 
Avoid Protane, farr hence Profane depart, q 
For I my God's Commands will keep ! Fl 
Uphold me, Lord, that I may never llip, Wh 
; And to Thy Word both give my lite, and heart ! tl 
a3 So tarr from ſhame to call Thee Mine, 
A That 1 will all my glory count it, To be thine. | 
7 {| It Thou upholdſt me, then ſhall I (and taft, VNB+ | 
= And to Thy Statutes homage yacld 3 
| ' Whoſe falſe deſpiſers Thou with ſhame haſt fill'd, 
' Andotthe cup they others gave, made tafiz 3 [| 
| Deceit and guile are in their wayes, ( prailc. 
'And only him they would throw down,they load with 


I'V. 18 
But Thou all Cach ſhalt from the Earth deſtroy, It. 
Whultt as Retiners parg their drofs, 
Ard by pur: metal recompznce the lols, 
Tine hall b: ſuch without the lcatt alloy : 
My iclt that Inquitition tear, 
Yet in my Soal it truly by Thy Judgements bear. 
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k A [. 
Uſtice, my God, has been my chicfelt care, 
J To thoſe who hate me, leave me not ! 
Let not my ancient ſervice be forgot, 
Nor thoſe, who juſtly ſuffred' be my fear ! 
Let not Oppreflors trouble me, 
| But ſave Thou Him, who oft has the Opprefs'd ſet free | 


My eyes expeQing 1hy Salvation tail, 
And tor Thy Righteous Word I waite 3 
At latt Thy Mercy grant, tis nc're too late, 
And let my importunity prevaile ! 
Thy Promiſes to me tullhll, | | 
And to Thy Statutes both my eare incline, and Will | 


| 
IT. | 
| 


IIT. 

I am Thy Servant and Thy Handmaids Son, | 

That I Thy Teltaments may know, | 
True Wiſdom, and good Und:ritanding ſhow, 

And now appear, as thou of old haſt done ! | 

"Tis Time tor Thee, Lord, now to riſc, | 

for thoſe who ſhould obey Thy Law, its rule deſpilc. 


I V., 
But I diſvalue gold, with it compar'd, | 
And Thy Commandmcnts more than gold, | 

And all its chains me in Obedicnce hold, | 
For much above '1t Thou know'ſk I Them prefer'd 3 | 

Thy Przccpts above All I love, | 

And this ble(S'd Paſſion by my flight from fin will prove. 1| 
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HY Teſtimonies Lord are wonderfull, 
Therctore I make Them all my Care ; 

The very entrance of Thy Word is fair, 

And with its beams inlightens my dark Sou! : 


it ſuch the Porch, and Entrance be, 
What Wonders may we in Thy SanQtuary (.c ! 


II. 


I long'd for Thy Commandments, and the air 
Breath'd thence, into my Soul | drew ; 
Me thoughts it d1d my Spirit again renew, 
And clear'd the ſtoppages, which prels'd me there ; 
Look down, and to me be the lame 
As Thou art us'd tobe to them who love Thy Name * 


IIL. 


According to Thy Word my ttcps dircc, 
Nor let me be by Sin o'rethrown, 

Who j.:\t Allegiance to Thy Prec.pts own, 

And from ſure ruine the Oppres'd protect! 


Let me no more a Captive be 


To lult, fince Thou haſt broke my Chains, and ſet me tree |, 


I V. 


Lord, on Thy Servant make Thy Face to ſhin2, 
And me Thy Righteous Statutes teach, 
That I to others may Thy Goodneſs preach, 
- And how like me, they too may be made Thane ! 
For floods of tearcs run down my eyes, 
And for Thy Broken Lawes Seas from thoſe Fountains rile. | 


Thaddi. | 
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de Pe, |: Part:X VIE. 
Mirabilia Teftimonla, &«, | 
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Tufins es Domine, Oc. 
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| [. 
| | S Thou art, ſuch, my Go, Thy Judgments are, 
| [ Thou Right.ous, 2nd They all upright; | 
Thy Teſtimonics govern leſs by Might, (fas: | 
| Than Juſtice, wherewith Thou, haſt made Them © 
| And thoſe, who to Thy Scepter bow, FE 
| | 
| ' 
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. 


Whichis fo right, and faithfull, arc themſelves made 0, 


| | II. 

| My Zeal has burnt me up,and all on fire | 

| ' I faint toſee Thy Word forgot ; 

| | Thy Word that's try'd, and trom t':e Foruace hot | 1 

{| | In ſacred flames of love makes me expire | 

1 ' And wonder, who through cold can dy, [2 
Who has ſo hotand pure a hire to warm him by. 


| | ITE. | 
| | Thou know'ſt I'm poor, deſpis'd, and wondrous low, = 
| Yet will L not Thy precepts leave, | 
But even thence hope new vigor to receive, | 
How poor and low fo c're I may be now ; 
Thy Laws and Truth {ſo certain be, ( fice, 
That what Thou once has promis'd,from all change hands 


I V. 
This ouly was my Comtort in my grick, 
When anguiſh talt hold of me took, 
That I Thy ju(t Commandments ne're torfook, 
And they, which were my love brought me rclict ; 
' That I may ever with Thee live, 
[Sound knowledge of Thy Teſtimonics to me give ! 
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| RTX, Part. 
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L. 
Ith my whole hcart, in my diſtre(G I cry'd, 
Aloud I cry'd, but more for fear 


To break Thy Statutes, than my Pains to bear 


* O let me never, Gy'd I, be deny'd ! 
«But riſe my God to reſcue me, 
* And I'll Thy Teftimonics kcep, and honour Thee ! 


IT. 
The Morning, with my Praycr I did prevent, 
For in Thy Word my hopel plac'd; 


The Morning, with my cry 1 bid make hate, 1” | 
But ere it came my Vowcs Tup had ſent : _—O | 
"Twas then a pleaſure not to ſlcep, lf 


| 
For all the while Thy word with me the watch did keep. | | | 


I IT. 
Lord for Thy Mcrcy lake, to me give care, 
And in Thy Juſtice vitit me! 
May, they agreed, my Mighty Saviours be, 
And as I Thine, make Th.e my Voice to hear! 
O bc not farr off trom my cry, 


When thoſe, who hate Thy Law,and Meare come fo nigh ! 


I'V. 
But chear up, Soul, ſee where Thy God do's ſtand, 
Thy God, whoſe juſt Commands are Trac, 
Who with a Word can all Thy Fo-s ſubdue, 
And publiſh His great Victories in all lands / 
Whoſe Teſtimonics Thou haſt found, 
Eternity alonc in its valt Space can bound, 
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And fave Mc, for I keep * hy law! 
Defend my cauſe, and trom my Weakneſs draw 
Such arguments, as may T hy Power maintain ! 
For ! hy Words fake deliver me, 
The ſafety, like redemption trom the grave ſhall be / 


Orr, my affliction and my Pain, 


Salvationfrom the proud is farr away, 
So much rhcy on theniſclves d pend, 
But ncver to 1hy Statutes Voice att. nd, 
'{ Which only are my Prop, and mighty liay ; 
| Thy Mercics great aud wondrous be, 
!Yet, Lord, according to I hy J.dgements quicken me ! 


| 
| IT. 
| 
| 


LIL. 
| Many my Foes, againſt me thouſands riſe, 
| Yet 1 thy Teliaments obey 
And others would per{ſwade tot ike Thy Way, 
W ho ou'y a:c tor tat my Enenics ; 
For th:m I'm fure I trucly gri. ve, 
Recauſe thy Thy Almighty Word will not bclicve. 


I'V. 
For my own part likeThce I nothing love, 
Thy Pracep 5 are my chicf delight, 
That I may alwayes think them lo, ler light, 
And an Eternal day brcax trom above ! 
Thy Word tor ever Truc has bccn, 
Nor have Thy Rightcous Judgements any variance ſeen, 
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Lib.z. upon the CXIX Psauu 


Schin. 


Principes perſecuti, Ge. 


I, 
Yrinces withcut cauſe arc my Encmies, 


Bur of Thy Word 1 ſtand in aw; 
Lying I hate, but have obſerv'd Thy Law, 
And fo ther threats, and malice can deſpiſe ; 
And if tor chem I have a fear, | 
Into my heart T look, aud (cc a greater there. 


II. 
Thy Word, which is at once my fear, and truſt, 
Makes mc in mighty ſhouts rejoice, 
As one that finds great (pail, or has His Choice, [| 
For it will make me, Lord, as Thou art, Juſt, 
For that ſeven times a day Il! praiſe, ( railc, 
And with Thy righteous Judgements,my ſmall Numbers 


III. 
Great peace to them, who love Thy Laws, belongs, 
Ard nothing ſhall their reſt H.nd, 
But all thcir hives they ſhall in pleaſure ſpend, | 
And thence take lotty Subjects for their ſongs 3 | 
In Thee, my God, I, trutt alone, | 
And thoſe CommandsThou gav'it me to obſerve,have done.|! 


I'V. | | 
My Soul has all Thy Teli:monics kept, | 
Aad they have been my purcit love, 
I by their conduct did my journ:es move, 
Nor from the Way, which they nrlt ſhew'd me, ſept . 
They and Thy Przccpts were my guile, 
Nor did I firive my paths trom thy bright face to hide, 
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X X11.Part. 


Tau, 


Appropinmet deprecatio, &c. 


I. 
Ord, let my cry at lzngth approach Thine ear, 
'B And Undeiſtandir. g to me give, 
To know Thy Word, and by its rule tolive, (hear ! 
And all the prayers,which here'l *"have made Thee 
Lord, tor Thy Word to faverme riſe, 
And then I may be confident Thou hear'ſt my cries ! 


. 3h 
Then ſhall my ſong ot all Thy Power reherfe, 
And of the Change Thy Statutes wrought 3 
How by Thy Word I home'to Thee was brought, 
And by thote ſteps to Hcav'n I'll raiſe my Verſe ! 


nd thoſe, who make them theirs, thall bz themſclves Thy 


I1T. 


| May I be fo, for they have becn my Choice, 


And in Thy Przcepts 1 d-light 
Thy Law's my Meditation day and night, 
And all times do's my heart employ, or voice , 
For Thy Salvation, Lord, 1 wait, 
Make haſt and come away, bctor: it be too Late! 


I V, 
Like a loſt ſheep trom Thecl went altray, 
Nor to the to!d again ſhould come, 
But feck me, Lord, and buirig Thy Servant home, 
:For He do's yet Thy great Commands obey ! 
Around melet Thy Judgements thine, 
And thus from danger fav'd, the Praiſe ſhall all be Thine! 
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a For Thy Commandments righteous are, ( Care !! 
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Tabs upon the nthe CXX Pear, 


II. 

'| Thou heardſt mc, and Thy (elf d;dit ſet me tree, 
My Enemies ſaw thcir ſwords were vain, 
And with their tongues did ſtrike at me, 
With lycs my Innocence fought to ſtain 3 
Lord, on them turn their lycs again, 


 —— : — ——— WF : C 
f — - —_— -F— — 
| _Pfalen ©x X. | | 
1 =— — —— | 
| Ad Dominum cunt vribularer, os | | 
| [. 1: 
| N my diltre(s unto the Lord I cry'd, | - Can. 
| || Aud though my troubles made me fear, | : 

1 That God His Face would from me hide, | | 
| Even then my God was plcas'd to hear, | | 
| And then inclin'd His Willing ear, f | 
'| And anſwer'd me, whenT moſt lookt to be deny'd. i | 


| And let their tongues, weak as their (words, to hurt me be {} 


IL. 


Or who to give't Thee darcs come nigh ? 


— —  —— —Q -- 


'Like Juniper Coles arc ſweet, but burn worſe than their fire. | 


| 
| IV. 
1 Unhappy Man, who thus am torc'd to ſtay, 
|| Exil'd from Hiwu1love moſt dear! 
From Thee, my God, O Come away ! 
; Let menotbe withour Thee here ! 
| But where Thouart let mic appear ? 


Au ny where Lord, ſo Thou wilt but Thy (cf diſplay. 


But what reward, talſc tongue, doſt Thou delirc, | 
Thou woundelt, when Thou doſt retire. | 


| As Parthians hght moſt when they fly, | 
| Thy Words then kill, when thou runn'ft by, | 


V. Tha! 
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A PaxaruRast 


V. 

Than Meſech can a place more ſavage be, 

Where all to Peace ſworn Enemies aic, 

And for Her ſake are fo to me ? 

Kedar with Meſech may compare, 

I cry up Peace, They call tor Warr 3 
| et that were nothing, Lord, could I but there have Thee, 
| 
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| Pſalm CX XI. | 
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jt Levavi oculos meos in Montes, E*c, -# 

jo —— | 

| - — = 

| | Nto the Hills I rais'd my drooping eyes, 4 ſong of 
| And look'd if any help were there, Degrees. 

} Loaded with tcars I made them rilc, ES 

'! To watch, andgive the ſign, when help drew near, || 

| I rais'd them up but all in vain, [1 


I could not keep them fo, { 
Their own wcight prefs'd them to the Earth again, || 


On high they would not be, when I was ſunk folow ! |: 


11 | 

| Z | 

Up to your tops, O Hills, I'll look no more, | 
An unexpected he'p is nigh 3 | 

I overlook'd tnis help bctore, + 


Look'd, whenT tho:ght not high enough, too high , |}! 


For, lo, my God my part do's take, | 


On my tide do's appcar 3 
God whoſe great word, both Heav 


"n and Earth did make, 


And what nced other help, when the Almighty 's ncar ! | 


III. q 

« Thy Foot, He ſaid it, all times fixt ſhall ſtand, j 
And He ſhall watch about Thee keep 3 1 
The Lord ſhall lead Thee by the hand, | 
And never, though thou flumbrelt, fall aſlcep { 
For Iſrael He 15 (till awake, [| 
His eyes [til] open be | 

And Hec,-who of an 1/7et care can take, | 
Fear not, but He can w-ll enough provide tor Taz! || 
[ 
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| The Eternall God, ſhall be Thy retuge made : 
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I 'V. 
Twixt Him, and Theeno cloud ſhall interpoſe, 
But He ſhall be Himſclf Thy ſhade 
To break the Malice of Thy Foes, 


The Lord ſhall be Thy ſure defence, 

Thy guard both night, and day, 

Shall ſweeten every Planets influence, 
nd to ſerve Thee, make both the Sun, and Moon obey. | | 


, A 
God ſhall dctend Thee, and Thy life ſhall be 
Secur'd trom danger by His love 
And all things, which belong to Thee, 
The Care, which He has of Thy Soul ſhall prove ; 
Without, He ſhall dire& Thy Way, 
Within, ſhall bleſs Thy ſtore; 
And all the while from Him Thou 'rt forc'd to ſay, | 
Shall what Thou halt make ſerve Thy turn, or give Fhee | 
C more! 
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Phlm CXXII. | 


Letatus ſunt in his que, Cc. 


E. 


Was the beſt news I with to hear, i 3 Y"- p 
My very Soul ſtood raviſht at my ear , | _ Jong 5 
* Let's go, they fay'dz Come ! Let's away! || 931.4 
&« Already we have tarried long enough, (ctr; 
* Now let our ſpeed declare Our love , 
* Why thould we thus from Sion (tay, 
<*« And only be unhappy by our Own delay ? 
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IL. 


| «Let's goz ſee at the City gates | '{ 
'' * How God Himlfelt to greet Our coming waits ! | | 
q « We Come, O God, nor will wercti, [| j | 
'\ « Tillwe the place have in Feruſalem found, | Il 
1 <« Till we have trod that Holy ground, [ | | 
| « Which Thou of all the World lov*ſ beſt, l | | 


«Which Thou of all the World haſt with Thy Prelſ.nc- butt 


£ 
'S. 


III, 


[| 
| Feruſalem 15 ſtrong, and fair, | 
|| Glorious above what other Citics arc 5 
| The Scat of the Eternal King, 

Whoſe lofty Palaces approach ti:e skics, | 
i And to bz near their God to Heaven rife ; 
| Tiuthcc the Tries tactr Otterings bring, 
And from their (cattred Cities conc His Praile to ling, 
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| 
| 
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| I V. 
T # I | 
'| Thcreare the Thrones of judgement (er, 

ey [| Hu: tower 1s large, and Her Dotunion great : 
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The Thrones of David there ſtand faſt, 


| 


{ The Lord Himſelf in Sion founded them, 
Has fixt them in Ferxſalem, 

| Subje& to neither change, or Walt, 

But ſuch, as ſhall by Him upheld, for ever laſt, 


| 
' 
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| v. 
| Trivmphant City z Mayſt Thou be 
Happy like Him, who hit cſtabliſtht Thee ! 
May He from Warrs Thy gates ſecure, 
And like Thee Thy well-wiſhers ever bleſs, 
Give Thee alcng, and certain peace, j 
Make all His bleſſings to Thee ſure, 
And may Thy Peace, as conſtant as His Power endure | || 
VI. | 
For Iſraels ſake Thou hatt my love, | 
Second to none but His who ruks above; | 
For Sons fake Ill happineſs [ 
On all Thy Palaces, and Borders pray ; { 
Yor Palaces ſhall ne*re decay, { 
For He, 


thin Thy Borders Warr ſhall ceaſe, 
who 15 Thy Guardian, is the God of Peace. 
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Plalm CX XITI. 


Ad te Levavi oculos meos, ©, 
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I 


O Thee, O Lord, I lift my careful eyes, 
' To Heav'n, where Thou littt cloath'd with light, 
And though I hop-lels am to reach Thy light, 
I cannot choole but let them thither riſe; 
Tow'rds Heav'n thcy look, and ſeck Thee every where, 
And though they {ce Thee not, know Thou art there, 
I1, E 
As Servants on their Maſters tign depend, 
Know what to do, what to forbcar, 
From thence, though they no other language hear, 
And with quick eyes unto their hands attend : 
Wayting on The:, we morc dependance ſhow; 
And though Thou art invilible, do fo. 


III, 
We wait, an waiting never will give 0'1c, 
Till Thou to us Thy Mercy ſhow , 
O, on us Now Thy M-rcy, Lord bcitow, 
And what we long have lolt, again reſtore | 
Thy Mercy, Lord ; and fince Thou 'rt Juli, and ftrong, 
Repcal Our miſcrics, and revenge Our wrong ! 


I V. 
Revenge the wrong, which we endure from thoſe, 
Who at us (coff, becauſe We *xe Thine, 
Againſt us only tor Thy fake combine, 
And are Our envious and malici5:5 toes ! 
Their ſloth, and caſe make them Or pains deride, 


And all Our grict 's the Triumph ot their pride. 
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Plalm CX XIV, 


A ſong of 
| Degrees of 


Niſe quia Dominus, Ec. 
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I. 
6c AD not the Lord our Cauſe maintain'd 
* The Lord Himſelf, may Iſrael (ay, 


! 

| << Had not the Lord the Victory for us gain'd. 

| * Inſtead of getting, We had lolt the day, 

'** And Captives been to them, who now are made Our prey. | 


i IT. 
| On us they came, and like a flood, 

| Which would within no banks be held, 

| They fiercer grew, the more they were withſivod 

{ Incrcas'd in rage, when we their force repell'd, 
{And by Our oppotition higher only {well'd. 

| [IL 

| God on the banks in view did ſtand, 

| And when the floods did Lowdcſt rore, 
| Mov'd o're the floods His All-commanding hand, 

They ſtood awhile and gaz'd, then backwards bore, | 

And chid their tellow waves, whuch came too flow before, |: 


[1 I V. 

| The Lord Himſclt has made Our Way, 

| And trom their ſnarcs has (et us tree; 

The ſnares are broke, which they tor us did lay, 

' And whcn they look'd that we ſhould taken be, 
* who firlt loos'd the net, did give us wings to flee. 
| 


V. } 
God is Our rcuge, and im van | 
Frail Man againii Him thinks to ſtand 3 

His Word made all things, all things do's ſuſtain, 

And He dclivcrance for us will command, 

{Pas palt His Word to doit, and will ulc his Hand ! 
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___Pfalm CXXV.. 
Qui confer in Demins, i $+ | 
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| 
L L thoſe, who on th" Almighty God rely, 
On God, who do's o're all command, 
Unmov'd ſhall like Mount Sian ftand, 
Shall ttand as firm, and bear their heads as high ; ; 
And what Mount Sion's to Fernſalem, . | 
if The Rock of Ages ſhall Himſelf be made to Them. 


a | 
Thrice happy City, girt with Mountains round , 
On whom, acknowledging Thy ſtate, | 
The lefler Hills rife vp, and wait, 
By God Himſclt Queen of all Cities crown'd, 
Impregnable,and tteep rocks defend Thy Coaſts, ( Hoſts l 

| But would prove vain, werenot their guard The Lord of 


III. 

He only 15 Thy Strength, and not thoſe Hills, | 
Yet as thoſe Hills girt Thee about, | 
The Lord ſurrounds, and tinds His out, 

Is alwayes near, fince every Place He hills; | 

'{ God ſhall fight for them make their Enemies tly, 

| Left eeing them Kill proſper, They ſhould Him deny. 


I V. 
Ariſc, O God, and ſhew Thy Mighey hand, | 
Let uot the Right-ous be oppr-s'd ! | 
| 
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Do good to Them, but tor the rt, 
Let them Thy Wrath by bearing underſtand?! 


On Iſrael Peace, and Thy Chiet Blflings ſhower, | 
| But on their Enemics fluods of Fire, and Briguiouc pours| 
if 
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Phlm CXXVI., 


In convertendo Dowings. 


I. 
Hen God a Miracle for Sion wrought, 
ww And home Her cxil'd Captivcs brought. 
(Exiles, whoſe long Captivity 
Made them forget they e're were free, 


[| And almoſt with,. but as they were to be ) 


Thr Almighty did the Work fo faſt, 
We thought it but a pleaſant dream, 
Yet wiſht that dream might cver laſt, 


It did fo pleaſant to us ſeem; 
A Dream, which though we did not homewards go, 
Made us believe we did, aud hope "twas (o. 


II. 
But when Fruition had Our hopes o'recome, 
And we indced awak'd at home, 
A Dream Our (ſufferings then ſeem'd more, 
Than Our d-liverance did before, 
'' A Dream we thought what we in bondage bore 
ij And checr'd at Our arrival] there, 
'/ Like mcn rcus'd by ſome ſuddain fright, 
| Whoin ſuſpence *twixt joy, and fear, 
Wake and ſpeak of it, when 'tis light, 
We whom Our teares ſtruck dumb His praiſes ſpoke, 
Who firſt Our chains, and then Our filence broke . 


SG -— 


| III. 
The very heathen, as We pu along, 
Joyn'd with us in Our cheerful (ong, 
*© The Lord has done great things, they fai'd, 


The Lord has done great things, whereof we're glad ! 


<< Great things for us, we anſwer made ; 
Lake. | 4 
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| And all his ſheaves with ſhowting carry in : 


'Ke us may F 

Bring back the whole Capriviey, 
Aud tince there 'sWater in the Spring, 

O, may not long the {treames be dry |! 
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| But, Lord, ltke Rivers in the parched South, 
| Make theſe o'teflow, as Thou ſuppli'ſt their drougth * 


I V. 

He, who his future hopes in grief do's ſow, 
And makes them with his tears to grow, 
With joy ſhall ſee a truitfull (pring, 
With joy His harveſt home ſhall bring, 


As when the Carefull Husbandman, | 
His ſeed into the ground has thrown, | 
Rejoyces at a ſoaking rain, | 
To water that, which he has ſown, | 
Plenty diltills from Heav'n with every drop, 
' And a moyli Secd-Time makes the faircſ] CrOP. 
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Palm CX X V 11. 


Niſe Dominus @dificaverit, Oc. 
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I. [ 
Own to the very Centre of the Earih, | 
[) Let the foundations ſink as low, | 
As its proud Towers in height do go, | | 
To Heav'n above, and touch Hell underneath, 1 
If God the Mighty Pile do's not ſuſtain, 
The weaker buttrefſes are all in vain : 
Either an Earth-quake to the ground | | 
Shall overthrow, and level! all; | | 
Or God Himſelf the Babel ſhall confound, | 
And then the difference is but ſmall, 
Whether it ſtand a Babel, or a Palace fall, 


II. 


Bring al! the Forces of the Citic out, 
Guard every port, and every ſtreet, 
A double guard upon them let, 
And girt the Walls as they girt you aboat ! 
Yet after all to Heav'n you open ly, 
( Heav'n the beſt friend, but the worſt Encmy ) 
No guarding apainſt that can fave, 
But without help from thence is loſt, 
And thoſe, who would trom Hcav'n proteGion have, 
Muſt keep their hearts,more than their Coaſts, (Holts. | 
Muſt keep there, what muft them preſerve,the Lord of 


IIL 
<« The Sun's already up, and I muſt riſc, 
« How ſoon the day has chas'd the night ! 
But when that has expell'd the light, [ 
* How ſoon 'tis Night! the painfull labourer cries | 
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With care he riſes, and with care lyes down, 


Anothers makes the profit, Care his Own: 
This though unbid, is his ſure gueſt, 
Unſeen into his bed do" $ ſlide, 
And alwayes hinders, orelſe breaks his reſt 
Poor Min, who thinks by this falſe guide, 
To find that Eaſe, which God trom all but His do's hide 


I V. 

God caſe, and Childrcn to His Own do's give, 
Crowns all their Cares-with this encreale, 
Makes their great care their greateſt caſe, 

Children, in whoſe Poſterity they hve; 

For by theſe ſhatts beyond the grave they fly, 

And eriumph o're their greateſt Eneray, 
The Min, whoſe quiver lo2ded 15 
With ſuch as theſc, need teer no ſhame, 

Some may reach home, though ſome tall th; "It, or mils; 
Happy Man, who has to guard His Fame, 

More than great Kings a lite-guard of his blood,and Name) 
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Pſalm CXXVIILI. 


F Beati omnes quitiment, Ofc, 


[. 
Left is th. Man, whoſ: fear do's prove 
| Only his guide in the Right Way, 
| Whoſe tcar makes him the Lord obey, 
Aud is the heſt incentive ta his love ; 
He of the Labour ot his hands ſhall eat, 
The Lord ſhall alwayes bleſs his ſtore, 
His bleſlings alwayes ſhall flow o're, - 
And God, who makes him good, will make them great, 


IL 

His Wite, like toa fruitful Vine, 

Shall into breadth and cluſters run, 

To him ſhall look, as to her Sun, 
And ſtill have fruit on which that Sun may ſhine : 
Like Olive plants his children round his board, 

With ſpreading branch.s garniſhed, 

Shall with their bloſſoms crown his head; 
And thus ſhall he be bleſt, who fears the Lord. 


III. 
The Lord ſhall bleſs Thee, ſhew Thee good, 
And all Thy dayes ſhall let Thee ſee 
Feruſalems Proſperity, 
And wondcr how fo long unmov'd it ſtood : 
Thou into Childrens Children ſhalt incrcaſe, 
Shalt ſee them into Children grow 3 
And, what will make it Heaven below, 
Shalt 1Fael all the while behold in Peace ! 
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Sepe expugnaverunt, Qc, 
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I, 
f P from my Youth may I#ael ſay, 
| From my Youth up I have great troubles ſeen, 
Trouble, and life did at a time begi, 


Bear date from the ſame place, and day, 


Together came, together ſtay, 
} Scarce any joy appears between, C beers 
| Yet through that God, who helps me, I have Conquerox 


II 


My Enemies came, and with their p!ough | 


My tender back did cruelly run o're, 
My tender back with cruel furrows tore, 
They plow'd, but nothing hup'd would grow, 
But then God did the furrows ſow, It 
From my freſh wounds new armes I bore, ( before. | 
And o're them brought the wheel, who plow'd o're me [!' 


IIL. | 

| The Righteous God has ſtrook in two, | 

| And broke thoſe ſnares, which for Our teet they made; 

| Has all their plots, and miſchiefs open lai'd, | 
And though they thought He did not know, | 


| 


: 
: 
F 
a 
: 


Diſcover'd what they thought to do, 
Made them of their own ſnares afraid, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
. *% | 
May Sions foes with their own wrongs thus be repai'd | | 


; 
: 
: 


| 

| 
_y | 
| May God upon their glory blow, | 
And like the graſs, which on ſome aged Wall, 
Looks freſh, and gay, and almoſt out of call, 
- With corn beholds the fields below, 
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So may they flouriſh, wither ſo 
So may they, ſtand,” fo may they tall, 
Till in one ruine periſh graſs, and mound, and all. 


3J 


V. 

The Reaper cannot fill his hand, 
In vain the husband main do's give it reft, | | 
In vain exp<4s with ſhcaves to fill his breaſt, . 

It thrives not like his other land, 

That growes, but chis is 2t a ſtand, 

That by each paſſenger is bleft, 

Put none for this do's ever put ip one requeſt, 


VI. 
There ttirrs not as you pals a prayer, 
But all ſtruck ſilent, as they there go by, 
Firſt look up, 1f their prayers will reach ſo high, 
And think them better us'd elſe where 3 
Nor like theſe ſhall you wiſhes hear, | 
«Tt Almizhty grant proſperity, 
« And what Our _— want may His to Thee ſupply ! 
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De profundis clamavi, &c, | 
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4 UT of the depths unto the Lord I cry'd, [ 
| () INT. Peril 


Fential Pſalm 
|of Degrees. 
X I, 


Deep Seas of Miſcrie Where I lay, 
But o'rc my foul the waves did ride, 
'' And louder roar'd, when I began to pray, 
Ah! fiill chcir noiſe, and be not, Lord, as deaf as they ! 


= Il. 
!! I know I have deſerv'd theſe miſerics, 
| And greater plagues might julltly fear; 
And it Thou ſhould'it to judgement riſc, 
Indeed deſpair of ever coming near, 
; For thoſe great fins, which harden mine, may flop Thy ear. 


III. 
But, Lord, there is forgivene6 ſtill witty Thee, 
Thou wait*lt Thy Favours to beliow, 
| E wait when Thou wilt gracious be, 
|| My hope alonedo's from Thy Mercie flow, 
|And tince Thou wait'fi, Lord, to be gracious, Ah, be {o !) 
[ I V. 
| For as the Watchman, who has ſtood all night, | 
Upon the guard do's long tor day, | 
Looks when the Sun will make it light, | 
' Juſt fo attending on the Lord We liay, | 
[Till the beight Sun of Rightcouſncls His beames diſplays” | 
| V. 
'' Hopz in Thy Godz O Trae}, and Thy tral [ 
| All times upon His Mercie place 3 | 
He who has promis'd Thee 15 ult, 
And it with couhdence Thou (cck His Face, 
Thy fins He'l rake away, and trecly give His Grace. 
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Another Verſio on of the lame, by 44 MM. 
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\ Lung'd in the depths of fin and miſery, 
| 
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Where I could nothing (ce but Death 
Ready to {tifle my complaining breath, 
' With which to Thee my God I {cent my Cry, 
Hoping at length to reach Thine car, 3 
And by my often calls get Thee to hear, 
Hear me, I faid, let not my Cries be vain, 
L<ctt Ino fircngth ſhould have to Cry again. 
II 


Eternall God, ſhould Thy all-ſeeing cye 
Severely marke Our often ltraycs 3 . 
Our wandrings 1'th' forbidden dangerous wayes, | 
Of baſeſt fin, and fond Iniquity, l 
Who then could in Thy prelence ſtand, | 
Or bear the weight of Thy enraged hand ? | 
But Thou art mighty in Thy Pardoning love, 1 
O let us fear that we may gratcful prove. | 4 
II. bo 


Wherefore Fll wait for Thee, my gracious Lord, 

Till Thou Thy Favours thalt diſpence, | 
And make me fecl their powerful influence, l 
My Soul for this ſhall hope in Thy ſure word ; | 


For Thee I'll wait with more detire 


Than they, who tor the Morning light enquire, 

That from their weary watch thcy may be freed 

Yea more than thcy, wheretore my God make ſpecd! 

4 # 

Let 152c! on the Lord repoſe His truſt, 

With whom both Mercic 15 and love, 

The conſtant ſtreames that low from Him above : 

Like whom there's none {o good, yet none fo jult ; 
For though He did a ranfom tind, 

*T'was ſuch as through't His Juttice brighter ſhin'd :; 

From Him Redemption ſhall to {{r2e] come, | 

Which to their land and Him ſhall bring them wa | 
datN | 
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| | 
'F | 
| Domine not eſt exaltaturs, Ed. 
"Wk | 
| 70, Lord, Thou knowſt I am not fo, } ſong of 
| Na: yet Thou all my foul dott know ; _—_ of 
Alike betore Thee open ly David. 
My Innocent heart, and humble eye, | XII, 
' Which have no pride, but from the malice of my Foc. |: 
| 
| 


I do not to the Crown aſpire, 

Nor what's my Sovercigns, Lord, deſire ; 
Such thoughts beyond m' ambition go, 

{ Too high for me, who am fo low, 

\And yet my humble Soul, beneath the Crown, looks higher. | 


' 
III. | 

To TheeT look, on Thee attend, ! 
Hoping Thou wilt my Right detend, | 
The Crown is but an cmpty thing, | 
And what it has not cannot bring, I! 
| 
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Not aftcr that but Thee O God my prayers I ſend ! | 
LV. | 

For I reſtram my (elf in this, ' 
Juſt hke a child that new wean'd is, | 
| From his Mothers breaſt, who though he cry, | 
And grieves at firlt thoſe {treames are dry, 
Forgets1t, and ſircight loaths what he was wont to kils. | 


V. | 
As I have done may Iſrael do, 
And wean'd from all things here below, | 
Unto their God atone attend, 
And only on His help depend, 
On God, who greater things than Kingdoms can beltow \ 
_Bbb2 Plalm 
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LORD. 


I. £e| 
Emember David, and His vow, 
R And all the troubles He did undergo, 
Whilſt for Thy Ark He ſought a Reſting place ; 
Abroad He ſuftred , and at home, 


But when He thought the worlt was overcome, 
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\|This ſtill remain'd, and His great trouble was. 


II. 
Remcmber, Lord, the Oath He made, 
And how folcitous to {ce it par'd ! 
* Within my houſe, ſaid He, I'll come no more, 
&« Nor on ſoft co::ches wait for ſeep, 
« My very Bed ſhall watch againſt it keep, 
« Girt round with Pious Cares, and arm'd all o're. 


III. 
«<T'll fcarch till I the place ſhall find, 
* Which God Himſclt nas tor His Reft defign's : 
We know it, Lord, and to it each remove, 
How firlt at Shilo Thou didii reign, 


[Then in a grove, and untrcquented plain, 


Places ſtill innocent, becauſe once Thy love, v: 


I'V. 
Look how Thy Courts we reach with praiſe, 
And as We bow Our knces, Our voiccs raiſc ! 
Ariſe, O God, and Thy gicat journy take, 
Thou, and Thy Ark together :1lc, 
Before Thee ſcatter all Thine Encniics, 
And $7on, Thy delight, Thy Relidence make ! 


t 


Lib, 5,upon the CX 


ee ee es et Us ee 


= . ri + : 

J 4&4 v Þ , 2%. PR. 
WEL 5. 4 ST ee 7 \* 
hn a RO 
> Q S427 4 » of A. o *$ 


(Witnc Thy (elf ) 


os A Es es 41-a —_ 


——_— See CAD ee nao. 


Ge Or I—_—s __ - — 


— —— 


Let all Thy Prieſts Their praiſes ling, 
And with load ſhouts Thy Saint* thcir Offcings 
Let Thy Annointed in the Roll be one, 

And tor Thy Servant Davids fake, 
To whom Thou freely did{t Thy Promiſ: make, 
This Happincfs confirm unto His Son |! 


VI. 
In Truth Thou didft to David (wear, 
* Thou ſhaltnot want an heir, 
<* But of Thy feed I on Thy Throne will (et ; 
| *< Andit Thy Children Faithfull be, 
| **And keep the Laws tranſmitted here to Thee, 
Ag Their Throne like Thine ſhall Rand, and be a5 Great. 


« For | have Sion made my Ret, 
& The place, which I of all the World love bet, 
« My houlc tor cver, where I choote to dwell, 
« All Hcr Provitions I will blcfs, 
&« And theuce Her poor thall look tor their mcreale, 
ay And when tiicy ice it, wonder how it tell. 
VIIL 
* There thall her Prietts my Praifcs ting, 
«And with Loud Shoats My $ 
< }hc Horn of David there I'll make to bud, 
* An Horn of Plenty, tall 
&« Where {ome New bloſſoms! ever thall bc {cca, 
« Whoſt truit 's as gencrous, 
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Ecce quam bonum, & quam, Ec. 


I. 


Leſt day ! whercin I live to ſee 
Bri Tribes, like Brethrcn, all agree, 


Like Brethren ſiriving,who ſhall my beſt Subjects be. 


II. 
God has by them rclior'd my Crown, 
And they {ecur'd what was their Own, 


For what on me they pour'd, upon th.mſelyes fell down. 


IIL. 
Th” Annointing Oy], they on me ſpent, 
. On them jn Ads of Favour went, | 
as it tor them, as much as me, thc Oyl was mcant. v9 


| IV | 

l} . 

'' Like that, which on the High-Prictt ſhed, < 
|, At firſt it only wet His head, | 

'But then o're beard, and cloaths, and all was quickly pred. 

| 


V. 
Or like thoſe mitts, which trom the Main 
The tun draws up, to {cnd again, 
In dews, tirtt on the Hills,and then the humble Plain. 
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With ſuch th' Almighty loves to dwell, 

And Souls agrecd His Praitc can tell, 

How 0: ticm bleſlings, when on others: vengeance fell. 
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Pſalm CXXXIV, | 
| Ecce nunc benedicite, Cc. | 


oe eo O_o 


| 
Raiſe Him, Ye Servants of th' Eternal King, *' 
Who alwaycs in His Temple ſtay, [ 
Till your loud ſongs the cheertul Morning bring, || 
And having chas'd the Night away, 
Call to attend your Sacritice the riling day ! 


_— 


_ 


I' 1. 
And as you praiſe Him, let your thankfull hands 
Their part in all the Service bear, 
They have their language, which He underſtands, 
Though none belide their voice do's hear, 1 
For them reſerves His cye, and tor your lips His Ear! || 
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I 11. | 

The Lord trom $92 on Thy Borders reign | 

Showers, like that Hcav'n which ſends them, tree! | 
Return Thy Blellings on Thee back agam 3 

Lect them Thine own, and greater bc, | 

That Gods, who Hcav'n and Earth did make. all for Thee 1! 
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Hallelujah. 


Plalm CXXXV, 
Laudate nomen Domini, &c. 
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E Servants of th' Immortal King, 
His Maſters of rcquelt below, 

To whom, when Weour jult Petitions bring, 
Immediately to Heav'n they goz 
' And by your means, who there attend, 
'I'th' flames which burn the Sacrifice, aſcend, 
[To His Great Name, which He delights to railc, 
Though far above your reach, dire& your Praiſe ! 


IT. 


There's none like Him, ſ{otull of love, 

On whom you can your praiſe beſtow z 
And it great Goodneſs can attection move, 
| Then praiſe His Name for that 15 fo ! 


| For acobs fced He gave His voice, 

| And plac'd His Treaſure, where He made His choice ; 
| So great that none can contradict His will, 

| But when they moſt rcfift ir, moſt tulfill, 


III, 


; His Plcaſurc Heav'n, and Earth obcy, 
\ And Laws which He firſt gave them keep ; 
| He chains the Seca, and bounding fands do's lay, 
For mighty tetters on the Decp 3 
Cautcs thick vapours to aſcend, 
And in one cloud moilt Hail, 2nd fire do's blend ; 
Out of His Ticalurcs brings th! unruly wind, 
And Capciive Icn,pclts with fixong Cords do's bind, 
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I'V. 

In Eg yft, when He did begin, 
Thus He thcir Frift Born would not ſpare ; 
The Bealts were punitht tor their Maſters fin, 
Under the Curſe becauſe they were 

His Wonders God betore Him fent, 

And thither afterwards in Perſon went; 
Egypt, Thou ſaw'tt His hand i'th mid'ti of Thee, 
'Whcn Pharagh, who did bear it, Would not {ce. 


| 
| 
| V. 
|| He mighty Kingdoms overthrew, 
j- Scattred their Forces, flew their Kings, 
And Victory, which abroad at Plcaſure flew, 
Made ſerve at home without her wings : 
' Sehon and Ozg betore Him tell, 
{In whoſe Poſſeſions Faithfull Trae! dwell 
That Promiſed Land, which He their Fathers gave, 
Who trom that gitt their ſurclt Title have, 


V I, 

Eternal God, like Thee Thy Name 

Endures to all Eterni:y, 
And as Its Power is conttamly the (ame, 

So ſhall Its juit Memor14l be 

For Thou wilt for Thy People rite, 
{Subduc, and Scatter all their Encmics, 
That under yoaks they thall no more remain, 


But to Thy Houſe, and City be rclitor'd again, 


VII, 
Dumb Idols ſhall not Thee withſtand, 
Nor thouſand Gods tond men adore 3 
For all, though faſhion'd by the Workmans hand, 
Remain the Clay they were before 
Dull Clay, which ncither ſees, nor hears, 
Though Art has given them eyes, and made them ears, 
Ccc 
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Lib.s.. 
Moſt Eaſy Gods to whom when any cry, | 
They therctore grant becaulc they cau't deny. 


VIII. 
Without or Speech, or breath, or ſenſe, 
Though they of All the Organs have 
In vain 1s help to be expected thence, 
Where 's rot enough themſelves to ſavc: 
Blind Dcities, but blinder they, 
Who knowing it, to their own Work will pray 
Ne're thinking that it cannot to them turn, 
And that one fire wil! god, and Incenſe burn, 


I X. 

But Thou, O Iſae!, Bleſs Thy Lord ! 

O Houle of Aaron, bleſs His Name ! 
And you, who ſerveat th' Altar by His Word, 

With coales trom thence encreaſe your Flame! 

Let joy in every Face appear, 
And bleſs the Lord, whom you have made your Fear ! 
From $'on bleſs Him, who reigns King above, 
But at Ferzſalem is The God of Love ! 
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L. 
Praiſe The Lord, for He is Good, 
( Jn let the World His love adore, 
For though His Power may aw them more, 
His Love guards thoſe, who are by that withſtood, 


His Mercics have becn ever (ure, 
And to Eternity cadure, 
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IL 
Praiſe Him, who ore all gods do's reign, 
The God ot Gods, of Kings the King, 
To whom all Tons this Homage bring, 
What He firlt gave them, to rclign again ! 
His Mercies have been: ever (ure, 
And to Eternity cndure. 
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1]. 
All that We fee His hand has done, 
Who makes His Mighty Power appear, 
With wonder firikes us, and with tear, 
[For His own fake He did it, and alone : 
His Mercics have becn ever furc, 
And to Eternity endure, 
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I V. 


He made the Heav'ns, that glorious ſpace, 
| W hich has no bound, and knows no end, 


Whoſc greatneſs man can comprehend 
As little, as that God, who made the Place 3 
His Mercics have becn ever lurc, 


And to Eternity cudure, 
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V. 
The Flood at firſt hid all the Land, 
Till He rais'd it above the Flood, , 
Whcre it unmov'd crc fince has ſtood, 
He ſiretcht it out, by reaching out His hand , 
His Mercics have been cver lurc, 
And to Etcrnity cndurc. 


VI. 
The Lamps of Heav'n ow all their light 
To Him, who caus'd them hrft to ſhine, 
He on them look'd, they like a Mine, 
From thence took fire, and ever ſince are bright ; 
His Mercics have bcen ever (urc, 
And to Eternity endure. 


VII. 
He charg, d the Sun to rule the day, 
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His|| =— 
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Gave him His beams and influence, 

Laws how he ſhould his Flames diſpence. 
Ar.d when herules, thin do's he moſt obey ; 

His Mercies have been ever (ure, 

And to Etcrnity cndure. 


VIII. 
The Moon and Rars at night attend, 
And on the guard in turns all wait ; 
Some go of ſooner, ſome more late, 
And to relieve them God do's others ſend ;' 
His Mecrcics have becn ever ſure, 
And to Eternity cndure. 


I X. 
Praiſe Him, who for their Fathers fin, 
Smote Cham's firſt born, did none paſs 0're, 
Scnt death to look on every dore, 
Who trightcd at no blood without, went tn, 
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His Mercies have been ever (ure, 
And to Eternity endure. 


X, 


Who with ltrong hand, and out-ſiretch'd Arm, 


Dehver'd Iſrae! trom the Yoke; 


Who all the Ezyptian tetters broke, 
And made His I-.2e1s March, be their Al-arm. 


His Mercics have bcen ever ſure, 
And to Etcrnity cudure, 


XI. 


Who «ll times did His Promiſe keep, 


The Red-Sca for them did divide 


And what the Waves before did hide, 
Made them His Wayes fee truly in the Deep. 


His Mercics have been ever (ure, 
And to Eternity endure, 


X-I1I 
The liquid Decp in Walls did ſtand, 


Ot purett Chryttal, through whoſe glaſs 


The Floods behind faw I1/ae! pats, 


And thcre, as in themſelves, admir'd His hand. 


His Mercics have bcen ever (ure, 
And to Eternity cndure. 


XIIL 


But when the army was gon 0're, 


God took His rein from of the Wave, 


And 7 2cobs way was E rs grave, 


Was Sea again, and waſh'd its ancient ſhore. 


His M-r.ics have been ever (urc, 
And to Eternity cudure. 
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i Þ.4 I V, 

| Gcd did Himſelf dire& their Way, 

A fticry Pillar was their Moon 

| Night follow'd cloſe, when they were gon, 
And from their Focs hid where their journics lay. 
His Mercics have becn ever furc, 

And to Eternity cndurc, 


OO OO 
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=, 

| He potcnt Kings did overthrow, 

Ther Forces icattred, fcorn'd their rage, 

| Himielt did tor His F'ock engage, 

| And made them conquer, when He bid them 80, 
His Mercics have bcecn cver turc, 

And to Eternity endure, 


XVI, 
' Sehon, who did their Way deny, 
'\ Foundall His Troops to be but van; 
|| When God their Battles did maintain, 
| {Inſtead of ſtopping them, himſelt did fly. 
| His Mercics have becn ever ſure, 
' 


| ' And toEtermity endure, 

| li XVII. 

| '| Org heard his fall, but would come out, 

| {{ Thinkinga double victory, 

| | Would raiſe his glory to the Sky z 

| But God, who Seb flew, againtt him tought, 
4 || His Mercics have bccn ever (ure, 

| |. And to Eternity endure. 

| [| XVII1L. 


WE. £ ; : _ 
| Gcd to the Conguelt wav'd His hand, 
Dcicending in the Sacred Flamy, 

Weak Tri! by Hitz Powcr, 0 TEcanir, 


| 1 - | 
| And they, who ask'd but paſſage, thar'd the Land. 
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His Mercies have been ever ure; 
And to Etcrnity cndure. 


Praiſe Him, who in Our low cſtate 
Did many Victories tor us gain, 
Unſeen Our weakne(s did fuſtain, 
| Rcdzem' d us, when we thought is was too late ! 
== Metcics have been ever {ure, 
And to Eternity endarc. 


«1x 
| 


| X X. 
[| Who tor all Creatures do's provide, 

| Ot His Own tulncfs gives them food, 

!! Feeds both the Wicked, and the Good. 

'| Who trom His Trealures alwaycs are ſupply'd ! 
[| His Mercies have becn evcr ſure, 

And to Eternity cnturc, 


Who to frail Man the Earth hasgivcn, 
And made Him King, 2nd God below, 
Where all things to His Sceptcr bow, 

But is Himſelf Mans King, and God of Heav'n ! 
His Mercics have bcen ever ſure, 

And to Eternity cndure, 
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Plalm CXXXVII. 


Caper funins Babylonis, Oc. 


! 
| 
11 


L 
S on the banks of Chehzr we ſtate down, 
A Lamenting Simms Miltrics, 
At Sims Miſeries we forgot our own, 
And wiſht tor her fuch Rivers in our eyes: 
We envy'd there the rolling tid-, 
That at Our feet did gently flide, ( glide | 
That at our feet more ſtreames, than trom our cyes did 


TI. 
The Willows toour plaints bow'd down thcir ear, 
And did in hollow murmurs grone ; 

The Willows bow'd as though thcy long'd to hear 
Again thoſe gricts, which thcy betore had! KNOWN :; 

They bow'd, and on their heads we hung 

Our Harps untun'd, Our Harps unſtrung, 

$orrow their tirings unloos” d, but talter ty'd Our tongue, || 


HL 
"Twas then we fuffred double miſery, 
When to us Our rude {ſpoilers came, 
And to deride our tad Captivity, 
imbittrcd it with Captive $975 Name : 
Oar ſelves we only gricv'd before, 
But when Theor ſcorns jult Sion bore, 
At Her great ſuftrings, of our own we thought no morc. 


IV. [i 

« One of your ſongs let's hear,they proud!'y ery'd., | 
« And one of Sions Anthems play, | 

© Your gricts and penlive cares now throw alide, ! 
& Fzor 15 here, fince we brought you away ! [ 


| 
| 
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And have than flints 1cfs bowcls for their dying grones? 


Lib, 5 upon the CXXXVII Pai, 


As it we, at their baſe Commands, ' 
Could ting, torgettull ot our bands, ( hand; | 
Could play,when they who Rcp'd our mouths, had ty'd oug! 


V, [| 
No! No! in torrcign Lands if we do thus, 
For Sion thus forget to grieve, 
Lct Her God too torgct to pity us, 
Aud theje toud tONngucs clote to thiar palats clcave ! 
Her Prailcs firit our mouths did fl, 
From Her Our hands tirti Icarn't their skill, 
| No wonder then, it 8:07 mourns, that they Jic (i ill! 
VI. [ 
Remember Edo, Lord, who in th day 
Jerus lem was a Captive made, 
Joyn'd with Her Enemies, and thar'd th: picy, | 
And made us morc thin Bibyln anud ! [| 
{© Raſcit, they cr1'd, down with the Wall, 
*©To the toundations Levell all, [ 
* She that to Babylon will not ttoop, "tis nt She tall * 


OO CI > ee I 


VII, 
Hold Baby/on — where will thy rage extend ? 
God has enough to Sizz done, 
Hold, and prepare Thee Buby/on tor Thy end, 
What maylt Thou tear, it thus He ferves His Own 2? 
Maylt Thou in Thinc Our mulerics (ce, 
And all the wrongs we bore trom The ©, 


And know,that lc{s than what Thou halt delcrv'd,they be 
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VIII. | 

May Thy own Mecrci.s on Thy head return, [ 
Thoſe Mecrcics which are Crueltics, 1 
Maylt Thou in flames of Thy own kindling burn, | 
And ſcnd in vain to Heav'n Thy truitlels cries ! [ 
And Happy He, who on the ttones, | 
On Flints ſhall daſh Thy little ones, | 
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| | Pſalm CXXXVIIL. 


| Confitebor tibi Domine in toto corde, ec, 


——_— 


| | 

| FE” « 

| | Ord, I will bleſs Thee, and my cheerful voice 

| A Pſalm of ; i Before the gods ſhall tell my joies : 

| David. || Thoſe glorious Powers, to whom Thou doſt impart 


Thy Name, and Ofhce here below, 


1 1 Shall ſce me pay the praiſc I ow, 
| '' And as I had Thy car, return my Heart. 
| | II. 


| '' Then to Thy Sacred Hill my eycs Ill raiſc, 

| | And fetch new ſubjects for my Praiſe : 

My Song ſhall count of what Thou did for mc, 
| Of Mercy, and of Truth I'll ſing , 

| WY And when Fhave wearied out that ſtring, 

|! Thy Faithfulnefs another ground ſhall be, 


| ITI. 
| || Thou haſt exaltcd it, and why not I? 
| || For when to Thee I Loud did cry, 
| || To Thce, my God, and mourn'd in my dittrc(s, 
| | My dolctull groancs Thy heart did move, 
| ', Thoudiditretrcth me trom above, 
| ! And'anſ{wer gav'ii of Thine Own Faithtulncis. 


F | I v. 
|| The heathen Kings, when thy Thy Wonders hcar: 
;! Shall both rcjoice and ſerve with tear; 
'| By My examp'c in Thy Waye; ſhall ting, 
| '' Afcribe,to Thce what is Thine Own, 
Calt at Thy Feet thcir Sccpters down, 
| And do their homage to Thee, as t:cir King. 
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Y, 
God over all, whoſe Throne is {ct on high, 
Above the Circl. of the sky, 
The humble, and their provd Oppreflors knowes 3 
The difference only lics in this, 
Though well known to Him either 15, 
When He delivers thoſe, He theſe o'rethrows. 


VI. 

No! Fl ne're fear, though trouble me ſurround, 

Moſt tixt when I ſhall teel no ground : 

[Thou wilt revive me, and with Thy Right hand, 
Thy poor afflicted Creature fave, 


| My Enemics wrath an end hall. haye, 
{And on his ruin I ſhall tirmer fiand. 


| 


VIL 
[yl Lord will perfect what He has begun, 


And tiniſh what is yet undone 

Thou, whoſe Compallions all Thy Works tranſcend. 
Care of the Iſſue allo take, 
Nor me Thy handy-Work forlake, 

But with cternal Triumphs crown the end! 
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A Pſalm of 
David, 
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Plalm CYXXXIX, 


Domine probaſti me, Ec. 
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I, 
N vain, O God, my folly, and my pride | , 

Make.me in vain perſume to be, 
By all my ſhifts, conceal'd trom Thee, 

When frem my {c]f, my felt 1 cannot hide; 
Thy day il] breaks into my night. 
Still gives me of my (clt the tight, 

For Thee to ſee me by, ſhall it not be more bright ? 


-— — — —— - 


TI. 
Thou haſt ſearch'd me, Lord,and all my litc haſi known, 
Know'lt every Action of my lite, 
When with my ſelf or Thee at ttrife, 
Thou know'ti my riting up, ard lying down : 
My thoughts, and heart, to Thee are clear, 
Thou ait their Judge, and alwayes ncar, 


' Do'ttſec, and ſentence both, b<torc I know what's there, 


TIT. 
Where ©re I go, in what place ©re I ſtay. 
Whether I wake, whether I fleep, 
Thy Spirit by me watch do's keep. 
is my Companion 1n the cloſcli way ; 
It F but whv{per, that ſtands by, 
And though unſcen by Mortall cye, 
Takes from my Lips the word, and to Thine car do's fiv 


I V. 

Thcre's no avoiding Thee, behind, before, 
On all fides Thou halt girt me round 
My God, Thy Wildom's too profound, | 

Too d.cp to fathom, higher than I can ſoar; 


| 
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—T Thy hand firſt made, and f:ſhion'd mz, Et RY I 
| Thy Will comminds me now to be, 
Being or lite 1 cannot have, unlets in Thee, 

V. | | (81 

Then whither ſhall I trom Thy Preſence fly ? | "| 

It up to Heay' n my Way I take, 1 ( 

Tiou Hceav'n Thy Retidence dok make, | | 

. And to get turther off I come more nigh , | if 

It down to H-lI, the Devils there, 8 | 

Tellme: Thou 'rt preſznt by ther trar, | 
They tell me what I mcrit, by che pains they bear. 


| VI. 

Quick as my thought, could I remove me hence, | 
And in the turthett Eafi remain, | | 

I Below the Seca forme covert gain, | 

Thy Sun would ſhew me as he riſcs thence : 

| It 1 fay darknels, and the night, 

| Which thut out all, thall barr Thy tight, 

That Darkneſs, which is { to me, to Thee is light 


| VIL 
| Trnou art wathi: mic tov, cloſe as my heart, | 
| Within my hcart, unxnown to me, | 
| For when that firtt was niade by Thee 


| Tony breath, Lord, was my bit, and chi ef.l pri; 
| Thou tarcw it [hy ieifin, and in vain, 

To fiy trom Thee, my tclt I pain, 
For ever tince T hou doit within my heart remain, 
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VIIL. 
I krow TI am Thy Matiicr-pr.c7, and all 
I in the greater World admire, | 
Find in my iclt., and fom-riuag highcr, | 
Am Heav'n in Pcrips&tiwe, and Earth in (mall - 1 | 
By Thee was wondcrtully made, | | 
Nor is Taine Imaye fo decay d, [ | 
But whca 1 vicw my (lt, I am ot Thc: atraid. | | 
Dddz. Ix x. Nothing | 
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Libs, 
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I X, 
Nothing of me, not my leaſt part's unknown, 
Then, when I firſt was wrought below, 
Thy eyes, and hands diſpos'd me fo, 
My Members in Thy book were entred down ; 
Entred before all time they were, 
When none of them did yet appear, 
And what Thou then defign'dſt them, now in time they are, 


X. 

This as I thinkof, and what Thou haſt done. 

| _ The wondrous pledges of Thy love, 
By whom I live, in whom I move, 

My heart is {truck as filent, as my tongue ; 
They paſs the Sands upon the Shore, 
And had I told their Number o're, ( before, 

Thoſe would morc numerous fcem, than they appear'd 


XI. 
But as Thou *rt gracious, Thou art alſo jult, 
And wilt the Wicked Man o'rcthrow, 
Teaching him by Thy Power to know, 
How grcat that God is, which he would not truſt : 
Down with them, Lord, dcitroy them all, 
Let their own Curſes on them fall, 
Who on Thy Name, but in their Oaths, did nevcr call ! 


XI1. 
| Do not I hate them, Lord, thoſe who hate Thee, 
| Andare not thcy my Encmics, | 


Thou kyow'ti I hate them, and thcy "reſo to me ; 


| Who in their rage againſt Thee riſe ? | 
| 


| Its matt retir d, and d«cpcolt part, 


[| 
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Eripe me Domine ab, &«c, 


| 
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Nor let his Treafons, or his violence, 
His open torce, or cloſe pretence, 
Work ill to him, who do's on Thee depend ! 
His thoughts Thou know'ti are ever (et on Warr,' 
And now to give me battle ralli'd are. 


| TT 
| | os from the evil man my life defend, 
[ 


I L. 

Iaſtead of (word he ſharpens a talfe tongue, 
'! More vcnemous than that, which {erpents bear 5 
[ The poyton trom an Addcrs ſpcar, 
| Wounds not {© mortally , nor kills fo long ; 
| by Thy Power may I his plots withſtand, 
| For it Is tongue's thus crucl, what's his hand ? 
[ 


IT. 
| The ginns are lai'd, and all the tolles are (et, 
Thcy are reſolv'd my Footfiepsto o'rethrow 3 
Aud where they guels I necds Malt go, 
In the mid-way the proud have ſpread their net 
« Moſt Holy Lord, Thou art my God, I faid, 
*« And now 5s Thy time to help, lincc 1 have pray'd ! 


— 2 


Il'V. 
\Whcn thouſand dangers had begirt mc round, 
And all my Focs were ready inthe held, 
Thou wer't my helmet, and my thield, 
And fi df that head, which Thon betorc hadſi crown'd 
| M:y thedetircs of all the Wicked tail, 
Leit win I flip, they think their hand prevail ! 
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V. 
[Let them not by my ruin higher riſc, 8 
{And judge by the ſucces their caulc 15 good ! 
But itain their (words with their own blood, 
And be aveng'd on Thy tale Enemics ! 
[Let burning coals fall on chem in Thiae Ire, 
{And let their own lips help to blow the Fire ! 
| V1. 
[Then throw them down into the Flame, nor more, 
[Unlets it be to Judgement, may they riſe ! 
| And atter bear treſh mulerics, 
{Sharper thanall, which they endur'd bcfore ! 
{Let vengeancc hunt the violent man to his grave, 
{And fo much carth may he tor *his portion have ! 


' 


| VIL 


bi know the Lord will to the poor do right, 

And plead Himiclt, as well as judge their cauſc, 

'' Trying them by luch equal laws, 

| That their clear'd Innocence ſhall look more bright ! 
{| So that the Rightcous on their God {hall ſtay, 

| ' And in His fight cnjoy Etcrnal Day. 


| 
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[il Phlm CXLI. | 

| Domine clamavi ad te, Oc. 


David. 


Y God, when in diſtreſs I cry a | 
IWR on my long-wing'd fighes unto Thee fly, xr add | 


Make haſte to meet me, Come away, 
Ah, do no longer from me tay, 
But by Thy Preſence ſhew, Thou hearlt me,when I pray! 


I 1. 
Let my requelts like incenſe riſe, 
Not to o're-cloud, but to perfume the skies ! 
And when the day reſigns to night, 
Let it again receive new light, 
And by my Sacrifices Flames become more bright | 


Inn. 
Betore my mouth, Lord, tet a guard, 
And let its double gates be alwaycs barr'd ! 
Keep my heart too, and be its guide, 
That to no ull it turn alide, 
| And I& I forthem long, ſins flattaing pleaſures hide ! 


I'V. 
| The juſt mans check I can endure, 
His ſtroke wounds not, but do's advance the cure 
Let him ſmite me, *t ſhall be inſtead 
Of Ointment, to retreſh my hcad, 
Ointment which 6hearcs the living,and pre ſerves the Dead! 


V. 
For him II! pray, as he for me, 


His blowes were balm, and ſo my Words ſhall be 3 
Ece w 
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When his curs'd judges overthrown [ 
From their great heights ſhall be caſt down, ( done. 
And in the plagues they bear ſec all the wrongs they *have 


VL 
Our ſcattred bones no buriall have, 

Nor know the kind Corruption of the Grave 
Like th' armes of ſome great tree they ly, 
Which while its head was rais'd on high, 

Stood the woods glory, now the ſcorn of all paſs by. 


VIL 
But {till my cyes are up to Thee, 
Thou art my Truſt, and ſhalt my retuge be ; 
Let not my Soul of fuccour tail, 
And though the Wicked me aflail, 


Let not his open force, or hidden plots prevail ' 


VIIL. 
Break all the ſnares, which he has made, 
Or let them only tor himſclt bc lair'd ! 
Down in his own pits Let him tall, 
In vain tor help, or fuccour call, 
Whilſt I, for whom hc made them, have no hurt at all ? 
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| Vace mea ad Dominum, Ec. 


| 
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| 
| Y heart juſt broke, and only fircngth enough |! 
| [Mc to diſcharge my dcbt of aokef an hey ; j avs on of 
| -® Aloud I to th" Almighty cri'd | he 
| My Lips pcrtorm'd the chiefeli part, F —_ He 
For I before had ſent my heart, | —_ * the 
And where this firſt was gon, thither I thoſe did guide, | -&Ve. 
IL { 
| Beforc my God I empti'd out my prayer, [ 


And dropt for every word I ſpike a tear, 
My gricts I did bcfore Him lay, 
And when I knew not what to do, 
Which way I went, or where to go, 
He knew my Actions thcn, and did dire my Way, 


IIL. | 

Better than T, He knew what plots were laid, | 
And all the ſnarcs, which for my teet they made; | 
On my right hand I look'd, but there | 
No. man my juſt defires would own, { 


— — ——— 
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| Onme they look'd as one unknown, 
$0 far from lending me an hand, they fop'd their car. 


Iv. | 
{ Then to the Lord, to Thee again I prai'd, | 
|! And in the dolour of my ſpirit ſaid f 
| | 
it 


« Thou my Salvation art below, 

« Even hcre Thou doſt my caule defend, | 
« Even here Thy aids my prayers tranſcend, © know. | 

* And, Lord,though non? elſe will, Thou dolt my trouble | 
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&« Hear me, my God, and from my Enemies hand, 

* Deliv'rance, which Thou only giv'tt, command '! 

| *< Thoukce'ſt they are too ſtrong for me, 

* How daily they encreaſe in power, 

| * But I Thy wonted helps implore, 

\* For yet, my God, they cannot be too ſtrong for Thee. 


| v 
| 


5 9 6 


- 
« From priſon bring me, that I may dcclare, 
| © How ready for Thine Own Thy Mercies arc ! 
| God will deliver me, and I, 
| Who now unjuſtly ſuffer wrong, 
' Shall make His praiſes be my ſong, 
|And all the Juſt ſhall triumph in my ViRory. 
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And of Thy Mercy pittie m2! 
| O Thou, who ſec'ilt my troubles hear, 
'' And as they need, ſo lt Thy anſwer be! 

I know Thou cant do this, and more, 
| For Thou haſt done it heretofore ! 


| 


Il. 
Bchold my troubles, Lord, but not my Sins ! 
For it Thou once ſhould(t be ſevere, 

'| What heart quakes rot, when God begins, 
|| To judye, and ſets up His Tribunal there ? 
| What Fleſh can in His tight bejuſt, 
| Or to His breath expoſe its duli ? 
| ITI. 
| See how the Enemy my Soul perſues, 
| Ard how no fatety can be tound, 
| Whilit he his daily wrongs renewes, 
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Unleſs I, with the dead, dwell under ground, 
Unle(s a wretched lite to ſave, 
I cnter quick into the grave. 


| I 'V. 
But that on Thee I mciare, 
|| Remembring what Thou didlt of old, 

| How Nothing was too hard, no time tov late ; 
! I think of what Thy hard has done, 

| And take Thy Arm to lean upon. 
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| This grieves my h:art, nor would it longer hold, 


Ch Saviour, to my mournfull Prayer give car, || vil 
' 
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| Penitential 
| Pſalm of 

' | David. 
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V. 
The thirſty earth, with drought conſum'd, and heat, 
Do's not more gape, and long for rain, 
Than I whoſe thirſt is full as great, 
\m reſtleſs grown till I fee Thee again 3 
Hear me my God, hear ſpeedily ! 
The Earth Thou hear'lt and why not me ? 


| 
| 
' 
| 


| 
| 
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VL. 


No longer turn Thy glorious Face away ! 


Or it I muſt in darknets fit, 


| Letitbe {uch, as brings the day, 


| 


nd not<ternall, like that in the pit! 
At night, my God, give me Thine ear, 


[i And in the morning let me hcar! 


; 
: 
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VII. 
Lct me Thy Mercies hear, for, Lord, on Thce 
Alone tor Mercic I ry; 
Thy way bc pleas'd to ſhew to me, 
And give me wings that I to Heav'n may fly ! 


| There I {cure ſhall be at reſt, 


Nor of my Trult be diſpoſſett. 


VIIT. 
[Tcach me to do Thy Will, for Thou art Minc; 


'{ And lcad me to Thy Sacred land ! 


| Ah, quicken me, for T am Thine, 
And by Thy ſtrength alone muſt firmly ſtand : 
Ard would Thy Spirit but guide my Way, 
| I ſhould not care, Lord, where it lay, 
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I x, 
Now for Thy M:rcics fake, my troubles cnd, 
For only Thou know'tt what I bear ! 
Let on my Focs Thy wrath deſcend, 
And Thire cyc be like theirs, too fierce to ſparc ! 
Lct thum Thy Indignation know, 
But to Thy Servant favour ſhow |! 
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___ Palm CXLIV, 


Beneditus Dominus Dews, Oc. 


| —_— — ——__— 
Upream Commander of the Sacred bands | 
& - _ 4 Palm of 


— 


Strength of my heart, Inltrucer ot my hands. = 
Who hrſt didli tor me all the Rules of War lay down, David, 
And made'it that Victory mine, which truly was Thine own, | 
My ſhield, my Tower, and ever Good, 1 
The Rock, where I ſecure trom danger ſtood, q 
| Who vp on high my head didii raiſe, | 
| 
[ 


| 
| 
| 


And at my tcet didſi tor me Mighty Kings ſubdue, | 
Madc'tt my Own people {crve anew, | 
Thou, who haſt all theſe Wonders done, take all the praiſc ! | 


IT. | 

Lord, what is Man,that Thou ſhould*tt mindfull be © } 
| Of one, who do's ſo ſeldom think of Thee ? [{ 
| Or what am I Thou on me ſer'tt fo great a price, 
| But little in my Own, and lef5 in others eyes ? 
[| Frail Man, whole dics away do fly, 
And like Himſclt are ſpcnt in Vanity 

Man, whom one {carce can give a Name, 

/| So light the Subt'lett vapour, winch the Sun exhalcs, 
| A Dream, or Shaddow turns the fcalcs, 
| Man, who yet impudently to the World layes claime 
| 


| 


' 


I IL. | 
Lord, bow Thy Heav'n, & in bright Flames come down, | 
The (moaking Hills with dreadtul thunder crown | 
| There take Thy itanding,and on my Proud Encmies throw 
Deliroying lightnings, and make feen Thy bloody bow ! | 
Extend Thy Arm, my Saviour be, | 
| And from the Mighty tloods deliver me ! 
| From Strangers, wiao that love pretend, "PIP 
[| Which I dure never trult, th.ir mouths fo proudly fp:ak | erficu/us, 
q Whole right hands taita they plighted break), | 


And (words,which they have drawn,iato their bowels cad! | 
IV .Then| 
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I'V. 
Then will I to Thy glorious Name ſing praiſe, 
And in my Song recount of all Thy Wayes : 
More tun:full Meafurcs will mvent 3 new Rrings put on, 
And raiſe my Harp with the great Subje& to Thy Throne : 
For God Salvation gives to Kings, 
And David out of all His troublcs brings , 
From rangers, who that love pretend, 
Which He dares never truft, their mouths ſo proudly ſpeak, 
Whoſe right hands faith they plighted break 3 ( ſend, 
And (words which they have drawn, into their hearts ſhall. 
V. | 
Hc makes Our fons like Fruitful plants to grow, | 
And their 1ncreaſe to Him alone we owe; 
Our daughtcrs to be Corner ſtones, poliſht, and fair, 
W hich different Houſes_joyn, and their lupporters are : 
From Him alone comes all Our ſtore, 
And that Our preſſes with new Wine run o're ; 
That Our full Barnes no want have known, 
Oar tacks no emptineſs,but with thoſe ſheaves arecrown'd 
With which He firſt did load the ground, | 
And now them ſo, that with the mighty weight they groan. || 


/ 
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VI. | 
He to ten thouſands multiplies Our ſheep, 
More than our folds can pin, or paftures keep | 
(Our Oxen fat, and (trong, not it as labour know, | 
But freely yield their necks to th" Service of the Plow 3. 
Down at Our Gates no Encmiz fits, 
There's no Alarm, or mourning in our ftrects ; 


q ( It there be any lands like theſe ) 
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Y God, My King, I will fing praiſe to Thee, 

Till like Thy Name, my ſongs Eternal be! 

Every day, Lord will I ling praiſe to Thee, 
Thy Name, my ſongs Eternall be! 


| 


|| Till like 


{Great is the Lord, and worthy of all Praiſc, 
[And as Himſelf, UnſcarchableHis Way:s! 

One age to count His Works will ne"re {:th:e, 
Their number to fo great a ſum do's riſe 3 
The next ſhall take it, and the next from them, 
And in their ſongs improve the lofty Theam. 
Sing of the Honour ot His Majeſty, 

How farr He is exalted, and How high; 

Spcak of His Reverend Acts, His greatncfs ſhow, 
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Above how full of Love, of dread below 3 
Of all His Goodn«(s, and what He has done, | 
Both for His Peoples Glory and His Own. | 


The Lord is gracious, do's with Love o'reflow, | 


Plenteous in Mercy, and to anger ſlow 3 l 
Kind as a Father, o're whoſe Works there ſhine | 


Glories of Mercy, mixt with raycs Divine. { 


All Thy Workes praiſe Thee, and Thy power proclame., 
Thy Kingdoms beauties, and Thy Holy Name. 


A  HIG 


!How to Eternity Thy Rule extends, 
And that Thy Empire, Lord, knowes ncither bounds nox 


Thy Saints ſhall bleſs Thee, and Thy Acts make known, | 


And to Poſtcrity continue down, 
( ends, l 
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'| The Lord upholds all thoſe, who fall, do's raiſe 
The Poor on high, that they may ſee His Wayes. 
On Him the eyes of all His Creatures wait, 
30 |[To Him they look, and He provides them meat 
Opens His Hand, do's their defires fulfill, 
And as He anſwers theirs, pertormes His W41ll, 
[So Juſt is He, fo Righteous in His wayes, 
\[That were We filent, ftones would ſpeak His Praiſe ; | 
35 |jAnd to*His afidtcd Peoples Prayers fo near | 
{{That their requelts e're finiſht, granted are 
| nd when to Him for help they ſend their cryes, 
[His Truth prevents them oftner than d-nics. 
or the defires of ſuch, who Him do fear, 
Shall be fulfil'd and He their groans will hear 3 
ll crown their Love, and with His Own right hand 

|Deſiroy their Foes, and on their ruins make them ſtand !! 
} 
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Let the whole World, O God, ſing praiſe to Thee, 
And like Mine, may their ſongs Eternall be | 
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Landa anima mea Dominum, Ec. | 
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T. Ry 
Riſe my Soul, and Thy great ſubjeR take, —_— _ 
A The Worlds Creators praiſes ling | | 
That Ground Thy Numbers will more flowing make, 
And fill with fpirit the heavieſt firing z 
He is my ſong, and He my Verſe ſhall raiſe, 
And only with my lite, ſhall end my Praiſe. 


IT. 
Truſt not in Princes, for their ſtrength i 15 vain, 
In Kings place not your confidence ! 
The greatelt King cannot himſelf maintain, 
But lives himſelf at Gods expence z 
Is Earth, and when He but His breath recalls, 
Into that Earth, whence he was taken, falls. 


ITT. 

Death layes him level with his vileſt Slave, 

No more his Ads remembred are 

Though his Atchievements follow to the Grave, 
And deck his Herſe, they ave him there ; 
With his laſt breath to air his Counſcls go, 

And his high thoughts1ly with his Carkaſs low. 
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| I V. 

But happy he, who has his truſt in ſtore, 
And do's on Facobs God depend ! 
| e need no forreign ſuccour to imploxe, 
' But upto Heav'n his wiſhes ſend, 
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| [and his certain aids he ne're ſhall mils, 


or the truce God his mighty keeper is. 
| v. 


[ 
c Heav'n andall the glorics of it made, 
Thoſe beauteous hres we ſee aboves 
'Where greatneſs makes His Enemies afraid, 
| Butin His Saints, enflames their love ; 
Who on the floods commands the Earth to ſtand, 
And holds them in the hollow of His hand. 
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VI. 


To Him for Juſtice the Oppres'd do cry, 

Who all their groans and plaints do's hear ; 
And to His great Tribunall when they fly, 

He on thetrr Judges turnes their feares : 
With His good things the hungry Soul do's fill, 
And makes deaf chaines hear, and obcy His Will, 


VII. 


| He made the eye, and gave it all its light, 

| Lifts from the dult the poor mans head 

| Renews each morning, both their lite, and ſight, 

Whom ſleep had numbred with the dead : | 
' His Common Providence is over all, [i 
| But His Choice blefſmngs on the Righteous fall ! | 


VIII 


The unreguarded ſtranger 1s his care, 
And He for th' Orphan do's provide; 
Himſclt comcs down, and heares the Wilows prayer, 
When her deaf Friends are turn'd aſide : 
Th' inexorable Wicked man o'rethrowes, 
And makes him feel the weight of his own blowes. | 
Y I X. Such; 
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I X, 
ponch is Thy King, O Sion, whoſe Command 
Being, and life gives every thing 3 | 
| Exempt from his Dominion 1s no land, l 
| Thy God, O Sion, is Thy King 3 | 
His Powerfull influence do's around ext:nd, | 


| And as His Rule, Thy Praiſe ſhould know no ead ? {| 


| [| 
| Hallel..j ih, 
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| Landate Dominum quoniatt, Ec. 
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T. 
O U, who th' Almighty God adore, 
To His great Name ling praiſe ! 
His Power you cannot honour more, 
.. Nor more advance your laics ! 
This 15 the Service, which to Him you owe, 
And this of all he belt accepts below. 


IL 
| Feruſalem, the Great, the Fair, 


| "Tis God who made Her fo; 
Her People, though they (cattred are, 
| He like Her ſtones do's know : 
m_ both will gather, both in'His hand will take, 
His City One, th' Other His Temple make, 


ons 
| The troubled heart, with care depreft, 
| 


| 
| He up on high do's raiſc ; 

;| Refrcſhes weary Souls with reſt, 

And finners ſhews His Wayes : 1 
And like a Friend, who all their miſcries feels, } 


Binds up the broken, and the wounded healcs. 


I'V, 


| Thoſe rich Enamels of the sky, 
| The Stars, which ſhine above, 
Have ſeveral Names He knowes them by, 
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And at His Will they move ; | 
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To Him they loak, and looking, only thence 
Have all their luſter, Formes, and Influence. 


V., 


Great is our God, of great renown, : 
Whoſe Wiſdome *s infinite 
To th* Earth He caſts the Wicked down, 
And raiſes the upright ; 
Sing Praiſes to His Name, with thanks rejoice, 
And make the Conſort perte& with your Voice ! 


VI. 


The Heav'ns with clouds He covers o're, 
And all their beauty hides 
Yet thence the Earth has its beſt ſtore, 
Rain which He there provides : 
Whence Plenty comes, but leſs from what is ſown, 
Than from the Faithful ſeaſons He pours down. . 


VII. 


Mountains, thoſe Pillars of the Air, 
On which Heay'ns Fabrique lies, 
Whoſe verdant Chapiters are fair, 
And in mixt Orders rife, 
With Frutages He covers, and with ſhowers 
Allaics their heat, and crowns them a!l with flowers, 


VIII. 


To Him all Creaturcs look, and live, 
All at His Table cat; 
He to bruit-bcalts their tood do's give, 
And to young Ravens meat : 
An horle to Him, and all his ſirength, 1s vain, 


And in his ſight as poor as this 15 Man, 
E Ix, Ia 
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1 In neither can He Pleaſure take, 
But do's in th' Juſt delight; 

And they who Him their retuge make, 
Shall flouriſh in His fight ; 


[Then to Thy God, Feruſalem , ſing praiſe, 
$407, exalt Him, who Thee firſt did raiſc! 


X. 


'Tis He who do's Thy Walls defend, 
And all Thy Gates make firong 3 
Who do's Thy Colonics cxtend, 
And keeps Thce alwaics young : 
Who with a numerous offspring do's Thee bleſs, 
And gives Thy Land the Happy fruits of Peace. 


| 


| XI. 


And this, becauſe it is His Will, 
Whoſe Pleaſure all obey 
Both Heav'n and Earth His Word fulfill, 
And at it haſte away : 
On the cold Rocks He His Froſt-Mantle throwes, 
And cloaths the naked Hills with woolly ſnows. 


XI 1. 


} 
; When on the ſtreams He layes His Cham, 
[ And Captive Floods do's bind, 
| What Power can ſet them free again, | 
Till He ſend out His Wind ? | 
But when on them He cauſes it to blow, | 
The melted glaſs in (ircams begins to flow, | 
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XIIT. 
Theſe Works of His by all are ſecn, 
Bur Facob has His Word ; 
No Lind betide fo bliſt has been, 
Or favour'd by the Lord : 
{For He to Iſrael has His Judgem-nts ſhown, 
[When His diſplcaturce all Lanas clſe have known. 
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I. 

| Ou bleſſed Souls, who ſtand before 
Th' Eternal King, and fo long ſee + 

| His glory that you changed bee 


[Lato that glory yon adore, 
'* Praiſe your great Founder , and above 
Admire His Power, and blefs His Love ! 


II. 

You, who when Lucifer did fall, 

Kept your firſt ſtanding, and remain 
Commanders of that mighty Train, 
Of which the Lord is Generall : 
Angels, extoll th' Almighty King, 
And Songs of Triumph to Him ling. 


III. 

Praiſe Him from whom Thy light do's flow, 
Thou, whom as God the World adore, 

Renounce that honour, and no more 

Uſurp a ſervice Thou doſt ow ! 

Praiſe Hig, O Sun, when Thou *rt moſt bright, 

Whoſe beams to darkneſs turn Thy light. 


I'V. 

Thou too, who with a borrow'd ray, 
When all the Lamps of Heav'n hang ont, 

In the Nights filence walk'tt about, 


And with Thy torch reſtor'lt the day : 
| Fair Moon and Starrs exalt Gods Name, 
| And in your dance His Power proclaim. 
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| Ye Heavens, whom none can comprehend, 
Inhnite Waters, where the sky | 
As it beyond it (elf *rwould fly 
Exceeds all thought, yet findes no cnd, } 
Praiſe Him, who farther do's out- go 
Your height, than you what cre's below. 
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He ſpake the Word, and you were made, | 
| 
| 


| His firlt Decree has bound you faſt, 

| Appointed you how long to laſt, 

{| Th' Almighty Word your wandrings ftay'd , 
'| Praiſe Him whoſe Word fo much can do, 
'| And as it made, dcftroy you too! 


{| VII. | 
[Let from the Earth His Praiſcs riſc, {| 
'' All Creatures, whom He plac't below, l 
| Let them ther gratefull praiſes ſhow, 
[And in that ſervice reach the Skies! 

|| Dragons and Whales 1'th' conſort move 
|| A tunefull Baſs to th' Quire above! | | 

' | 


| VIIL 

[Sc praiſe Him , when Thy billows roar! i | 
And muſtring up the force of th' Main, | | 

!! The once drown'd World affault again, | 

| 

| 

| 


And ſeck i'th* Heav'ns alone a ſhoar : 

| Praiſe Hum, who when He moves His hand, 
| Both ſtills, and chains Thy waves with fand. 
| I x, 

{All Metcors praiſe the Name of God, 

\| Vapors, and Winds that nothing ſpare, | 
!! But of His Wrath the Armies are, | I 
Lightning's His Sceptcr and His Rod | 
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Ice praiſe Him , who makes Thee a rem 
To curb {wift (treams, and back the Main, 


; 
{ountains at His great Name riſe up, 
| 


Who fo ordain'd by His command, 
All in your rarks and orders ltand, 
> Piles Heavns Arch to underprop : 


Praiſe Him who your rais'd heads did crown, 
And low as H<ll, not throw you down! 


| X I. 

\Cedars, who one loft higher go, 
And Natures Vanes to Mountains are, 

| Knowing no other motion therc, 

Than ' what the amorous Zephyrs blow : 
Plants and Fruit-trees, the pride o'th* Field, 
In generous ſtores your prailcs yield. 


XII. 
Beaſt and all Cattell, creeping things, 
Inſects unminded, the great care 
Of Him by whom you tormed were, 
And Birds who with your downy wings. 
Cut the ſoft air, your Preſents bring, 
| Aud in wild notes His Praiſes ling ! 


XI11. 

|Kings, to whom God His Name do's give, 
And as Vice-gods has {ct on high, 
True Portraicts of the Deity, 

Praiſe Him in whom your felves do live, 
And who, though Homage 1s your due, 
Firſt made the Right, then gave it you. 
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XIV. 

Praiſe Him all People, every ſtate | 
And Sex, and Age, Virgins, and Youth | 
With all the beautcous trains of both, | 

Or long hace born, or bora of late; | 
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|! Praiſe Him old Men , and lince agen | 

Apgc ſpcaks you Children , ſhew y'are Men, 
| x V, 

|! Let the whole World His Praiſe reſtore, 
| And lift above the Firmzmear, 

// That Name He counts fo excellent, 

!/ And what none fully know, adore : 

|; For from the Dcep it all things hills, 

| Up to the Evcrlatting Hills, 


l XVI. 

|| I5ael praiſe Him, Tfae! for whom 

| He made all theſe, and greater things, 

|! The Land fubdu'd and Potent Kings, 

'' Bringing them thouſand Vi&'ries home, 

'' Such wonders wrought, and more than this, 
Whom He redcem'd, and fo made His. 


Halelnjah. 
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Cantate Domino Canticum, Ec. 
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I. 
N Ew Songs of Praife to Great Fehovah ling, 


And in His Temple let His Name reſound ; 
This (mall return his Saints may bring, 

For all thoſe favours wherewith they are crowa'd 
Let 1/rael mm His Makers Love rejoyce, 
., And Sien crown again Her Sovereign with Her Voyce. 
| II. 

In the High Dance His great Name lct them praile, 

And that it may approach His Throne above, 

The fervice with ſhrill Trumpets raiſe, 

And fend up Theirs, as He thowers dowa His Love : 

They are His Pleaſure, and His chictelt Prize, 
And though in others mcan,yet bcautcous in His cycs. 


ITT. 
Let the Saints praiſe Him, who their Glory is; 
And on their beds, when they no Comfort ſec, 
Then let them ſing, tor they are His, 
And of ſalvation confident may bec ! 
Hee'!l raife them up, and by His Powerfull Word , 
Put in their mouths His Praiſc,and in their hands a Sword. 
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IV. f 
Thus ſhall they fight, and conquer, throw down all, 
Who dare oppoſe, and to relilt them ttand 
The Heathen ſhall before them tall, 
And in that rum fecl His vengetull Hand : 
; Their Captive Kings they ſhall in fetters bind, 
|And make their ftoutelt Princes walk in Chains bchind. 
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V. 
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That Wrath which was denounc'd, to execute, 
And all the long fince written Doom fulfill, 
When their fierce Encmies all firack mate, 
Shall yield their Lives to ch Plealure of th:r Will; 
Such Glorious Freedom follows Their Rettraints, 
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And this great Honour, after ſuftering, have the Saints, 
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| The Cornet, and the Amorous Lute, 


| 7 Martii, 466! 


Plalm C _ L. 


Laudate Dominum, Sc. 


I. | 
SA Holy God im His SanQuary praiſe! | 


There where He loves Himſc!t to ſhow ; 


And having ſung His Pra'lc below , 


'From thence to Heaven,thar, and yous voyce together raiſc. 


I I. 
In Heav'n He makes His Mighty Power be ſeen, 
Praiſe Him, who mikes it there appear / 
For it that Grcatne(s awe us herc, 


{What would it do, came not ſo vatlt a ſpace betwcen ? 


III. 
Together ſtrive, who ſhall exalt Him moſt, 
What Inſtruments the fittcli are, 
Whether of Love, whether of Warr, | 


[{Shrill Trumpets, or ſoft Harps to praiſe the Lord of Holy 


LV. | 
Trumpets, and Harps ſhall in one Conſort move, 


The Cymbal, and the Warlike Flute, 


|For He who is the Lord of Holt, is God of Love. 
| | V. | 


Let the whole Earth their praiſes to Him bring z | 
| Whate're has being, lite, or breath; | 
| Argels above, and Mcn b.ncath, 
| And all, whom He has Voyces given, His Praiſes ling ! 
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[220 D Dominum cun tribula+ po my diſtreſs unto the Lord 37 ;| l f 
| 


| 28 Adte Domine clamabg, To thee O Lord my Rock 69 || 
25 Ad te Dominelevavi Fl thee O God my 62 || | 
123 Adtelevavi oculos meos To thee O Lord I lift 376 | 
'' 29 Aﬀerte Domino Filii Dez You whom your birth for 71 | | 
| [ | 78 Attendite popule Hracl Gods own inheritance 216 | 
| 49 Audite hec omnes gentes Attend O Warld and bid 129 
| B. 
1119 Beati immaculati [Thrice happy men, who 35r [ 
[128 Beati omnes qui 'Bleft is the man whoſe. 336 | l 
; 32 Beati quorum remiſſe \|He whoſe iniquities are 79 || 
l | lt 
|| 41 Beatus qui intellgit |\Bleſt is that man who 10S | | 
| 1 Beats vir qui non Thrice happy man who L. | 
| Hhh L12 Beatus. || 
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34 Benedicam Dominum 
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New ſongs of Praiſe 289 | 
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Lord we will praiſe thee 209 || 
Lord I will praiſe thee 17 | 
With my whole heart Ile 332 | 
Lord I will ble(s thee 406 || 
Givethanks unto our God 310! 
Sing to the Lord for 314 | 


All you whoon th' Almighty 31g || 


To Gods Almighty Name 346} 
O praiſe the Lord for He 399 | 
Preſerve me Lord for 34 | 
Thou who haſt heard me al 
Out of the depths unto 399 
Great God we oft have 115 
*Tis paſt and by irrevocable 132 | 
| Early my God betore 167 
'\My God, My God why art 54 
My God, why dos my 189 || 


O Thou, who Ifraels Saviour 148 | 
Great God thy judgements 196 [| 
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Guard oft my lite and God 325|| 


Save us O God and 178. | 
To Armys lome for I 22 
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